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	1. Chapter 1

**A/N: So after reading a bunch of different stories and working on movie scripts, I have decided to try my hand at fanfiction with a few of my own ideas. I don't know how long the story will be or how often I plan on updating. It's just nice to write for fun in a format that isn't a screenplay. (also it is a very different writing style so I may not be very good.) Hope you all enjoy and I look forward to hearing from yas.**

**Disclaimer: I do not own Dreamworks, How to Train Your Dragon or any of the characters. This is merely a story for fun and not for any type of monetary or personal gain.**

* * *

><p>Chapter 1<p>

* * *

><p>A beam of sunlight pours through a slight opening through a pair of closed curtains. The sunlight lands on a boyish face haloed in auburn hair. The sleeping boy squints as he tries to shield his eyes away from the brightness. He reaches blindly towards a cluttered bedside table, knocking things off and on to the floor as he grasps his phone. He unplugs it and opens his eyes a little more as he checks the time. 8:20AM. "Shit".<p>

Hiccup frantically kicks his bed clothes off and jumps out of his bed. He scrambles around his room, pushing aside drawings as he tries to find clothes to wear for the day. He finds a crumpled pair of navy jeans in the corner and pulls them up his legs, tightening the belt that had been still attached through the loops. He opens a drawer and pulls out the first T-shirt that sits on top. He picks up a red zip up hoody from a nearby chair and shoves his arm through the sleeves before zipping it up halfway. He pockets his phone and rushes out of his room.

* * *

><p>He stomps down the stairs taking them two at a time before turning the corner and in to the kitchen where his father, Stoick, stands over the stove with bacon sizzling in a frying pan.<p>

Stoick looks up at Hiccup who is grabbing a backpack from the corner. "Mornin' Hiccup. Fancy some breakfast?"

Hiccup is stuffing his feet in to a pair of well worn, black Converse sneakers as he answers his father. "No dad. I'm already running late." He stumbles out the door.

Stoick merely shrugs "suit yerself."

* * *

><p>Hiccup sprints down his driveway, away from a quaint blue, two story house in the middle of suburbia hell. He skids a little and nearly trips as he rounds the corner from the driveway on to the sidewalk. He spots the bus up the road. Other kids are already getting on it. This isn't good. It's not going to wait for him and he knows it. The second that last student gets on, it'll shut its doors and leave. Hiccup puts on a little more speed. The only thing going through his is "I got this." He's getting closer to the bus. The last student gets on and Hiccup is coming in hot, as he knows he made it. He starts to smile to himself as he climbs the steps on to the bus however his feeling of victory is short lived as he trips on the steps and falls flat on his face in front of the bus driver. The fall knocks the wind out of him and he struggles up to his feet as quickly as he can. His fall didn't go unnoticed as his cousin Snotlout burst out laughing. "Way to go dweeb. First day with your new legs?"<p>

A bunch of football players that are sitting around Snotlout start to chuckle along.

Tuffnut can't help from chiming in from a few seats away. "Yeah. Because he doesn't know how to walk." He fist bumps his sister who sits with Astrid directly behind him.

Hiccup slowly makes his way towards the back of the bus but first he needs to make it past Snotlout, who sticks his leg out and tries to trip him. Hiccup easily maneuvres past and plops into a seat with his best friend, Fishlegs.

Fishlegs looks at Hiccup with a concerned look. "You okay?"

Hiccup slouches in the seat and props his knees on the back of the seat in front of him before he answers with a simple "I'm fine."

Fishlegs being the ever worried kid he is, isn't convinced. "It just look like it really hurt." Hiccup replies more adamantly "I'm fine."

Ruffnut pipes up quickly "Who told you that lie."

Hiccup rolls his eyes as Tuffnut and Ruffnut share in another fist bump. Hiccup speaks in a low voice to Fishlegs "Just once, I'd like to have a day without something embarrassing happening."

* * *

><p>Hiccup spins his combination lock to the last number, ten, and gives it a yank. The lock opens with ease and Hiccup opens his locker door. He tosses his backpack inside and hangs his hoody up. He's suddenly shoved from behind sending him sprawling forward and nearly into the back of his locker.<p>

A guffawing Snotlout shouts back to Hiccup as he continues down the hallway. "Steady on those legs useless!"

His two goofy football buddies laugh along with him. Hiccup scowls at them with clenched fists held at his side as he watches them walk away.

He didn't notice Fishlegs walk up behind him. "Don't let them get to you."

Hiccup turns and looks at him before answering "Who? Snotlout? Why would I ever do that?"

That causes Fishlegs to roll his eyes. Hiccup shuts his locker and glances down the hallway. His eyes stop on a blonde goddess. She stood there head tilted back slightly as she laughed with her group of friends. Hiccup could watch her all day. He sighs.

Fishlegs snaps him back to reality. "Earth to Hiccup."

Freshly out of his day dream, Hiccup looks at Fishlegs inquisitively. "Yeah?"

Fishlegs knows what caught Hiccup's attention. Or rather, who caught his attention. "Why don't you go ask her out?"

Hiccup rolls his eyes at how naïve his best friend is as they head for class. "Cuz that would go over, oh so well. Just let me walk up to the most beautiful girl in world and be like, hey want to go out with all…. This." Hiccup gestures to himself.

They've definitely had this argument more than once before as Fishlegs fires back a reply. "You don't know that. Maybe she'd be into you."

Hiccup stops outside their classroom. "There is no way that someone like Astrid would be in to someone like me. A girl like her dates popular guys like Snotlout or Eret."

Fishlegs frowns at him as he knows that his argument falls on deaf ears. "You don't know that for sure."

Hiccup twists the doorknob. "Can we talk about something else?"

* * *

><p>The two friends enter into the classroom and make their way over to their usual seats. Midway back and over to the right, next to the window. Fishlegs plops himself down into his seat as he changes the subject. "You getting the new Dragon Age game?"<p>

This is a conversation Hiccup doesn't mind having. Much better than his lack of a love life. "I was hoping to but I'll have to wait and see if I can scrounge some money together."

Hiccup sits down by his friend. Fishlegs knows that Hiccup could easily ask his father for the cash, seeing as their not hurting for money, but Hiccup has always been someone who likes to earn his own stuff and not live off others charity.

Hiccup searches through his books and pulls out a leather bound sketchbook and a pencil just as Mr. Edison, the math teacher, strolls in. Hiccup glances up at the teacher, just as a spit wad hits him in the cheek with a gross smack.

He recoils at the hit and wipes his cheek off as Eret starts to laugh on the other side of the room. "Alright class. Settle down." Mr. Edison wants to get everyone's attention before it gets out of control.

* * *

><p>The class is a relatively normal class. Hiccup doesn't pay much attention as he begins to draw in his sketchbook. He's always been good at math as it comes easily to him. His sketch is really coming together. It's a female Viking warrior charging towards the viewer. He just needs to add the details.<p>

"Mr. Haddock?" Hiccup glances up from his drawing to see Mr. Edison looking inquisitively at him.

He had obviously asked him a question that Hiccup hadn't heard at all. "Sorry, Mr. Edison, I didn't hear the question."

This response causes Mr. Edison to frown. "Pay more attention please. I asked for the answer of question 4."

Hiccup glances at the open scribbler on his desk before giving his answer. "X equals 26."

* * *

><p>The rest of class was fairly uneventful. The closer to finishing his drawing that Hiccup got, the more the details he got on her, the more she looked like Astrid. Before he knew it, he was out of class and heading down the hallway.<p>

* * *

><p>Lunch time, but Hiccup isn't in the mood to eat. Fishlegs catches up to him. "Skipping lunch again?"<p>

Hiccup glances at him. "Yeah. Gonna go work on Toothless some more. I've been neglecting him."

Fishlegs expected that answer. "You spend almost all your free time there."

Hiccup responds quickly "I need to be dedicated if I'm going to get him finished before the end of the school year."

Fishlegs bids him goodbye as Hiccup and him split paths, each heading in their own direction. Hiccup turns down another hallway towards the shop when he slams into someone, sending books clattering on the floor. Hiccup's eyes go wide as he drops down to pick up the person's books. "I'm so sorry. I should have watched where I was going. I'm such a…."

His words are lost as he looks up and sees that the person that he ran in to just so happens to be the girl of his dreams. He jumps back to his feet. "Astrid….Hi... Astrid….Hi Astrid."

He practically shoves her books in to her hands and takes off down the hall, leaving her standing there with an incredulous look on her face as she watches him leave.

* * *

><p>Hiccup talks to himself as he enters the shop class. "Can't believe I just did that. So stupid of me. Why am I such a klutz?"<p>

A coarse Scottish voice answer him. "Ye keep talking tae yersel' lik' that 'n' folk wull think ye'r crazy."

Hiccup waves to his mentor. "Hey Gobber."

Gobber nods at him. "'ere tae wirk oan yer car are ye."

Hiccup grabs his set of coveralls off of a hook on the wall that is near a car that is covered by a car cover. "Yeah. Well that is if you don't mind."

Gobber shakes his head. "Nae at al' Hiccup. Keeps ye oot o' trouble lik' yer faither wants."

Hiccup puts his arms through his coveralls and zips them up before walking over to the car cover. He gives is a firm pull revealing his car, Toothless. A beat up, rusty old 1967 Ford Mustang GT500. "When do I ever get in to trouble?"

Gobber puts a hand to his chin, acting like he's thinking hard. "Let's see… Ev'ry time ya touch something."

Hiccup grabs the latch on the hood and pops the hood. "Ha ha. Very funny."

Gobber speaks up about Hiccup's car. "Ah will ne'er understamd how Stoick let ye talk him in tae buying that heap."

Hiccup has obviously heard this before and has a comeback that he is adamant of. "Because this heap is better than every single vehicle in the school parking lot. No offence."

Gobber rolls his eyes. "None taken." Gobber allows Hiccup to get back to work as he retreats back in to his office.

* * *

><p>Astrid is sitting down in the cafeteria with all her friends. The cool group. Heather, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Eret, Snotlout and a few of the football jocks. She eats in silence while other the others are chatting and joking. Eret, being the boisterous loud mouth he is shouts over to Astrid. "So Astrid. How about you and I go on a date this weekend?"<p>

Astrid looks at him as she swallows her food. She was never impressed by Eret. He tried too hard to be cool and popular. She knows what her answer will be. "I don't…"

She's cut off by Ruffnut, "Astrid, can I talk to you? In private."

Astrid looks at her friend with a raised eyebrow and is unsure what her friend wants. "uhh. Sure."

Astrid slides her chair back and gets to her feet as Ruffnut grabs her arm and drags her away from the group, until they're out of ear shot. Ruffnut speaks urgently, "You need to go on that date with him."

Astrid frowns at her "Why?"

Ruffnut looks at her like she's crazy. "Your status could be on the line. What do you think he will tell everyone if you turn him down."

Astrid rolls her eyes. "I don't really care."

Ruffnut, concerned "You should. Remember what happened to Dagur after he turned down that date with Heather?"

Astrid knew about the story but she didn't believe it. Heather had asked Dagur on a date but he thought he deserved better and now he ate lunch alone and got the nickname, Dagur the Deranged. "You could do a lot worse Astrid. He's the captain of the football team. Any other girl would kill to be in your position."

Astrid looks her friend straight in the eyes. "Including you?"

Ruffnut averts her eyes. "Well…. Maybe a little."

Throughout the entire discussion, Fishlegs sat there and stared at the two girls. They never ventured over to this side of the lunch room. Ruffnut takes notice of the big nerdy blonde watching them and she turns her attention on to him, "Can we help you?"

Fishlegs eyes widen and he drops his gaze back down to his food and stares at it like it's the most interesting thing in the room. Astrid finally reaches her decision, "Fine, I'll go on the damn date."

* * *

><p>Astrid and Ruffnut take their seats back at the table. Eret looks over at her, still waiting for her answer. Astrid clears her throat a little before she speaks, "I'll go on a date with you, Eret. Pick me up at 7 on Saturday."<p>

Eret's face breaks into a smile. "Great!" His football jock buddies start to pat him on the back as if he just scored a touchdown.

* * *

><p>Hiccup is bent over in the engine bay of Toothless. He stands up straight and rushes over to the driver door. He opens the door and sets himself in the seat. His fingers grasp the key and give it a twist. Toothless painfully turns over but refuses to start. Upon hearing the noise, Gobber returns to his doorway to watch Hiccup. "Tis ne'er going tae run. Th' motor is shot."<p>

Hiccup looks up at Gobber. "Gotta have a little faith Gobber."

He turns the key again but gets the same result. The engine turns over but doesn't start. He hangs his head down near the steering wheel and whispers to Toothless. "Come on bud. I know you can do this."

He turns the key for the third time and gives the gas pedal a few pumps. The 428 cobra jet engine roars to life. Hiccup shouts in triumph, "Haha!"

He continues to prod the gas pedal as he revs the motor. The rumbling growl of the big block V-8 is music to his ears. He sits in the driver seat with a huge smile plastered on his face as he listens to Toothless idle and feels the car rumble beneath his finger tips on the steering wheel. He looks over to Gobber as he shuts the car off. "What'd I tell ya Gobber? Just need a little bit of faith."

"A'right a'right. Dont let it git tae yer heid." Gobber answers.

* * *

><p>Fishlegs sits in class and it's already started. Hiccup is late which doesn't surprise his friend in the least bit. Hiccup never was known for being on time. The door opens and the English teacher, Mrs. Fernan puts her attention on the doorway as Hiccup slips in to the classroom. "Late again Mr. Haddock."<p>

Hiccup looks at the floor as he walks towards his desk, mumbling a quick "sorry." As he passes by in front of her.

Fishlegs leans a little towards Hiccup and whispers to him. "What took you so long?"

Hiccup glances up at Mrs. Fernan to make sure they aren't caught. "I got a little carried away with Toothless. He's running."

Fishlegs can't contain his excitement as he speaks a little too loudly. "No way!"

Mrs. Fernan would have to be deaf not to have heard that. "Something wrong Mr. Ingerman?"

Yup she definitely caught him. Fishlegs stares at her dumbfound as his face starts to turn a deep shade of red. Everyone in class is looking at him and Fishlegs never did like being the center of attention. He nervously answers her, "no Mrs. Fernan. Nothing is wrong."

Mrs. Fernan doesn't skip a beat as she keeps drilling him. "okay. So I can expect no more interruptions?"

Fishlegs looks back at his books on his desk as he sinks down in to his seat, willing himself to disappear with no success. Hiccup in the meantime took out his sketchbook and started to doodle again. He draws a lake with a girl lying on a dock, lazily running her hand in the cool water as her hair is splayed out around her head across the wooden boards. She looks a lot like Astrid.

* * *

><p>The rest of the day goes by fairly quick. No more mishaps and all kinds of stupid stuff from Eret and Snotlout. A very typical day. Hiccup decides to stay after and work on Toothless some more. The excitement of having him running is an exciting prospect that fuels his motivation. Getting the engine running was the first step. Next he had to do the body work and paint him. Hiccup shoves his books unceremoniously in his locker and shuts the door, maybe a little too hard. He turns around to head for the shop when he comes face to face with Fishlegs. He recoils back as nearly running head on in to the big blonde guy startles him. "Jesus Fishlegs. Don't sneak up on a guy like that."<p>

Fishlegs smiles sheepishly, and apologizes in a squeaky low voice. "Sorry. I didn't mean to."

Hiccup frowns. "What's the matter Fish?"

Fishlegs eyes get wide as he tries to lie his way out of the situation. He doesn't want Hiccup to know about Astrid going on a date with Eret. The boy dreams of her every single day. "Nothing Hiccup. Nothing at all."

Hiccup rolls his eyes as he isn't convinced. "Last time you acted this way, you were trying to talking to your mom and trying to hide the fact that you ran over her prize rose bush with the lawnmower."

Fishlegs shakes his head, trying to find a way out of this mess. "It's nothing. Just….." He needs to think quick. Something that Hiccup will believe. "My parents are getting me an SUV this weekend." He blurts out.

Hiccup raises his eyebrows in surprise. "That's great news! Why are you so nervous about that?"

Fishlegs looks at him as if he can't believe what Hiccup is saying "It's an SUV. Everyone else is getting nice cars. Snotlout is getting that red Camaro."

Hiccup groans "Don't remind me."

Fishlegs continues "And I'm getting an SUV. Who wants to drive around in an SUV?"

Hiccup tries to calm down his friend. "Relax Fish. A lot of people will think your SUV is cool."

Fishleg lets out a sigh of relief. He averted this conversation successfully and didn't even need to lie, seeing as his parents were in fact buying him an SUV. Hiccup still doesn't know about Astrid and Eret. "I guess you're right Hiccup."

He raises an eyebrow in curiosity. "Are you staying after today?"

Hiccup looks around the emptying hallways "yeah. Gonna work on Toothless some more. You should probably go catch your bus."

They bid each other good bye and head their separate ways.

* * *

><p>Astrid had stayed after for soccer practice. She couldn't wait for this cursed winter to be over, she was sick of having practice indoors. She wanted to feel the fresh air on her face as she played. Ruffnut and Heather were both on the team as well but Ruffnut had been suspended for fighting, in their last game and seeing that she's "not allowed to play in 5 games there's no point in going to practice." Astrid didn't agree with that point of view but she knew that her friend never changed her mind. Astrid felt good. She had worked up a good sweat and felt good about herself. She always prided herself with being the best at whatever she did and that included soccer. The last light skirmish of the practice was coming to an end as their coach, Cathy calls for a huddle. Astrid follows her team in as Cathy starts to give them a talk. "Good job today. Go home and take a break. I'll see you back here in a couple days."<p>

The girls all start to break off, heading towards the locker room. Cathy singles Astrid out, "Good practice today Astrid."

Astrid's face turns in to a smile, "thanks coach." She follows her teammates in to the locker room.

* * *

><p>Hiccup painstakingly sands some body fill that he put on Toothless. He didn't need much, just enough to smooth out some of his lines. He narrows his eyes as he is putting the final touches on it. He stands back and admires his work for a moment before he rolls him in to the paint booth for a coat of primer. Dressed in a white suit and a breathing mask, Hiccup begins the arduous task of applying primer to Toothless's body.<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup steps out of the paint booth, having finished priming Toothless. He takes off the white coverall's and hangs up the breathing mask. Reaching in to his pocket, he takes out his phone and checks for messages. Three missed calls. All from Home. Hiccup chews on his bottom lip a little as he realizes that he is really in for it. He exhales loudly as he clicks the redial button and holds the cellphone up to his ear, listening to the ringing tone. Stoick's voice is gruff and sleepy sounding "Hello."<p>

Hiccup nervously answers "Hey dad."

Those simple words are enough to wake up Stoick's tired voice. "Hiccup! Whaur th' hell urr ye? dae ye realize whit time it is? a've got wirk in the mornin' 'n' ye have me staying awake hauf th' night waiting fur ye."

Hiccup feels bad about it but there's nothing he can do about it now. "Sorry dad. I was working on Toothless and lost track of time."

"Ah dinnaet wantae hear it. Juist git home." Stoick growls.

Hiccup looks at his feet. "Alright dad. I'll be there in a few."

He hangs up his phone and returns it to his pocket. He knows that he hasn't heard the end of it.


	2. Chapter 2

**A/N: So here's chapter 2. I've been in a writing mood for the last little while and while it lasts I will be writing chapters faster than normal. Could last days or even weeks. Hope you all enjoy**

* * *

><p>Chapter 2<p>

* * *

><p>Astrid opens her eyes. It's Saturday, which meant she got to sleep in. Sleeping in always meant she was in a good mood, whereas on weekdays, people knew not to mess with her until at least 10:30am. She was not a morning person. She drags herself out of bed. Ruffnut wanted to go clothes shopping before her date tonight. Ugh. She was going on a date… with Eret of all people. Big headed, buffoon. A mouth with legs. Why had she let Ruffnut talk her in to this. She riffles through her drawers, looking for an outfit to wear. She settles on a red hoody and dark blue jeans that hugged her body in all the right ways. She grabs her black winter parka as she heads off to meet Ruff at the mall.<p>

"What about this one?" Ruffnut holds up a skirt that is clearly too short.

Astrid displays her disapproval clearly on her face. "I'm not wearing that."

Ruffnut acts surprised, "why not?"

Astrid can't believe she needs to have this argument with her friend. "Look how short that is. My ass would be hanging out of it."

That causes Ruffnut to grin mischievously "Bet it would guarantee a second date though."

Astrid rolls her eyes at her friend. "Still not doing it."

Heather holds up a dark blue dress, asking "probably too cold for this eh?" Astrid looks at it. She loves the dress but Heather is right. It's not really the weather for a dress.

"I love it. I'll take it but I still need something for the date. Nothing too flashy. And definitely not something that leaves me half naked."

Ruffnut grumbles at that request, "you take all the fun out of everything."

Tuffnut comes barreling into the store. "Ruff! You gotta come see this! I dared Snotlout to climb up the lion statue in center of the mall and he's stuck on the tooth!"

Ruff shares her brother's sly grin "I gotta see this." Ruffnut takes off out of the store with her brother.

Astrid looks over at Heather. "Guess I'll just wear jeans on the date." Heather giggles at that comment as Astrid continues, "let's get out of here."

* * *

><p>Hiccup is back in the shop. Gobber had given him a key to get in for when he wanted to work on Toothless on the weekends. He already sanded him down and gave him another light coat of primer and now he was sitting at a work bench, reupholstering the rear seat. Things weren't going as planned as he had already stabbed his hand with the leather working needle a couple of times. Frustrated he finally finishes and sets it aside. It's time for a break. He checks his phone. Text message from Fish that reads nothing more than "Halo?" Hiccup chuckles as he answers back, "yeah. Be there in a half hour." He removes his blue coveralls and hangs them on a hook before grabbing his backpack and heading for the boys locker room to take a shower.<p>

Hiccup solidly knocks on the door of the Ingerman household and waits. It's not long before Eira Ingerman opens the door.

Eira, cheerfully "Hiccup. So nice to see you again."

Hiccup offers her a lopsided smile. "Hey Mrs. Ingerman. Is Fishlegs home?" He knew Fish was home but he still had to ask, all in the art of pleasantries.

Eira answers "Yes he is. He's right down stairs. He must be expecting you."

Eira lets him in the door, where he takes off his shoes and heads towards the basement, otherwise known as Fish's Fish bowl. He's still not sure how it got that nickname but there is probably a better name for the basement than a fish bowl. Hiccup stealthily and quickly moves down the stairs. Fishlegs hears him and has a controller already ready for him. Let the gaming begin.

* * *

><p>Astrid is sitting on her couch waiting for Eret to pick her up. Her little sister Kari sits on the floor, cross legged, in front of her. Kari looks a lot like Astrid except she has intense brown eyes and her hair is a dirtier blonde. Kari is more of a girly girl.<p>

Kari "Soooo. Where are you going?"

Astrid sighs. She really doesn't want to have this discussion with her sister; or any of her family for that matter. "I'm going on a date."

Kari prods some more. She'll take all the information she can get. "Who you going with?"

Astrid holds back her frustration with her sister. "His name is Eret."

Kari "Do you love him?"

Astrid "No. I don't love him Kari. He's a doofus that plays football."

That answer perplexes Kari but gives her numerous other questions to ask. "Then why are you going out with him?"

Astrid "You wouldn't understand."

Astrid is saved by the doorbell. Kari jumps up and answers it before Astrid can even get halfway there. Eret looks at Kari "Hello. Is Astrid here?"

Kari raises an eyebrow. "You must be the doofus."

That statement causes Eret to raise his eyebrows in surprise. Astrid can't believe her sister just did something so humiliating. She grabs Eret's arm and heads out the door. "See you later Kari."

Eret speaks as they walk towards his car. "I'm a doofus?"

Astrid keeps her eyesight pointed towards the car as she answers "don't take it personally. She calls every guy a doofus."

Eret nods a little before getting in to his car. It's a decently nice car. A 2006 Corvette. A gift from Eret's parents to him for never being around for him. Astrid is kind of impressed by the car if she was being entirely serious. Unfortunately the good impression was gone as soon as she sat inside the car and he opened his mouth and started to brag about it.

* * *

><p>They pull up to a nice quaint sit down restaurant and head inside, getting a table for two. The dinner is going well. They had each enjoyed a meal and now were waiting for a big piece of cheesecake that they were to share. Astrid starts to get a little uncomfortable as Eret is practically staring at her her.<p>

"One chocolate cheesecake." The waitress sets down a plate between them and hands Eret two forks. He thanks her and uses a fork to slice a piece of the cake off and holds it up towards Astrid for her to eat.

"I'm not letting you feed me." Astrid refuses to play his game.

Eret, playfully "Common babe. Just a bite."

Astrid keeps her face emotionless as she refuses to take a bite. Eret meanwhile tries to sway her by giving her his "puppy eyes". The second he starts, Astrid responds "Dear god. Fine. I'll take the bite, just never do that face again." She leans across the table and eats the cheesecake off the fork that Eret is holding. Eret smiles as he thinks that he has won her to him. They enjoy the rest of the cheesecake with small talk.

* * *

><p>After the meal, Eret takes Astrid out for a drive around the town. She loves the car. And maybe he's not such a bad guy. He's certainly not the douchbag that he is at the school. One thing is curious though and she needs to get the question out. "Why do you drive your car in the winter?"<p>

Eret raises an eyebrow at her. "What else would I drive? I don't have any other vehicles."

Astrid "It's just… most people don't drive their sports cars in the winter."

Eret shrugs "I'm not most people."

Astrid nods a little and keeps watching the scenery pass by.

* * *

><p>The door to the Ingerman residence opens and Hiccup walks out. "See you later Fish." He waves to his friend as he heads off down the road. It's not a far walk, but it's getting fairly cold so he zips his coats up as high as it can go and he hunkers down for the walk. A few blocks down the road and he meets a corvette.<p>

* * *

><p>Eret's Corvette skids through a little bit of slush as he pulls up in front of Astrid's house. Astrid sits there a moment as she nervously looks at her hands. "I had a good time tonight." She says to him.<p>

Eret smiles at her, "I hope you'll let me take you on another."

Astrid unbuckles and opens her car door. She asks something that takes her completely by surprise. "Walk me to my door?" Where did that come from, she wonders to herself.

Eret seems to like the idea as he quickly agrees, not wanting to give Astrid time to change her mind. He jumps out of the car and rushes around to walk beside her as they waltz up the sidewalk to her front door. Upon getting to the door they come to a stop and hesitate. Astrid doesn't go in right away.

She glances at Eret. "I guess this is goodnight." She reaches for the door and starts to twist.

Eret doesn't want her to leave just yet. "Astrid." She glances back up at him and is caught by surprise as he leans in and gives her a kiss. It's not passionate. In fact it was almost over as quickly as it began, leaving her in surprise at what had just happened. Eret finishes what he was saying "goodnight."

* * *

><p>She opens the door and steps inside, quickly closing it behind her. She leans against the door and touches her lips gingerly. She had expected more fireworks from her first kiss. Maybe that was just her high expectations. Still though, it hadn't been a bad kiss. Eret really was different from what she gave him credit for. He always seemed like a smug asshole in school.<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup spends Sunday working on Toothless. He's back in the paint booth spraying on a nice even coat of deep gloss black. Being the perfectionist that he is, Hiccup applies the paint perfectly. After finishing he stands back and admires his work. At least he wasn't a klutz at everything. Toothless was proof of that. Using the back of his hand he wipes the sweat away from his forehead. He hears a noise and listens more intensely. It sounds like a car horn but it's very faint. He walks over and opens the door to the parking lot.<p>

There sits Fishlegs in his new SUV beeping the horn. A brown 2011 Jeep Grand Cherokee. Hiccup starts laughing at seeing his friend. Fishlegs opens the door and gets out.

"So what do you think? What a beast eh?" Fishlegs shuts the door as he strolls towards Hiccup.

Hiccup is happy for his friend and starts to look it over. "It's quite the machine." He spots a small spot that is ever so slightly discolored. He knows that sign. It might turn in to a rust bubble within the next couple years. The winter tires have all kinds of rubber to them.

Fishlegs notices Hiccup checking out the tires and answers a question he knows is brewing in Hiccup's mind. "The owner gave me the summer tires as well. They have about half their tread on them."

Hiccup nods as he takes in Fishlegs statement. He crouches and checks underneath the vehicle. Surprisingly rust free. The previous owner really took care of it.

Fishlegs watches Hiccup check under his vehicle. He knows how his friend gets around vehicles. He is so meticulous. Seeing him do it with his vehicle was starting to make him feel uncomfortable. Like his car isn't up to par. He needs to break the silence. "I named her Meatlug."

That name catches Hiccup off guard and he glances up at Fishlegs with raised eyebrows before straightening up. "Why Meatlug?" He asks inquisitively.

Fishlegs shrugs. "Why not? You named your car Toothless. How is Meatlug any different from that?"

Hiccup can't argue with that logic. "Touché."

Fishlegs gets excited as he asks his next question. "You wanna come for a drive? Test him out."

Hiccup nods a little as he ponders the question quickly before giving his answer. "Sure. Just let me go get out of my coveralls and lock up."

* * *

><p>Astrid sits in her room, chatting with Ruffnut. Ruffnut had said she needed to come over for help with homework and it just so conveniently happened to be the day after Astrid's date with Eret. She was always nosy when it came to peoples romantic lives. Even people she didn't know. She wanted every single detail. "So. How was the date?"<p>

Astrid knew that it was only a matter of time before her friend had asked her. She had hoped that it wouldn't have been as soon as she got there. "Didn't you need help with math?"

Ruffnut chuckles "I just told you that so that you wouldn't stop me from coming over."

Astrid rolls her eyes, "of course you did."

Ruffnut continues her interrogation, "so spill the beans. How was it?"

"It was…." She pauses. It was surprisingly really good. But if she admitted that to her friend she'd never hear the end of it. "fine."

Ruffnut doesn't really know how to accept that answer. "Fine. That's it?"

Astrid shrugs, "yeah. It was fine."

Ruffnut keeps the pressure on. "Well spill it. What did ya's do? Details woman."

Astrid rolls her eyes at her friend. She knew she wasn't getting off that easily. "He took me out for supper and drove me home in his corvette. Walked me up to my door and gave me a kiss good night."

Ruffnut can't believe what she just heard. "You let him kiss you good night?! And you didn't punch him in the throat."

Astrid "No I didn't punch him in the throat. He's surprisingly a nice guy when he's not around his friends."

Ruffnut is still stuck on the kiss. "How was the kiss? Was he a good kisser? Did you use tongue?"

Astrid sighs as she knows Ruff won't let it go until she gets all the details she wants. "It was alright. Not what I was expecting. And no there was no tongue."

Ruffnut is confused at hearing that it wasn't what she thought it would be. "What do you mean, wasn't what you were expecting?"

Astrid "that's exactly what I mean. It wasn't what I was expecting. I expected there to be fireworks for my first kiss. Instead all it was was a quick peck that almost felt insignificant."

Ruffnut can't comprehend this at all but she was always more of a sexual person than Astrid. "You were kissing Eret. The most popular guy in school. Every girl would kill to be you and here you are complaining that there were no fireworks. I don't think any guy would set up fireworks just to kiss a girl."

Astrid exhales her frustration, "I didn't mean literal fireworks. I just meant that I wasn't excited by the kiss."

Ruffnut is still thinking about the fireworks. "maybe you just need to practice more? Are you going on a second date?"

Astrid "I think so. He suggested a second date."

Ruffnut "That's great! Although you're going to have to give him a little something something more than a kiss. If you know what I mean."

Astrid grimaces "I do know what you mean and I don't think that's happening on the second date."

Ruff shrugs "Suit yourself."

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits in the passenger seat as him and Fish drive down the road. Fishlegs is super excited about his vehicle. He is rambling off statistics and specification numbers for the Grand Cherokee the whole drive. He also is showing off different switches and nobs and all sorts of things. Hiccup, being the good friend he is, listens patiently. He knows that most of those numbers and specs are simple numbers that the manufacturer came up with in "ideal" conditions and one does not find those conditions in the real world. Hiccup's stomach growls. He hasn't eaten since breakfast early that morning. He cuts Fish off, "hey Fish. Can we go to McDonald's or something? I'm starving."<p>

Fish looks over at his friend. "Uh.. Yeah sure."

He keeps driving down the road and Hiccup points out a road. "Cut down this street. It's a short cut."

Fishlegs gives him a look that says he can't believe what Hiccup just suggested. "I'm not going down that street." He passes the road that Hiccup had suggested.

Hiccup is puzzled "Why not?"

Fishlegs explains "because that street is made out of an older type of asphalt. It has more gravel in it thus resulting in more loose gravel."

Hiccup can't believe that explanation "Are you serious Fish? This is an SUV. Sport Utility Vehicle. It also has all-wheel drive."

Fishlegs continues his explanation "Hiccup. Meatlug is a very delicate machine. I can't just take her down every single street. As her owner I need to look out for her well-being."

Hiccup "Alright, alright. If you say so."

* * *

><p>Hiccup gets home at a decent hour that night. His father is sitting on the couch watching the news. Hiccup walks in and is just about to head up the stairs to his room when his father stops him. "Hiccup. kin we talk?"<p>

Hiccup stops mid step and glances over to his dad. "Umm. Sure dad. What did you need?" He sits down on a sofa chair in the Haddock living room.

Stoick takes a deep breath before he starts speaking. He is clearly not comfortable with this subject. "Son. Ah know ye'v bin spending alot o' time workin' oan yer car…"

Hiccup's not really sure where his dad is going with this. "Yeah. I've been making a lot of progress on Toothless. You should see him dad."

Stoick dismisses it. That was clearly not what was making him nervous. "That's great son."

Hiccup can sense that there is more. "But….that's not what you want to talk about."

Stoick starts to dwindle his thumbs together and he stares at them as he does so. "Hiccup. Ah noticed yer lack o' female friends."

Hiccup scrunches his face up as he tries to figure out what exactly his dad is trying to get to. Stoick continues "So ah wis wondering if mibbie ye wur interested in men. Ah mean thir's nothing wrong if ye are."

Hiccup can't believe this. His father is asking him if he is attracted to men. "What? No dad. I like women. I just… don't have any luck with them."

Stoick looks at his son. He is kind of relieved after all he does want grandkids someday but he wouldn't have disowned his only son because of it. He would have accepted it as the way things were. "Right weel... Guid talk. Uh... Have a guid night."

Hiccup stands from the sofa chair and starts climbing the steps up to his room. He is mortified that his father just had that conversation with him, although he is surprised that his father would be so accepting if he had been interested in men. He would have assumed that someone big and burly like Stoick would want a son who was a womanizer. Guess the big man really was full of surprises. Hiccup flops down on his bed and exhales. He wants to draw. He reaches on the floor and grabs his leather sketchbook out of his backpack. He flips through his pages, looking for a blank page. Many of the pages are covered with various different character but most of them have a major similarity. Flowing blonde hair and bright blue eyes. He always needs to color in her eyes. They don't look right without the blue in them.


	3. Chapter 3
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* * *

><p>Chapter 3<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup stands at the bus stop Monday morning. He hadn't slept well the night before and it was very obvious.<p>

"Hey weakling." Snotlout just arrived and is in one of his moods to bully someone.

"Not today Snot." Hiccup isn't in the mood for any of his shenanigans.

Unfortunately for Hiccup, all his words manage to accomplish is to piss off Snotlout. Snotlout grabs him by the front of the shirt. "What did you say?"

He doesn't get a chance to act though as a beeping horn takes everyone's attention. Hiccup looks over as Fishlegs pulls up in Meatlug. "Want a drive Hiccup?"

Hiccup twists out of Snotlout's grasp and hops in the passenger seat. Snotlout sneers at Fishlegs "Nice wheels Fish… if you were a grandma." People start to snicker and that eggs Snotlout on. "You'll be lucky to make it to the school in that old heap."

Fishlegs ignores him as he puts Meatlug in drive and pulls away from the curb. He pats the dash. "Don't listen to him girl. You're an incredible machine."

* * *

><p>Hiccup walks down the school hallway, heading for his locker. He sees Astrid not far from his locker, chatting with Heather at her locker. She is quite distracting. So distracting that he had to put his combination in three times before he got it right. He unloads some books from his backpack on to the shelf in his locker when Eret comes strutting up to Astrid.<p>

Eret is quite a bit more confident and smug in school as he starts to chat up Astrid. "Hey babe."

Astrid returns the greeting, while Heather gives her a smile, shuts her locker. "I'll see you in class Astrid." She walks past Hiccup and takes notice of him for the first time. Was he watching her? How come she never noticed his emerald green eyes before? She doesn't stick around to get answers as she heads for class.

Meanwhile Hiccup is still rummaging around in his locker while Eret is chatting to Astrid. "So babe. I was wondering if you'd like to go on another date? Maybe to a movie and out to lookout point."

Astrid knows what lookout point is. That's where couples go to enjoy the romantic view of the town lights. Or where young couples went to make out. She's a little flustered that he'd suggest that place but she's a big girl. If he tries anything, she can take care of herself. Her answer is a little shy. "Sure…. "

Eret's face breaks into a huge grin. "Great! Pick you up at 7."

"Are you fucking kidding me?!" Hiccup blurts out before he realizes what he's doing. Astrid and Eret look over at him. Astrid is surprised while Eret is somewhat pissed off. Hiccup works at covering up his blunder. "I… just… realized that I forgot one of my books at home… on the table."

He closes his locker and putting his head down, he walks off down the hallway past Eret and Astrid.

Hiccup walks up to Fishlegs "Astrid is going out on a date with Eret." He says somewhat depressed.

Fish shrugs at him. "I know, they went over the weekend."

Hiccup is shocked. "You mean this is the second one! How come you didn't say something?"

Fishlegs shrugs "I didn't want you to get depressed. Girl of your dreams going out with another guy. I figured that would hurt."

"And you didn't think that I'd find out sooner or later?" Hiccup says.

Fishlegs ponders that question. "Guess I didn't think it through entirely. I wouldn't worry about it Hiccup. Astrid doesn't seem like a girl that would be in to someone like him."

Hiccup slouches his shoulder a little. "Don't be too sure. They're going to lookout point."

"Oh."Fish doesn't know what else to say to cheer up his friend after all he's had a major crush on Astrid since elementary school.

* * *

><p>The rest of the morning passes super slowly for Hiccup. He feels like his life is over. He knew that eventually he would have to accept that Astrid would have a boyfriend that wasn't him but why did it have to be Eret of all people. The only way it could be any worse was if she had chosen Snotlout. At lunch, he's not even in the mood to go down to the shop to work on Toothless as he walks in to the cafeteria, grabs a tray of food, and sits down at a table. He's not even hungry as he pokes his food around on his plate. He looks up from his plate and sees Astrid sitting at her table. Ruffnut on one side of her and Eret on the other. They're all laughing at something that Tuffnut had done. The view is painful and he looks back down at his food.<p>

"Are you okay?" A soft voice asks.

Hiccup looks up and is quite surprised to see a raven haired girl standing in front of him. Is she actually talking to him? Hiccup looks around him to see if there is anyone else but he's the only one sitting at the table. "I.. umm.. I'm fine."

"Are you sure?" the concern in her voice sounds genuine.

"Yeah. Just one of those off days." Hiccup grumbles.

The girl sets her tray down across from him. "You don't mind if I sit here do you?"

"It's a free world." Sarcastically. Way to go Hiccup. Real smooth.

"I'm Heather." The girl introduces herself.

"Hiccup." Hiccup says before taking a bite of his food.

Heather smiles at him and Hiccup isn't sure what exactly is happening. Girls never come to talk to him, especially not girls from the cool group but he isn't going to complain too much. He'd be lying if he said he wasn't enjoying the attention. They chat for the rest of lunch and Hiccup's day doesn't seem so bad anymore.

* * *

><p>Astrid and Eret come out of the movies. They had just watched the movie, Interstellar. Astrid was seriously impressed by the movie. She was talking about it wide open. Eret is being unusually quiet. They get in Eret's Corvette.<p>

"So what did you think of the movie? Astrid asks eagerly.

Eret shrugs "I didn't like it. I thought it was kind of stupid. I wouldn't recommend it to anyone."

That answer shocks Astrid. How could he think such a magnificent movie is stupid? "but it was such a masterpiece."

"I don't think so. It wasn't funny and it hardly had any action at all. Major bore fest." Eret responds.

Astrid lets it go but she still can't believe his reaction to the movie. She loved it. "Think we could go for some ice cream?"

Eret looks at her with a raised eyebrow. "You want ice cream now? I just took you to a movie."

Wow. Was he seriously being that cheap? She's not impressed. "Oh… okay."

He backtracks "I guess we could go for a quick ice cream before we go to lookout point."

Astrid forces a slight smile. "Thanks."

"The view really is something. Thanks for taking me up here Eret." Astrid leans on the hood of the car.

Eret smiles slyly as he leans beside her. "You like the view?"

Astrid "I love it."

Eret slides closer and slips a hand around her. He watches her face closely until she finally looks at him at which time he leans in and kisses her. It's no kiss like the goodnight one. This one last longer as Eret tries to throw some passion in to it to swoon her. He isn't successful but she doesn't break the kiss either so he reaches around with his left hand and sets it on her waist, raising it higher as he continues to kiss her. As he reaches just below her breast she breaks the kiss.

"Wait. Eret." Astrid says breathlessly.

"Aw common Astrid. It could be fun." Eret tries to convince her as he continues trying to move his hand up her body.

She takes his hand and moves it away from her. "I'm not ready for that."

"Sure you are. You just don't realize it." Eret stands in front of her as he tries to grab her waist with both hands.

"No. I'm not." Astrid says firmly. "Take me home."

"Don't be such a baby." Eret whines.

"Now!" Astrid is adamant.

Frustrated, Eret moves away from her as he goes around and gets in his car. Astrid slowly walks to her side and gets in. Eret squeals the tires as he floors the gas.

* * *

><p>Astrid chats with Ruffnut and Heather in school the next morning.<p>

"Can you believe that jerk? Trying to force himself on me." Astrid complains to her friends.

"What an ass." Heather agrees.

Ruffnut tries to convince her otherwise. "He's super dreamy. Maybe he's just not used to rejection. You shouldn't write him off so quickly."

"Are you serious?" Astrid can't believe her friends opinion.

"You can't give up on someone so quickly. At least go to the dance with him." Ruffnut explains.

Heather rolls her eyes. "I'm gonna go. I can't sit around and listen to this."

Ruffnut "just give him one more chance. Then you can do whatever you want."

Astrid exhales her frustration loudly. "Fine. One more chance. But anymore of that shit and I'm done with him."

Heather can't believe Astrid is letting Ruffnut talk her in to a shitty situation like that. It absolutely disgusted her. Ruffnut reminded her of something though. She still needed a date for the dance and she had a certain auburn haired boy in her sights. He's got his back to her as he chats to his big blonde haired friend.

"Hi Hiccup." She says softly.

Hiccup turns around to face her. "Hey… Heather." He gulps audibly.

Heather giggles a little. He's so cute when he's nervous. "Did you have a date for the dance?"

"N-no… I don't." He stammers.

"Would you like to take me to the dance?" she asks as she brushes her black hair out of her eyes.

"That would be awesome. I'd love to." He gains a little bit of courage.

Heather smiles "Great! It's this Friday. Pick me up at 6?"

"Sounds good." Hiccup nods his head.

"See you later." She walks off.

Hiccup watches her as she leaves for a little while before he turns to Fishlegs. "Did that really just happen?"

Fishlegs is in shock as much as Hiccup. "It did but I still can't believe it."

Hiccup rolls his eyes at Fishlegs. "Thanks for that little boost of confidence."

"You know what I mean." Fishlegs shoots back.

* * *

><p>The week flies by. Hiccup doesn't have much time to work on Toothless as he needed to get some school projects finished but he did manage to restore the center console one evening. He makes sure to visit him on a daily basis to remind him that someday he will be returned to his former glory and have the eyes of everyone in town. Friday arrived and the dance was that night. Hiccup was really nervous. He's never taken a girl to a dance much less had a girl ask him to the dance. Hiccup had finished getting ready early. He wore a white t-shirt with a black shirt over the top of it that he left open. He completed the look with a pair of black jeans. He looks at himself in the mirror and sighs loudly.<p>

"Guess this will have to do." He says to himself.

He leaves his bedroom and heads down the stairs and sees his dad sitting at the table reading the newspaper. Hiccup always found it funny seeing the monster of a man sitting at a little dinner table.

Hiccup is nervous. "Dad?"

Stoick looks up from his newspaper with raised eyebrows. "What 's it son?"

He takes a deep breath and asks as he exhales. "Can I borrow the car?"

Stoick is surprised as Hiccup is usually too stubborn to ask to borrow stuff. "Sure son. What 's th' occasion?"

Hiccup looks down at his feet as he explains to his dad. "There's a school dance and I'm going with a girl named Heather…"

Stoick jumps up in a cheer, cutting Hiccup off mid-sentence. "That's great! o' coorse ye kin tak' th' car."

Stoick reaches in to his pocket and pulls out a set of keys handing them to Hiccup. "Have fin son."

Hiccup almost can't believe how easy that was as he stands there stunned for a moment. He then heads out the door. His dad has a decent car. Being fairly wealthy, he always has a car that is no more than 2 years old. Currently he has a deep red 2014 BMW 3 series sedan. It was a nice car but Hiccup never was one for luxury sedans.

Hiccup decides to make a quick stop at the school before he picks up Heather. He knows that it is kind of going backwards seeing the dance is at the school. He pulls up to the shop and goes inside. He pulls the car cover back and gets in Toothless's front seat. He sits there with his hands on the steering wheel as he starts to chat with his bud.

"I got a date for the dance bud." He begins. "No it's not Astrid. Her name is Heather."

He runs his hand over the shifter. "Yeah I know how I feel about Astrid. But she'd never be interested in a guy like me. People like me need to take what we can get. We never end up with the girl. We're not the hero of the story."

He exhales. "Anyways. I just came by to see you. I gotta get going. Thanks bud."

He gets out of the car and slowly pulls the car cover over him. "See you later bud." He says one last time before leaving the shop.

* * *

><p>Hiccup pulls in to a driveway and the car GPS talks to him. "You have arrived at your destination."<p>

Hiccup takes a deep breath before getting out of the car. He pauses at the front door and straightens out his shirt. He should have worn a caught. Winter wasn't the most forgiving time of year when it came to underdressing. He rings the doorbell. It's only a few seconds before the door opens and Heather's mother invites him inside.

"You must be Hiccup." She says with a smile.

Hiccup smiles a small lopsided smile "Yes ma'am."

Heather's mom starts to laugh. "Heather never told me that she was going to the dance with such a gentleman. Heather will be down in a minute."

No sooner had she said that, Heather appeared at the top of the stairs. She gives him a shy smile as she makes her way down the steps. She looks amazing as she is wearing a deep green dress that is tight about the waist but free flowing at the bottom. She has light silver heels on. Hiccup is speechless at her beauty however in the back of his mind a little voice is pointing out that her eyes aren't blue and her hair isn't blonde and that she is definitely not Astrid. He tries to bury the voice but a piece of him knows that it will always be there.

"You look….. amazing." The word seems inadequate to him.

Heather giggles "You clean up nicely yourself."

Hiccup holds out his arm. A true gentleman. "Shall we go?"

Heather smiles and takes his arm. "I'll be home later mom."

Heather's mom watches as Hiccup opens the car door for her. "Have fun tonight sweetie." She calls to Heather. "Try and have her home at a decent time Hiccup." She tells him as he walks around to the driver side of the car."

"I will." He reassures her.

She closes the door as she watches the young couple back out of the driveway.

* * *

><p>Hiccup parks his father's car in the student parking lot. He tries to rush around and open Heather's door for her but by the time he gets there, she is already out of the car, so instead he holds out his arm for her to take.<p>

"Nice ride useless. Daddy let you take his car." A familiar taunting voice asks.

"Great." Hiccup says under his breath.

"What do you want Snotlout?" Hiccup looks at his annoying cousin.

"What do you think of my new wheels? I call him Hookfang. He's quite the beast, ain't he? Better than your old wreck or your daddy's car." Snotlout continues as he sits there in his deep red 1979 Chevrolet Camaro Z/28.

"Congratulations Scotlout. Very nice car." Hiccup barely tries to hide the sarcasm that laces his words.

"Sorry what was that? I couldn't hear you over the sound of my engine." Snotlout sneers as he revs the car.

Snotlout holds the brake down and floors the gas, lighting up the rear tires. Smoke fills the area and Snotlout takes off laughing hysterically as Heather and Hiccup are left coughing in the smoke filled air.

Heather states the obvious. "What an ass."

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Heather walk in to the dark gym. Music is blasting out a good dance beat as the two make their way through the crowds of people. Hiccup spots Fishlegs over in a far cover by himself. He definitely feels for the guy as this is his first time having a date. Usually the two of them just hung out against a wall and listened to the music while watching some of the crazier people try and dance.<p>

Hiccup stops Heather. "Hold on a second. I need to talk to someone."

They walk up to Fishlegs who greets them nervously. "Hey Hiccup." He manages to squeak out.

"Hey Fish. You're not going to hang out over here by yourself are you?" Hiccup questions.

"Yeah. That was the plan." Fish answers.

"You should come hang out with us. I'm sure Heather wouldn't mind." Hiccup suggests.

Fishlegs glances at Heather, who doesn't really approve of Hiccup's suggestion, quickly before he answers. "No, it's okay. You two go dance and have fun. I'll be fine."

"Alright." Hiccup says. "if you say so."

Hiccup and Heather wonder off towards the dance floor leaving Fish by himself again.

* * *

><p>The dance is almost a blur for Hiccup. He can't remember having so much fun at a school dance before. He danced like no one was watching, even though he was absolutely terrible at it. Heather couldn't believe it was his first time dancing and upon asking if he usually just leaned against the wall Hiccup replied with a simple "well yeah." As the night winded down, the DJ played the last two songs both of which were slow. Hiccup didn't really know what to do. He kind of just stood there like an idiot and starred in to Heather's eyes. They were both breathless from their dancing before.<p>

She moves close to him and whispers in his ear. "Hold me dummy."

He reaches out and wraps his arms around her and they start to slow dance together. Hiccup can't believe she wants to be this close to him. He is almost ecstatic, that is until he looks up and spots a familiar face on the dance floor. Just a little ways away from him is Eret and he's holding a beautiful blonde goddess in his arms. She wears her hair in a unique braid and has on a tight, sleek red dress with matching heels. It takes Hiccup's breath away. Heather pulls him closer. Did she know what he was thinking? Hiccup nearly panics but he controls himself. He begins to feel himself get angry inside. Eret doesn't deserve her. She deserves the best and that smug asshole was far from the best. Hiccup notices something that doesn't settle with him. Astrid isn't smiling. How come she isn't smiling? He is so lost in thought that he doesn't notice Heather sliding a hand up from his neck to the back of his hair and pulls him down towards her. Her lips meet his and his eyes shoot open wide as his thoughts come back to reality. He pulls away from her which surprises her. She takes it as an insult that Hiccup doesn't want to kiss her and the dance begins to get awkward and forced for the two of them. Hiccup needs to fix this somehow.

"Sorry." Hiccup whispers.

"For what?" Heather asks stiffly.

"I wasn't expecting that. I've…. I've never done that before." Hiccup confesses.

"oh." Heather says solftly. "You've never kissed anyone before."

Hiccup shakes his head to confirm what she had said.

"Did you want to give it another try?" Heather asks.

"really?" Hiccup can't believe what he's hearing.

She pulls him back down and gives him another kiss. A simple kiss with no tongue. It seems to last longer than it actually does and they slowly pull apart.

"Better?" Heather asks with a sly grin on her face.

"Better. " Hiccup confirms.

The dance ends soon after that and everyone starts heading home. Hiccup and Heather are heading for Heather's place.

"You know you don't need to take me home just yet." Heather suggests coyly.

Hiccup smiles at her but he doesn't pick up on the seducing nature of her tone. "I told your mom I'd have you home early."

Heather pouts at the answer he gave her but she doesn't force the subject.

After dropping her off, Hiccup heads for home all he while smiling to himself. Maybe things would finally start to look up for him.


	4. Chapter 4

**A/N: I was made aware that the way I wrote the Eret and Astrid thing in the last chapter made it look like he was trying to force himself on her. However that had not been my intention while writing it. After going back and re-reading it, I too noticed I could have worded it better. It was meant to be more of a persistent, horny teenager and not someone who would force someone to do that. Anyways here's chapter 4 for your enjoyment.**

**LG**

* * *

><p>Chapter 4<p>

* * *

><p>Astrid sits with Eret at the lunch table. Heather and Ruffnut sit with them.<p>

"So are you two a thing now?" Ruffnut nonchalantly asks.

Astrid bites her lip. Are they a thing? She's not entirely sure. Eret answers for her. "Yup. We sure are."

Astrid isn't entirely sure if she should be mad or happy. She's never had a boyfriend so she really has no idea how to react to this uncharted territory. Ruffnut is clearly happy. You'd think she was the one who was dating Eret.

Astrid is getting uncomfortable with the attention and tries to get it off of her. "So Heather, I seen you had a date for the dance. Who did you take?"

"I went with Hiccup." Heather responds.

"Hiccup?" Astrid and Ruffnut respond in unison.

Eret chuckles a little. "The pipsqueak?"

Heather glares at him. "Yes. Hiccup Haddock. Do you have a problem with that?"

Astrid glances around at her friends. Is she the only one who can't help but feel intrigued by this?

Astrid's curiosity gets the better of her. "What's he like?"

Eret is shocked that Astrid would be interested in knowing about a weakling like Hiccup.

"He's rare. A real gentleman and really timid." Heather describes Hiccup.

Eret rolls his eyes. "He's rare all right."

Astrid ignores his snide remark. "When are you going to bring him around so the rest of us can get to know him?"

Heather loves being the center of attention so she can't wait to bring Hiccup around. "Soon I hope."

* * *

><p>"She kissed me Fish." Hiccup tells Fish. "During the dance, she kissed me."<p>

Fishlegs is happy for his friend although he gets a bad vibe off of Heather, like she is just using Hiccup. "That's awesome Hiccup. I think you should be wary of her though. I think she could be bad news."

Hiccup frowns. "How could she be bad news? She's the one that asked me out remember."

Fishlegs isn't convinced. "I know. I just think you should be careful, is all."

Hiccup rolls his eyes. "of course you do."

Fishlegs wants to change the subject as this is starting to get uncomfortable with him, "So what are you doing today after school?"

"Hoping to get back in to the shop and work on Toothless some more. It's been a few days since I've been in to see him. You?" Hiccup is glad for the change of subject.

"I'm going to go get Meatlug a good car wash." Fishlegs says. "I don't want all that salt sitting on her for too long. It could do some serious damage."

Hiccup chuckles "that jeep will last forever with you babying it."

Fishlegs proves Hiccup's point "Meatlug is a delicate machine. She needs the best treatment."

Hiccup shakes his head. "Let's get to class. We'll be late."

* * *

><p>The day is finally over and Hiccup is almost giddy as he can't wait to get to the shop. Toothless is waiting for him.<p>

"Hiccup. Wait up." A familiar voice calls from behind him.

He turns around and stays silent as he waits for Heather to catch up with him.

"What are you up to?" She asks.

"I'm.. uh." He scratches the back of his neck with his left arm. Sure she kissed him but that didn't make him any less nervous talking to her. "going to work… on my car in the shop."

"Oh." Heather is somewhat disappointed by that response. "Do you have to?"

"Well, not really. But I enjoy it." Hiccup begins to explain.

She cuts him off. "Good. Would you like to come to the mall with me? I'm meeting some friends."

"I'm not really much of a mall person." In fact he really hates the mall.

"Please." Heather is practically begging him.

He exhales his frustration as he was really hoping to get a chance to work on Toothless. "Fine. I'll go."

That brings a smile to her face. "Great! See you at the buses." She runs off to put her books in her locker leaving Hiccup standing alone in the hallway. Toothless will have to wait for another day he thinks to himself.

* * *

><p>"Over here Heather!" Ruffnut stands on top of a bench waving vigorously at her friend. There's a crowd around her.<p>

"She can see you, stupid." Tuffnut mocks his sister which earns him a slap upside the head. "Ow…" He rubs the spot.

Snotlout looks over and spots Hiccup walking somewhat behind Heather. "You're seeing Hiccup?!" he says not trying to hide his disgust.

Hiccup rolls his eyes. His cousin is definitely someone he could do without seeing here at the mall.

Tuffnut breaks the silence before it gets too awkward. "Put 'er here my man." He holds out his fist to bump. Hiccup slowly and unsurely bumps fists with Tuffnut.

"What do you see in this dweeb?" asks a nonchalant Eret.

Astrid glares at him and hits him on the arm. "Don't be so rude." Eret just rolls his eyes at her. Hiccup can't imagine what she sees in him.

"Now that we're all here, let's eat!" Tuffnut suggests.

Everyone agrees and as they head towards the food court an argument starts up over where they should eat. Eret and Snotlout end up going for burgers, while Astrid and Ruffnut wanted subs. That left Heather, Hiccup and Tuffnut heading to the KFC.

* * *

><p>As they are walking towards the Subway, Ruffnut leans in close so as not to be over heard. "So what do you think Heather sees in that dork? Do you think maybe he's packing in the pants?"<p>

Astrid rolls her eyes. It's always the same with her friend. She always looks at the physical side of things. This is why she always ends up dating complete assholes. "I think it's too early for her to know that. She probably sees him as a nice safe guy."

Ruffnut frowns "Are you saying that if she offered to put out, an outcast like Hiccup wouldn't jump at the opportunity? I mean that probably never happens for him."

Astrid confirms "I honestly don't think he would be that kind of guy."

There's silence between them for a moment before Ruffnut speaks up again. "Man, he really is a loser."

Astrid doesn't give her the satisfaction of answering. She and Ruffnut had never seen eye to eye. Hell, the only reason she was dating Eret was because Ruffnut had used blackmail stating that her social status in the school would be compromised if she had rejected him.

* * *

><p>"So Hiccup, what do you do?" Tuffnut asks inquisitively.<p>

Hiccup doesn't understand the question really, "like go to school?" he asks.

Tuffnut shakes his head. "No no. Like after school."

"Oh." He starts to answer Tuff's question, "Well I have an old car I'm working on and I play video games."

"No way! Are you any good? We so need to have a tournament one of these weekends!" Tuffnut says with more enthusiasm than Hiccup had been expecting.

"Yeah. That'd be cool. My friend Fishlegs would be game for that too." Hiccup realizes that he just invited his friend without asking, "That is if you're cool with him going too."

Luckily, Tuffnut is fairly easy going, "Of course! The more the merrier. Or rather." He gets all serious "The deadlier."

Heather is sick of talking about video games. She hates anything that doesn't put her at the center of attention. "Can we talk about something else besides video games?"

Tuffnut looks at her in surprise. "uhh, sure Heather."

Everyone gets their food and meets at a big round table near the middle of the food court. Hiccup seats between Heather and Tuffnut with Astrid directly across from him. Every time he looks up and catches her eyes he stares back down at his food nervously. Meanwhile Heather is constantly trying to push closer to him to the point that it is making him uncomfortable.

Snotlout reaches over and grabs a piece off of Hiccup's chicken. "You don't mind if I have a slice do you cuz?"

"Kinda was going to happen regardless of what I said." Hiccup replies.

Snotlout keeps talking with his mouth full. "So Hiccup. What do you think of my car Hookfang?"

Hiccup shrugs. "1979 Camaro Z/28. 350 cubic inch V8 motor. 175hp and 270 pounds of torque while stock. He's a fairly nice car. Is it all original?"

Snotlout can't believe his ears, "fairly nice." He glances around at the others as if they're going to explain to him what was just said. "What do you mean fairly nice? He's the best!"

Hiccup shrugs "It's a nice car. But I don't think he's the best car around."

"Yeah. I got a brand new Corvette that could trounce that little Camaro." Eret pipes up.

Hiccup rolls his eyes. Of course Eret would need to join in on the bragging. "There's probably a better car around than both of those."

Snotlout takes that as a slight against him. "Like what? You're daddies BMW?"

Hiccup is about to answer when someone unexpected speaks up. "A baby blue 1970 challenger with a 440 would be better."

Everyone stares at Astrid in surprise. Hiccup feels his heart tighten a little. He is here with the wrong girl. Just when he thought there wasn't any way that he could like her more, she goes and proves him wrong.

The silence is almost unbearable so Astrid breaks it. "What?"

Tuffnut states the obvious. "You know cars."

Astrid chuckles a little, "well yeah. My dad and my brother taught me."

Snotlout can't believe it. "Bullshit."

"Excuse me?" Astrid is taken back by that comment.

Snotlout continues, "There is no way a chick knows more about cars than I do. I can understand this dweeb knowing more than I do." He points an accusing finger at Hiccup. "But there is no way some girl knows more."

That doesn't settle well with Astrid as she gets to her feet. "Excuse me?" She is clearly pissed.

Snotlout realizes his blunder. "I uuhh.. just kidding…. Astrid." He gulps nervously.

Astrid sits back down. She's made her point. She looks across at Hiccup. Is that admiration in his eyes? Couldn't be. After all, he is here with Heather. She averts her eyes from his gaze.

The rest of the meal is eaten in relatively good humour with jokes going around.

* * *

><p>Hiccup walks with Heather through the mall arm in arm.<p>

"Can we stop in this store?" Heather asks him.

He glances at his phone to check the time. "I donno. I really gotta get home. My dad will freak if I get home too late."

"Please. I'll be really quick." Heather pleads.

Hiccup sighs and concedes. "Alright."

They go in to a clothes store. Heather starts to rummage around the racks while Hiccup follows her around checking the time every couple of minutes.

Heather holds up a shirt. "Do you like this one?"

"Yeah it's fine. But we really need to go." Hiccup answers.

She does this with five more outfits before she finally gets sick and tired of Hiccup saying that they need to go. "Fine. We'll leave." She says in a snobby tone.

Hiccup sighs in relief. "Finally."

* * *

><p>She gives him the silent treatment the entire way back to her place. They stop at her doorway and Hiccup speaks to her. "Well. I guess this is goodnight."<p>

He is just about to turn away when she finally speaks to him. "You're not going to give me a kiss goodnight?"

Hiccup turns back to her, stunned. "Umm. I didn't know you wanted one."

She grabs him and pulls him in for a kiss. This is no innocent kiss as her tongue makes its way into his mouth. His eyes are wide in surprise and shock and she makes out with him. She breaks the kiss, says "Goodnight." And goes into the house without looking at him. Hiccup stands there a moment, still in shock.

He snaps out of it and checks his phone. "Shit."

He will probably be late. He takes off, jogging for home.

* * *

><p>Astrid is out for a run. She needs to do something to take out her frustration. She was dating someone who she didn't care for at all for reasons she didn't fully understand. The thought of that causes her to put more sprint into her step as she pours it on. She's breathing heavy and as she comes to a corner someone slams in to her, sending them both tumbling across the ground.<p>

She's not hurt as she sits there looking at a new tear in her track pants. The figure is on his knees hunched over catching his breath. "Why don't you watch where you're going?" Astrid growls.

"Sorry." He looks up and his eyes get wide. "Astrid?!"

Astrid looks over at Hiccup in surprise and confusion. "Hiccup?"

Hiccup jumps to his feet. "I am so sorry." He starts to say as he goes to help her up.

Astrid yanks her arm away from him. "I can do it myself."

He holds his hands back up as if she were aiming a gun at him. "Alright alright. Just trying to help."

She gets up and dusts the snow and dirt off of herself. "What are you doing out here anyways?"

Hiccup starts to stammer out an explanation. "Well I dropped Heather off and was on my way home when…"

She cuts him off. "You live around here?"

Hiccup thinks about that. "Well not really around here. This street is a short cut to my house. Do you live on this street?"

Astrid is watching him. His reactions. His facial expressions. This is the first time he has talked to her without getting nervous. "Yeah. I live down at the end. Are you heading that way?"

Hiccup starts to get a little nervous. "Yeah. I'm heading that way."

"Walk me home? I could use the company and by the looks of it, so could you." Astrid suggests.

That suggestion makes Hiccup really nervous. He stares at his boots as he mumbles his answer. "Sure."

* * *

><p>The two of them start walking together down the street. "So you and Heather eh?" Astrid asks.<p>

Hiccup isn't really comfortable with this subject as he nervously answers her. "Yeah. It's not bad. She's alright."

Silence again.

"So you and Eret?" Hiccup asks.

Astrid exhales her frustration. "Don't remind me."

This catches Hiccup by surprise. "You don't like him?"

Astrid gathers her thought before she answers him. "He's an alright guy, but I was never interested in him. He's just not my type but I let Ruffnut talk me in to dating him and now I'm not really sure how to get out of it."

"Well. If I may be so bold. I think there's no point in wasting time with someone that you know you don't want to be with." Hiccup advises.

Astrid listens to what he says but she doesn't respond to him as she lets his advice go through her mind. The silence is back and Astrid notices Hiccup becoming uncomfortable again.

Hiccup isn't sure if he said the wrong thing or not. Was Astrid mad at him? Did she hate me for telling her that she should probably dump Eret?

She finally speaks and breaks the silence, putting Hiccup's mind at ease. "So you're a car person, eh?"

This is a subject Hiccup knows and his face lights up and all nervousness is gone. "Very much so."

"Do you have a favourite car?" she asks him.

He delves right in to this subject. "Well I'm a little bit biased because of my car Toothless. He's a 1967 Shelby Mustang. So I would have to say that Mustangs are my favourite."

Astrid is super impressed. "You have a Shelby Mustang?!"

Hiccup is caught off guard by her reaction. "Yeah. He's named Toothless."

"How come I've never seen him?" she asks.

"I'm still working on him. He's not quite finished yet. He's at the school if you would like to see him sometime?" Hiccup replies.

"I'd love to. How does tomorrow after school work?" Astrid asks.

"Works for me." Hiccup says with a smile.

She flashes him a brilliant smile. He never noticed that they had stopped as he gets lost in her deep blue eyes. He becomes conscious of how close they are actually standing together as there is just over a foot between them. He is slightly taller than her. He's never noticed that before. She tucks a piece of loose golden hair behind her ear, nervously.

Astrid breaks the silence. "Well, this is my stop."

Hiccup gulps loudly when suddenly out of nowhere Astrid punches him hard in the arm. "OW! What was that for?"

"That was for knocking me over." She reaches out and gives him a big hug. Time slows down for Hiccup as he wants this moment to last forever. He is in heaven as the girl of his dreams holds him closely.

Unfortunately, all good things have to come to an end and she pulls away. "That's for walking me home." She says before jogging off for the front door to her house.

Hiccup can't believe his luck. He watches her go until she's in the house before he continues on towards his home, bracing for what his father is going to say about him getting home late.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sneaks into his house and tries to make it up to his room without Stoick seeing him. Unfortunately for Hiccup, he is also a klutz. He makes it to the stair case and trips on the third step, causing a loud commotion.<p>

"Hiccup?" Stoick calls from the living room.

Shit. He was just caught. "Yeah dad?" He asks cautiously as he enters the living room, expecting a good talking to.

"Juist checking tae see if 't was ye that wis 'ere." Stoick says.

Hiccup is completely surprised by that. "Oh…. Anything else?"

"Nope. That wis al'." Stoick says as he gets back to his TV show.

A shocked Hiccup makes his way up to his room. This day couldn't get any stranger.


	5. Chapter 5

**A/N: Hope you guys enjoy the chapter.**

* * *

><p>Chapter 5<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup woke up early the next morning. He's never up before his alarm but today was an important day indeed. Today he was going to be hanging out with none other than Astrid Hofferson. That's right, The Astrid Hofferson. His crush ever since he laid eyes on her in grade one. He slid out of bed and starting looking through his clothing. He was nervous and had no idea what he should wear. He never really cared before but he had never had to impress Astrid before either. He glances at a couple of his band T-shirts. None of them seemed fitting. Then he looked over his collection of superhero T-shirts. His favourite was a Batman one but he figured there would be no way that Astrid would be impressed by a superhero shirt. He dug deeper in his drawers and found a shirt that he had never worn before. It had been a gift to him that had been sent to him by his mother while she was gone on one of her crazy adventures. He pulled the maroon Abercrombie polo shirt from the bottom of his drawer and looked at it. This definitely wasn't his style at all but maybe Astrid would notice. After all, she did hang out with all those preps who thought that name brand was everything. He shrugs in to it and pulls on a pair of navy jeans. He grabs a black zip up hoody and heads out of his bedroom.<p>

* * *

><p>He enters the kitchen where Stoick had just started cooking himself some breakfast. He is extremely surprised to see Hiccup awake this early. Usually the lad barely makes it out of bed in time to catch his bus and now with Fishlegs driving him to school he got to sleep in even longer.<p>

"Guid mornin' Hiccup! did ye waant some breakfast?" Stoick asks cheerfully.

Hiccup slips his phone slightly out of his pocket and checks the time. Wow, he was out of bed early. "Sure dad."

Stoick is a fairly decent cook. With Valka always away on her adventures when Hiccup was younger, Stoick grew tired of poorly cooked meals and had become a fairly good chef. He finishes cooking and places a plate of fried eggs, a heaping stack of bacon, and two buttered toast in front of Hiccup before sitting himself down on the other side of the table with an identical plateful.

"So… What's th' occasion?" Stoick gestures at his son's clothing.

Hiccup doesn't really want to discuss women with his father so he tries to pass it off. "I have no idea what you're talking about." That was not smooth, he thinks to himself.

Stoick frowns, "Common Hiccup. Ye know whit ah mean. How come urr dressed lik' that? Tis oot o' character fur ye."

Hiccup sighs as he knows his father won't drop this until he gets an answer. He'd even make him late for school in order to get an answer. He was just that stubborn. "I'm meeting a girl." He drowns off near the end of the sentence making it so that he can barely be heard.

Unfortunately for Hiccup, Stoick has the ears of a dog when it comes to listening. "A lassie eh? is it th' heather one? whin dae ah git tae meet her?"

"No it's not Heather. It's a different one." Hiccup says nervously.

"Anither one?" Stoick is perplexed and kind of anxious. He wants his son to have a girl but he doesn't want him to become a womanizer. "Whit's her name?"

"Astrid." Hiccup says quietly.

"Astrid….?" Stoick says the name again and gestures that he wants a last name as well.

Hiccup groans. His father wasn't even this inquisitive with Heather. Why was he being so stubborn now. "Astrid Hofferson."

Stoick raises his eyebrows high. "Astrid Hofferson?" He starts chuckling and playfully speaks. "Guid one son. Na offense bit ah dont think ye cuid land a lassie lik' Astrid."

Hiccup chuckles a fake laugh nervously. He doesn't really know how to respond to that. His dad thinks he's a loser. Just because he didn't take after his father and be captain of the football team, his dad didn't think he ever stood a chance at dating someone like Astrid.

The rest of the meal is eaten in an awkward silence. A car horn is beeping outside. Hiccup jumps up from the table and grabs him backpack. "That's Fishlegs. I'll see you later dad." He says just before heading out the door.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits in the passenger seat and right off the bat Fishlegs notices Hiccup's shirt as well.<p>

"What's with the shirt?" He asks curiously as he backs out of the driveway.

Hiccup groans. "Not you too. Can't I just wear something new without being interrogated?"

That catches Fishlegs by surprise. "Okay. Sorry I didn't mean anything by it."

Hiccup sighs heavily. "I'm meeting Astrid tonight to show her Toothless."

Fishlegs frowns at him. "You didn't hit your head did you?"

"What?! No. I am honest to god meeting up with Astrid tonight." He says. Then he recounts the happenings from the night before to Fishlegs who listens attentively.

"So… She hugged you?" Fishlegs states in disbelief.

"I'm as surprised as you are." Hiccup answers back.

"Do you think it means anything?" Fishlegs asks.

Hiccup just shrugs as he is too scared to jinx his luck by answering out loud. The rest of the drive to school is relatively quiet.

* * *

><p>Hiccup goes through his first class with fairly good spirits but the closer the day gets to the end, the more nervous he is getting. As his second class ended and he was packing up for lunch, Astrid came up to him.<p>

"We still on for after school?" She asks with a smile.

Hiccup knocks a book onto the floor as he stares at her while stammering out a quick "Yes. Of course."

She giggles as she picks up his book and hands it to him. "See you then." She says as she turns and walks out the classroom door.

He can't help but watch as she leaves as he still can't believe that he isn't dreaming.

* * *

><p>Hiccup doesn't go to the cafeteria for lunch. He wants some peace and quiet and he knows that the cafeteria holds none of that with its chaotic atmosphere. Instead, he heads down to the shop to visit Toothless. He sits at a bench nearby Toothless who is still sporting a fresh coat of black paint. Hiccup is working on restoring Toothless' gauges.<p>

"You know bud. I think she's going to like you. She knows a strange amount about cars." He tells Toothless.

He opens the instrument cluster up and wipes the black cluster, brightening up the white numbers. He stands up and walks over to a nearby shelf, grabbing a fluorescent orange paint. "I know you would rather that you were finished before she seen you but I need to take advantage of an opportunity like this."

He sits back down at the bench and begins to painstakingly and carefully paint eat needle on the gauges starting with the speedometer. "I'm nervous bud. I've never been this nervous. What if she likes you but doesn't like me?"

With the gauges looking good, Hiccup replaces all of the lights in it with newer LED's. Not only will they shine brighter than the old style lights but they will also draw less power from the battery. Next Hiccup opens a new package and begins to put all new glass into the instrument cluster. Once he finishes putting it together he holds it up for final inspection. He is satisfied with the look as he sets it carefully into a box full of bubble wrap. He doesn't want to put it in yet as he still needs to give the interior a coat of paint before he starts to put stuff back inside.

"Well bud. I'll see you tonight. I don't want to be late for class." Hiccup says to Toothless as he pulls a car cover over him.

* * *

><p>The day is finally over Hiccup thinks to himself excitedly as he rushes towards his locker. Fishlegs catches up to him breathlessly but Hiccup hardly even notices.<p>

"Can we slow down?" Fishlegs asks his friend.

"uh… sure Fishlegs. Sorry." Hiccup says as he finally takes note of how fast he is actually walking. "So what's up?"

Fishlegs doesn't make eye contact with Hiccup as he speaks "I just wanted to say good luck and uh…"

Hiccup sighs "What is it Fish?"

"I just don't think you should get your hopes up too high. You know just in case it doesn't go as planned." Fishlegs explains.

"I think I have a pretty good idea what's going to happen. She wants to see Toothless, so I'll show her Toothless. You'd be surprised by how much she knows about cars." Hiccup says. "Anyways I really gotta get going Fish. Talk to you tomorrow?"

"Uh yeah. Sure. Talk to you tomorrow." Fishlegs says as his friend is rushing off again.

* * *

><p>Hiccup walks in to the shop as Gobber is getting ready to leave. Gobber isn't surprised to see Hiccup as the lad has spent much of his free time in the shop working on his car.<p>

"Staying late again Hiccup?" Gobber asks.

Hiccup rubs the back of his neck nervously as he responds. "uh something like that."

He really doesn't want to have another conversation like the one he had with his father and Gobber was basically family and had so much in common with his father that Hiccup really didn't want to discuss any of this at all. Luckily for him Gobber didn't take notice to Hiccup's nervousness. At least if he had taken notice, he wasn't pressing the matter.

"A'right. Weel juist remember tae lock up whin ye leave." Gobber says as he puts on a Minnesota Vikings baseball cap and heads for the door to leave.

"G'night Gobber." Hiccups calls after him as the big man walks out the door.

Hiccup is so nervous that he can't sit still. He needs to do something, but what. He walks over to his car parts and looks around. He has new engine parts he could put on while he waited for Astrid but he really wanted to wait till he had Toothless painted for that. He glanced inside Toothless. The driver seat was still inside. He might as well take it out so that he could paint the interior. Maybe he would re-upholster the bucket seats while he waited. He got to work removing the last seat from the car.

* * *

><p>Astrid just finished closing her locker. She still had her backpack with her as she headed towards the shop. Suddenly a familiar voice rang out to her. "Astrid. Hey Astrid."<p>

She sighs loudly as she turns around and waits for Ruffnut to catch up to her.

"Where are you going?" Ruffnut asks her.

Astrid rolls her eyes. "Does it really matter?"

"Well yeah. We have a soccer game against the Bergenheim Bob-Burglers today. The bus is waiting for us. Coach sent me to come find you." Ruffnut says urgently.

Astrid can't believe she forgot about the game. How could she be so stupid? "I… but… I can't believe I forgot." She manages to say.

Ruffnut tugs on her arm and starts to drag her down the hallway towards where the bus is parked. "Well let's go. What are you waiting for?"

"I need to do something before we go. I told someone I'd meet them at the shop." Astrid says desperately.

Ruffnut rolls her eyes but doesn't let up the pressure of taking her friend to the bus so that they can make it to their soccer game on time. "Eret will understand. Just text him."

"But…" Astrid tries to argue as she glances back down the hallway towards the shop. She didn't have Hiccup's number.

"Astrid, the bus will leave without us if we don't hurry up." Ruffnut says as she is getting irritated by Astrid's behaviour. "You can go without your hunky boyfriend for a few hours."

Astrid gives in as they rush off to catch the bus for the soccer game.

* * *

><p>Astrid sits on down on the bus and Ruffnut unceremoniously slams into her forcing her into the inside of the bus seat.<p>

"So what were you and Eret going to do in the shop?" Ruffnut asks curiously.

Astrid tells her the truth. "Nothing."

Ruffnut leans in closer. "Common. You can tell me. We're you going to fuck him?"

Astrid looks at her friend with disgust. "No I wasn't going to fuck him."

Ruffnut keeps on with her interrogation as she is sure that she is on to something juicy. "You were going to blow him weren't you?"

Astrid shakes her head. "I wasn't going to do anything with Eret."

"Bullshit. You were going to blow him. I just know it. You vixen." Ruffnut continues.

"I'm not even paying any more attention to you." Astrid says as she puts her attention out the window.

Heather sitting nearby hears the end of the conversation. "So why is Astrid a vixen?"

Ruffnut fills her in. "She forgot about our soccer game because she was going to give Eret a blowjob in the shop at school."

Heather smiles slyly. "Really? That's kinda dirty isn't it?" She pauses for a moment in thought. "Maybe I'll try that with Hiccup one of these days."

Astrid throws them a threatening glare. "I wasn't going to blow Eret. I wasn't even going there to see Eret."

Ruffnut is shocked. "You're seeing another guy besides Eret?! All that muscle isn't enough for you?"

Astrid rolls her eyes. "This conversation is done." She goes back to looking out the window leaving Heather and Ruffnut in confusion. She wonders how Hiccup will take being ditched. She wishes she could contact him. She'll have to make it a point to get his number the next time she sees him.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits at his work bench. He looks over a completed bucket seat. The new black leather is stitched up with a deep red thread. It passes his final inspection and he sets it aside, between Toothless and the wall. He pulls out his cellphone and checks the time. 5:30pm. Where was she? She never specified what time she would be there but he kind of expected her here by now.<p>

He sits down in the newly finished seat and exhales his frustration. "Where is she bud?" he asks Toothless. He stares at his phone for a minute as the screen goes back to black. He yawns as he glances around, thinking to himself if he should start on the second seat or just give up and go home.

He looks back at Toothless and sighs "I've waited this long. Might as well wait around a while longer seeing as I have nothing to lose." He sits back in his seat and closes his eyes. Within a few minutes he dozes off.

* * *

><p>With Hiccup's sleep also come his dreams. He dreams of Vikings of old. Everyone he knows is there. Their village is under attack. Everyone is scrambling around. Hiccup wonders around in the confusion. Where are they being attacked from? He hears horns and battle but sees no enemies. Giant torches are being lifted in to the sky. Fireballs are dropping down on them, lighting wooden houses on fire. Hiccup squints in the sky. Are those dragons? The Vikings are being attacked by dragons. Hiccup starts to wonder through the village. A big Viking who is missing teeth trips over him and growls at him to get inside and out of the way. Hiccup looks up to the sky and sees a huge dragon engulf itself in fire as it dive bombs a different section of the village. Suddenly the sky is filled with a high pitched screech. Hiccup looks around trying to pinpoint the owner of the noise. A blue bolt of plasma and fire tears through a nearby house causing it to tumble in to ruin and flames. Hiccup spots the outline of a dragon. Was it camouflaged? A black demon of a dragon.<p>

Hiccup stares on in amazement when suddenly a familiar voice is heard. "Look out!"

Astrid creams in to him and they both go tumbling on the ground. Hiccup jumps to his feet and rushes over to help her but she's already back on her feet. "What the hell is your problem!? Don't you see we're under attack?"

She grabs her axe that had landed nearby and dashes off back in to the battle. The ground shakes as something heavy lands behind Hiccup. He turns around and there stands the Monstrous Nightmare. The dragon that had set itself on fire.

Hiccup tries to laugh a little as he nervously talks to the dragon. "Hey boy. You don't want to hurt me. I'd get stuck in your teeth."

The dragon stares him down for a moment. Hiccup thinks he might get out of this alive when suddenly the dragon lunges at him. He cowers away as he expects to feel the jaws clamp down on him but nothing comes.

* * *

><p>He opens his eyes to find himself out of his dream and back in the shop. He blinks as his eyes adjust to the light and he yawns. What time was it? He wonders as he pulls out his phone. 11:30pm and still no Astrid. He gets up from the bucket seat and rubs his face in frustration. He's trying to remain calm but it's tough. He gets near a small work table that has wrenches and sockets on it. He puts his hands on it and tries to steady his breathing. It doesn't work and he yells in frustration as he flips the table over, sending tools clattering to the floor.<p>

He turns back to Toothless. "Why did she do this Toothless? Why did I let her do this to me?" He asks angrily.

He pulls the polo over his head and shoves it in to his backpack as he pulls out a Batman T-shirt. He pulls it on and sighs in defeat. His anger is gone as he straightens the table, gets on his knees, and starts to clean up the scattered tools.

He slings his backpack over his shoulder and covers Toothless with the car cover. "I'll see ya later bud." He says quietly as he leaves the shop.

* * *

><p>Hiccup slowly and quietly enters his house. It's just after midnight and his father will most likely be furious but Hiccup doesn't really care. He walks into the living room where Stoick sits watching TV, waiting for his son to get home.<p>

"How did it go?" He asks his son.

Hiccup doesn't stop walking as he is heading for his room and he doesn't make eye contact with his dad as he gives his answer. "Don't wanna talk about it." He says dejectedly.

Stoick knows this mood and he knows his son well enough to know that he shouldn't pry, so he lets Hiccup go up to his room.

Hiccup throws himself on to his bed and sighs. Worst day ever, he thinks to himself. It takes him a long time to fall asleep.
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><p>Chapter 6<p>

* * *

><p>Astrid marches down the school hallway on a mission. She needs to find Hiccup and get his cell number and she wanted to explain why she hadn't showed up last night. Hopefully he wasn't too mad at her. Where was his locker anyways? She had seen him around Heather's locker more than once. Their eyes would usually connect before he would shuffle off awkwardly. That seemed as good a place to start as any. She was closing in when she recognized Heather being pressed against her locker by someone with familiar auburn hair. Were they trying to devour each other's face? Astrid stops dead in her tracks as she looks on at the two with a shocked expression on her face. Hiccup was making out with Heather. Fine, she could handle that. But why was she feeling slight resentment? After all she was with Eret. She couldn't very well be with two guys. That just wouldn't be right. She snaps out of her daze and goes to leave the two of them alone when Heather catches sight of her out of the corner of her eye.<p>

Heather breaks the kiss. "Hey Astrid. Need anything?"

"No… I was just…. Uh….. wondering if we had soccer practice tonight?" Astrid stammers out the lame excuse.

Heather frowns. "Weren't you paying attention to the coach? She told us we had the day off today. You know, since we beat the bob-burglars. Back to practice tomorrow."

"Oh… right. I forgot." Astrid replies sheepishly.

Hiccup stands there silently but Astrid can't help but notice how close he's standing to Heather.

"Guess I'll see yas in class." Astrid says as she starts heading off. Hiccup's silence had bothered her more than she wanted to admit to herself.

* * *

><p>Astrid is sitting in class at her desk. It didn't start yet as kids were still coming in and sitting down. Ruffnut was sitting in her usual seat next to Astrid and was blabbing away but Astrid wasn't paying her any mind. She glances over towards Hiccup's usual seat next to the big blonde kid. Fishlegs was his name if she remembered correctly. Fishlegs was there but Hiccup hadn't come in yet. "Who are you looking for?"<p>

Astrid turns back to her friend as she realizes that Ruffnut had finally noticed that she wasn't paying any attention to her. "No one."

Ruffnut doesn't believe that one bit. "Bullshit. You didn't hear a word I was saying and you keep looking around the room."

"I'm not looking for anyone. Can't I just look around the room without being questioned?" Astrid says as she tries to cover her tracks.

Just then Heather and Hiccup stroll in to class arm in arm. Heather goes over to her regular seat directly behind Ruffnut as Hiccup goes over to his seat.

He's just about to sit down when Heather calls out to him. "Hiccup. Why don't you come sit over here?" She gestures to the seat on her left, right behind Astrid.

Hiccup looks to his friend Fishlegs, then back at Heather before mumbling what looks like an apology to Fishlegs before making his way over to the new seat. He gets his books out of his backpack and set them on the desk. He's not comfortable sitting around the popular group.

"What the fuck are you doing in my seat?" Snotlout basically shouts at him.

Hiccup looks up at him wide eyed and is just about to answer but Mr. Edison speaks before he can. "Watch your language Mr. Jorgenson. There are more than enough chairs. Take a seat next to Mr. Ingerman."

Snotlout still isn't happy but there's not much he can do. "I'll get you back for this." He mumbles under his breath as he takes Hiccup's former seat next to Fishlegs.

* * *

><p>Hiccup is quite uncomfortable with the fact that Heather made him sit behind Astrid. After being stood up by her, she was the last person that he wanted to see. He still had a crush on her but her presence was somewhat frightening. He wanted to say something to her but he didn't know what. He was pissed at her. That had been why he had found Heather that morning to chat with her. He hadn't planned on making out with her but she pulled him in regardless of what he wanted. He was super confused. Should he continue seeing Heather even though he had feelings for someone else. He obviously didn't stand a chance with Astrid, so maybe he should cut his losses. Class was nearly half over before he realized that he had been staring directly into the back of Astrid's head. Her hair was in a perfect braid. Did she get special training in making them? Her braids were never the same, two days in a row and they were always perfect.<p>

Beside him, Heather "accidentally" drops her pencil. Hiccup glances at the light clink that the pencil makes as it hits the tile floor. He bends down and picks it up. As he hands her the pencil back, she places a small folded note in to his hand.

Hiccup slowly unfolds the letter and flattens it out on his desk. He reads it in his mind. "Meet me in the library after class."

Hiccup frowns as he tries to figure out what exactly is going to happen in the library but soon gives up as he can't think of anything. Instead he puts his energy on something more productive as he begins to sketch a new picture. This time it's Toothless. The picture is coming together quite nicely but it seems to be missing something. He can't quite put his finger on it so he starts adding small details to him. He adds a driver side mirror along with a reflective light on the windshield. He starts to add shading when someone speaks to him that causes him to jump. "You should have a girl pose with him."

Heather is leaning over and looking at the picture. Hiccup is staring at her surprised. "What?"

"Well, cars and girls just seem to go together. You should have a girl pose with the car. In a bikini or something." Heather explains herself.

Hiccup looks back at his drawing and nods as he thinks over her suggestion. She's right. A girl with Toothless seems right. "Thanks. I knew something was missing." He says as he smiles at her.

* * *

><p>Hiccup doesn't get to add the girl to his drawing as the school bell rings signifying that class has ended. He starts packing up his books as Fishlegs comes over to talk to him.<p>

"I can't believe you did that to me." Fishlegs doesn't wait time to give him a piece of his mind. "You ditched me and made me sit next to Snotlout."

Hiccup rolls his eyes. "It couldn't have been that bad."

"He threatened to kick my ass after school if I didn't eat my eraser." Fishlegs exclaims.

"His bark is meaner than his bite." Hiccup assures his friend.

Fishlegs mumbles "Didn't stop me from eating my eraser."

Hiccup looks at his friend in disgust. "Gross. Me and him are going to have a chat."

"Don't do that. He'll know I told you." Fishlegs says nervously.

Hiccup feels his phone vibrate in his pocket. He pulls it out and sees a text message from Heather. "Library. Now." He sighs as he puts it back in his pocket. "Look. I gotta get going. I have someplace I have to be."

"Let me guess. Heather." Fishlegs says unimpressed.

Hiccup doesn't confirm as he leaves.

* * *

><p>Hiccup is walking slowly through the library. Where is Heather and why did she want him to come here? He glances down the rows and rows of books. There's no one around as he heads down the in between two shelves. He hates the library. The place is just creepy and there's never anyone here since the school budget cut the librarian position. "Pssst."<p>

Hiccup glances around looking for who had just 'psst' him. "Psst."

He looks around and still can't seem to spot the owner of the voice. He is surprised when he is grabbed by the collar and pulled in to a small nook where two shelves end but don't quite meet.

The dark haired girl mashes her lips to his. His eyebrows shoot up in surprise but he doesn't break the kiss. She seems very hungry as she practically devours his mouth. It isn't long before her tongue is prodding at his lips trying to gain access.

Hiccup, a little uncertain, gives her access as their tongues start to dance together.

Hiccup breaks the kiss to catch his breath a little. Heather doesn't miss a beat as she moves her lips to his neck and starts to kiss and suck on his neck. Her hands are sliding down his sides and grabbing hold of his belt.

He pulls away from her. "I don't think that's a good idea."

Heather pouts at him. "Why not?"

Hiccup shrugs. "It's just too fast. I think we should get to know each other a little more first."

Heather looks at him seductively and pulls her top up, along with her bra, flashing Hiccup her small fleshy mounds on her chest. "Does this make you know me a little more?" She starts to rub them gently. "They're B cups."

Hiccup gulps loudly as he tries not to look but being a high school guy, his eyes can't seem to turn away from her. "I….. Could you… Just….." He finally tears his eyes away from her. "It's just too quick." He says quietly.

Heather loses the smile on her face as she drops her shirt again. "Are you serious?"

Hiccup feels his face start to get warm as he blushes slightly. "Yes. I just don't want to ruin things by taking it fast. Is that so bad?"

Heather shrugs "It's just weird. It's usually the girl who wants to wait."

"Well. You did just barely start talking to me. Can we just try hanging out for a while before we take it too serious?" Hiccup explains.

Heather sighs in resignation. "Alright. We'll take it slow."

"Anyways. Our next class is about to start. We should get going." Hiccup says.

She only nods at him and they leave the library.

* * *

><p>Astrid walks out of class as she heads for lunch. She comes to a halt at the doors of the cafeteria. Hiccup is sitting with Heather at her table. She really doesn't want to sit with those two. She shouldn't be but she is jealous of them. She doesn't quite understand why. She looks over to Hiccup's old seat. Fishlegs sits by himself. She wonders if Hiccups notices that Heather is trying to change him.<p>

Just as she is about to suck it up and go to her seat, Eret speaks to her. "Hey babe. Whatcha doing?"

She grabs him by the arm as she takes him away from the cafeteria. "Thank god. Let's get out of here. I'm in the mood for fast food today."

That catches Eret by surprise. "Uhhh. Alright. Sure. Let's go babe."

* * *

><p>The rest of the day goes by fairly decent for Hiccup. Heather didn't try to seduce him in any other dark corners and she always seemed to want to hang out. Every time Hiccup thought he had a moment to himself, there she was. It was kind of nice having someone who really wanted him. He was kind of glad to have some time to himself though as he was heading towards the shop to finally work on Toothless again. It's been awhile and Hiccup couldn't wait.<p>

"Hiccup!" a familiar voice rings out from behind him. He stops in his tracks as he groans in mild frustration. He turns to face the speaker.

Heather is smiling at him. "So what are we doing tonight, stud?"

"Well… uh… I was going to go work on Toothless tonight." Hiccup manages to say.

"Oh…" Heather starts. "So you would rather go get all greasy and hang out with your car than hang out with me?"

"That's not what I meant by that at all." Hiccup tries to fix whatever is happening. He isn't even sure. He never would have thought that going to work on his car would have been such a big deal. How was he going to fix this?

"So you do want to hang out?" Heather asks as she places a hand on her hip and looks at him with an inquisitive eyebrow raised.

"Of course I do. I didn't know that you wanted to hang out though. I can work on my car another day." Hiccup says cautiously. Why were women so hard to understand?

Heather excitedly claps her hands together with a huge smile on her face. She takes his arm and begins to drag him further away from the shop and closer to the exit door. "You really should get rid of that car and get something that is actually good."

Hiccup remains silent as they exit the school.

* * *

><p>Astrid lies on the school bleachers out by the soccer field. It's lightly snowing again. "Why can't this white shit go away? Soccer would be so much more fun without slush on the fields." She complains.<p>

Ruffnut rolls her eyes. "This is Berk. It snows like what. 9 months of the year. You'd think you would be used to it by now seeing as you have lived here your entire life."

"Doesn't mean I have to like it." Astrid retorts.

"Why are you so down anyways?" Ruffnut asks her friend.

"I'm not down." Astrid says very unconvincingly.

"You are too. You're not yourself." Ruffnut continues to poke and prod at her.

Astrid sighs "I'm just not used to being in a relationship. I enjoy my freedom."

"Eret doesn't seem to be very constrictive. Does he really invade your space that much?" Ruffnut questions.

Astrid sighs. "He's not, he's not. It's just… I don't think he's for me."

"Not for you! He's the most popular guy in high school. He is every girl's type." Ruffnut exclaims.

Astrid gets up off the bleachers and leaves her friend sitting there.

"Where are you going?" Ruffnut shouts after her.

Astrid turns back to her as she starts to light jog in reverse. "I need to go for a run. Blow off some steam." She turns her back on Ruffnut and starts to jog off. "See you later."

* * *

><p>The days started to pass rather quickly. Heather occupied almost all of Hiccup's time. Working on Toothless became more of a thing of the past as Heather began to take up almost all of his free time. Even his best friend Fishlegs seemed to have taken a back seat. Keeping Heather happy was draining all of his energy. She was so high maintenance.<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup stands at his locker, door open as he stares inside. He feels like he hasn't slept in a year. Fishlegs comes up behind Hiccup and stands there a moment but he doesn't even react.<p>

"Have you been getting any sleep?" Fishlegs questions his friend.

Hiccup raises his eyebrows as he looks at his friend. "Yeah. I've been getting sleep. Just not much of it."

"Hiccup, you really need to take it easy with Heather. She's wearing you out." Fishlegs tells his friend.

Hiccup rolls his eyes at his big blonde friend. "Nonsense."

"When was the last time you worked on Toothless?" Hiccup remains silent and doesn't answer that question. "Even I rarely see you. You're never free on weekends and you always sit next to her in class and during lunch. I see you in the morning and that's it."

Hiccup sighs "You're being too over dramatic Fish."

"Am I? She's changed you Hiccup and it's not for the better either." Fishlegs keeps on.

"Whatever." Hiccup retorts as he slams his locker closed. "I gotta get to class."

"What about Astrid?" Fishlegs doesn't know what else to say to his friend.

"Astrid is with Eret! She doesn't want a talking fishbone. She wants a Hulk. Now get off my back, I get enough of this shit from my dad." Hiccup snaps angrily before stalking off for class.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits in class. His eyes are heavy as he tries to stay awake. The task seems to get harder and harder until finally he nods off.<p>

He has no idea how long his eyes are shut but when he opens them, Mr. Edison is standing directly in front of him. "Are we bothering you Mr. Haddock?"

Hiccup stares at him wide eyed. "No Mr. Edison. Sorry sir."

"Late night I suppose?" Mr. Edison says.

Hiccup nods in agreement. "Yes sir. It was. It won't happen again."

Mr. Edison accepts that seeing as this is Hiccup's first offense. "Alright. See that it doesn't"

Hiccup yawns as he straightens up in his chair. He glances around at all the staring eyes of his classmates. The only person who isn't looking at him is Astrid. He locks eyes at Fishlegs who has a disapproving look on his face. Hiccup breaks away from him and works on trying to stay focused on the front.

* * *

><p>Hiccup eats lunch in almost a daze. He sits by himself for a change as Heather had something to take care of. "Hiccup?"<p>

He glances up from his meal to see Astrid standing there with a tray and he does his best attempt at raising his tired eyebrows in surprise. "Do you mind if I sit with you?" She continues.

He shakes his head. "No. Go ahead. It's a free world."

She sits down and starts to eat her food in silence. She gathers her courage. "I…." She doesn't even really know what she wants to say. Hiccup looks at her as he chews his food slowly. "I just want to say I'm sorry."

Hiccup is puzzled for the apology. "For what?"

She exhales as she continues. "For standing you up that night. I had every intention on going to see you that night but I had forgotten about the soccer game I had and then Ruffnut drug me away. I should have apologized before now but I was…"

Hiccup waits silently for her to continue and it's not long before she does. "I was nervous. I felt like I let you down."

Hiccup smiles crookedly at her.

"What are you smiling about?" She asks him.

"Nothing. Well not nothing. Just… you." Hiccup tries to explain.

The rest of lunch passes way too quickly for Hiccup as him and Astrid chat and catch up. Their friendship newly renewed.

* * *

><p>The day continued on with no more sleeping mishaps. He is too exhausted to even consider going to work on Toothless. He needed to get home and go to bed. He yawns as he walks through the halls, getting ready to leave for the day when Heather catches him again.<p>

"Heather. I really can't do anything today. I need to get some sleep." Hiccup says in an almost annoyed voice.

Heather is none too happy. "You'd rather go home than hang out with me?"

"No. I just need sleep or I'm going to pass out on you and that's no good." Hiccup explains.

"Fine." Heather spits out coldly before turning her back on him and stalking off.

Hiccup is just too tired to really care as he continues the slow walk home.

* * *

><p>He gets outside and begins walking across the grassy lawn when out of nowhere someone gives him a shove. Hiccup stumbles and falls, rolling across the ground before slowly getting up as he looks towards the person who had pushed him. Eret stands over him.<p>

"I seen you hitting on my lady, dweeb. You think you have a chance with her?" Eret taunts him.

Hiccup cautiously looks around at Eret two back up friends. Big hulking footballers. "You always need friends to help you fight your battles?"

Eret chuckles "These two aren't helping me fight. They are here to spectate while I teach you a lesson for hitting on girls that have boyfriends."

Hiccup gulps as Eret starts to circle him. He is way too tired for this shit. There was no way he could beat Eret in a fight either. Eret takes a swing at him and Hiccup barely manages to lean to his left, causing Eret to miss.

Eret taunts him some more. "Dodging me isn't going to help anything. You'll just make me madder and your beating will be even worse when I catch you." He swings again and misses again.

The dodge this time causes Hiccup to stumble off balance and Eret takes advantage of that. He steps in and throws another punch. The blow lands on Hiccup's right cheek and knocks him off his feet.

"Get Up! This isn't over yet!" Eret shouts at Hiccup.

Hiccup begins to stumble to his feet. The blow to the face has left him swaying unsteadily. No sooner is he up, Eret gives him a fast blow to the stomach. Hiccup falls to his knees, coughing and clutching his stomach. Eret leans down, placing a hand on the side of Hiccup's face. "I better not see you ever talking to Astrid again." He snarls before shoving Hiccup over on to the grass.

Eret walks off laughing with his two goonies as Hiccup tries to get his wind back. His eye is already starting to swell. He is for sure going to have a black eye from this. He stumbles away from the school heading for his house.
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* * *

><p>Chapter 7<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup tosses and turns in his bed. He reaches out and clicks his phone on causing him to squint at the brightness. 1:43AM. He didn't understand it. Why was he still awake? He was exhausted all day but the minute his head hit the pillow, he got restless and sleep evaded him. Astrid was talking to him again. That left him baffled and ecstatic but Fishlegs words swam inside his head. He rolled onto his back and let out a sigh. Tomorrow was going to be hell. If he thought that he was tired today, he was going to sleep the entire day away tomorrow. He held his eyes closed as he puts an effort to try and sleep but the harder he tries the less likely he is to fall asleep. He checks the phone again. 2:06AM. Still no closer to sleeping. He can't take it anymore. He rolls out of bed, tosses on some clothes and heads off down the street.<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup tears the car cover off of Toothless. The sight of the gloss black Shelby Mustang never ceases to take his breath away. He just stands there and takes in the sight for a moment before he touches the driver side fender. He runs his hands along the curves of the car, feeling the smoothness of the sheet metal beneath his hand. "I missed you too bud."<p>

He comes to a stop when he reaches the end of the car. "How about we get some work done?"

* * *

><p>Hiccup gets to work. He starts pulling up the carpet in the car, takes the door panels off and tears the roof liner out. He removes anything that isn't welded to the car and then he gives all the metal a quick run with some sandpaper before he grabs hold of the air hose and paint gun. He loads it up with black lacquer and begins to spray the interior a nice even coat. The movement relaxes Hiccup as he slowly applies the paint to the interior panels. It's not a big job and it takes him very little time.<p>

* * *

><p>Once finished, he cleans out the paint gun before putting it back into its place in the toolbox over in the corner. He sits down on a stool at a workbench and smiles at his accomplishment of working on Toothless again. He yawns and lays his head down to rest. He'll catch his breath and then he'll get to work on something else. No sooner did that thought pass through his head, he is snoring sound asleep.<p>

* * *

><p>A giant hand smacks Hiccup upside the head roughly forcing him to wake up abruptly. "Whit dae ye think ye'r daein'? this isnae yer bedroom." Gobber practically shouts in his ear.<p>

Hiccup stumbles off the stool that he had been perched on and stands there startled, staring wide eyed at Gobber. "Jesus Christ Gobber. You practically gave me a heart attack"

"Ye'r lucky that's all' ye got fur sleeping in mah shop." Gobber tells him. "'n' whit in Thor's name did ye dae tae yer face?"

Hiccup panics "What time is it!?"

Gobber looks down and checks his watch. "8:45"

Hiccup reaches for his coat and runs off. "I'm gonna be late."

* * *

><p>He sits down in class next to Fishlegs out of breath. Fishlegs looks at him with a raised eyebrow. "Where are your books and more importantly what happened to your face?"<p>

Hiccup looks down at his empty desk and puts his head in his hands in dismay. "I can't believe I did this."

Fishlegs looks on in horror at his friend as he has no clue what is exactly happening. "What are you talking about? What did you do?"

Hiccup looks at his friend with crazed look. "I left my books at home."

Fishlegs starts to crack up at that statement. "Are you serious? That's all you did?"

"What do you mean that's all I did?" Hiccup frowns.

"You're acting like you ran into the neighbour's house with your car." Fishlegs explains.

Hiccup thinks about it for a moment. "Well… I suppose you're right."

"How did you forget to bring your books anyways?" Fishlegs asks.

Hiccup is about to answer when Heather interrupts him by clearing her throat. He glances up at her as she speaks to him. "You're not sitting next to me today?"

Hiccup nervously rubs the back of his neck. "Well I thought… that I would… sit by Fish today since I haven't seen him in a while."

"Oh. I see." Her words are laced with disapproval but she doesn't continue the conversation as she goes back over to her seat.

Hiccup turns back to Fishlegs. "Anyways. As I was about to say, I couldn't sleep last night so I came here to work on Toothless. Ended up working longer than I expected and fell asleep at a bench."

"Fair enough." Fishlegs accepts his answer. There's a short silence between the two friends. "You know you're going to pay for that later. " Fishlegs nods towards Heather.

"Yeah I know. I'll make it up to her by taking her out to dinner or something." Hiccup sighs. "Sorry for yesterday. I shouldn't have snapped at you."

Fishlegs smiles "Water under the bridge. So are you going to tell me what happened to your face?"

* * *

><p>The rest of the day flies by for Hiccup. Working on Toothless the night before seemed to have rejuvenated his energy and filled his life with happiness once again. Many other students stared at him. Probably wondering how he got the black eye. His father still hadn't seen it either. Hiccup had managed to sneak up to his room the night before and he sure wasn't looking forward to the talking to his father was going to give him about not standing up for himself or some shit. No matter how much his dad tried to support him, he was always a weakling in his eyes. Hiccup couldn't blame the big man too much. He was trying his best and life had been hard on him since Valka had mysteriously disappeared. They never talked about it much. Still a sore subject for them both.<p>

* * *

><p>When the day wound down, Hiccup went searching for Heather. She had said that she had soccer practice so Hiccup figured he would go and watch her practice and then take her out on a date afterwards. He was just coming to the field when he noticed Snotlout and his buddies standing near the school. Hiccup put his head down and tried to walk out and around them so as to not have to put up with them.<p>

"Hey Hiccup." Snotlout shouts out to him.

Hiccup cringes at the voice. Looks like his luck just wasn't good enough this evening. He turns slowly to face his cousin who is walking up towards him.

Snotlout notices the black eye almost immediately. "Woah! Who gave you the shiner?"

Hiccup doesn't answer him as he just stares down at his feet.

"He did a good job on ya. What'd you do to piss him off?" Snotlout presses on.

Hiccup still doesn't answer. He knows his cousin likes to pick on him and ridicule him but Snotlout has never moved on to bodily harm. He was strong enough to pummel Hiccup but Hiccup could easily outsmart him in a fight. They both knew it and they both left it unsaid.

Seeing as Hiccup isn't going to answer his questions, Snotlout moves on to ridiculing. "So you're going to try out for the girls' team eh? I don't think they're looking for any twigs on their team."

Snotlout's buddies start to laugh at the stupid joke. Hiccup feigns a laugh. "Haha. You're a real comedian Snotlout. I better get going or I'll be late for "try outs."" Hiccup emphasizes the word try outs as he rolls his eyes.

He heads away from Snotlout who is confused and doesn't know if he just won that battle or lost it. Either way, his buddies are still laughing.

* * *

><p>Astrid is jogging on the field. The air has a slight chill in it but she knows that once she starts to practice she will be plenty warm. The coach is having them run a few easy laps to warm up. Astrid stands near the middle of the group of girls as they all stretch. Her eye sight moves up to the bleachers where a familiar boy sits with his shoulder pressed up to his right ear as he tries to block the cold breeze. Astrid smiles and waves to him. Even from this distance, she can see his face break in to a smile as he waves back.<p>

"Who are you waving to?" Ruffnut asks smugly.

Astrid looks over at her. "Hiccup."

Ruffnut acts disgusted. "Since when do you wave at Hiccup?"

"And why are you waving at my boyfriend?" Heather demands.

Astrid looks at them both like they are mental. "Are you guys serious? Since when is it a crime to be friends with people?"

Coach Cathy starts to shout out orders "Alright. Stretching is over. Let's see three laps around the field."

Heather glares daggers at Astrid before they all start to jog.

* * *

><p>Hiccup has his hands jammed in his coat pockets. He hadn't realized it would be this cold out. He always seen the girls going around in shorts for soccer practice and just thought "how bad could it be?" Now his negligence was freezing his entire body. However, watching the practice did have its perks. The biggest highlight had been seeing Astrid smile and wave at him. He pulled his phone out of his pants pocket with numb fingers and checked the time. The practice should be over soon… he hoped.<p>

* * *

><p>Practice had been good so far. Astrid always enjoyed sports and the work outs that they provided. It kept her body in great shape. She couldn't help but feel like Heather was giving her dirty looks every chance she got. They had just finished running wind sprints and everyone was out of breath.<p>

"Bring it girls." Coach Cathy shouts out.

She waits till they all come in before she keeps talking. "Good practice out there today. We're going to have a short skirmish before we leave today. I'm going to call out names and colours for the teams."

She holds up her clipboard and starts to ring them off. "Astrid. Red. Alyssa. White…."

The list continues on. Ruffnut gets put on Team Red, while Heather was put on Team White. "Whites will kick off." Coach Cathy says.

A short stocky girl named Maranda does the kick off and the play is on. The skirmish is always intense for this team as they are all majorly competitive. Red Team scored first as Lenore passed to Ruffnut who simply redirected the kick in to the net. The game continues and again Red Team scores. This time it had been Astrid who had taken the ball from Alyssa and scored. Heather glared at Astrid after the goal as the Red Team all patted her on the back. Another kick off and the White Team lays on the pressure. They are forcing turn overs and eventually the White Team scores. Heather gives Astrid a smug smile. Astrid still has no idea why she is acting this way, after all they were friends.

Another kick off. This time the ball went right to Astrid who easily stopped it. Heather was coming towards her full tilt, but Astrid was never one to panic and make a bad play. She took her time and made a great pass up the field to Ruffnut. Heather didn't even slow down. She dropped her shoulder and laid in to Astrid, knocking her painfully off her feet and flat on her back, skidding across the grass. She got up on her feet quickly, even though her breath had been basically knocked out of her.

"What the fuck is your fucking problem!?" She shouts breathlessly as she shoves Heather.

Heather rebukes with her own shove. "You're my problem. Walking around with your nose in the fucking air thinking you can just take whoever you want as your own."

Astrid scrunches her face up as she can't wrap her head around the stupid shit Heather is saying. "Are you fucked in the head?!"

Coach Cathy jogs up along with other girls who are holding Astrid and Heather apart. "That's enough girls! Cool off then hit the showers."

Astrid and Heather are both going to leave but the Coach stops them. "Not you two."

They look up at her waiting for her to give them a talking to. She waits till the other teammates are out of hearing range, then begins. "Am I going to have a problem with you two?"

"No Coach." the two of them say in unison.

Cathy nods. "Good. Because if there is going to be a problem, you both will be sitting on the bench for the games. And if the problems continue then you will be off the team. Am I clear?"

"Yes Coach." They answer in unison again.

The two of them walk silently and tense towards the school and the nice hot showers that lie within.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was still up on the bleachers when the fight had started between Astrid and Heather. He couldn't hear what was said but whatever had happened, it wasn't good. He waited after they had gone in for a couple minutes before he made his way in, himself. He would wait out by the gymnasium until after Heather had showered and come back out. He didn't want to follow them right in because he figured that would just seem creepy. He waited about five minutes before he headed in. He was greatly looking forward to the warmth that lies within the huge brick building.<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits on a bunch in the hallway as he waits for Heather. Other girls come out, but none of them pay any mind to Hiccup. Nothing new and truth be told he preferred not being the center of attention. Astrid comes out with Ruffnut."Hey Hiccup." She says lightly to him as she waves a small wave.<p>

"Hi Astrid… Hi….Astrid" He says nervously as he also stands up and waves awkwardly. He curses himself for being so nervous and talking like a fool.

Astrid stops in her tracks and walks right up to Hiccup, touching his face with her hand. Hiccup's eyes go wide as he has no idea what the hell is going on and he practically wants to run and hide. "What happened to your face?"

Hiccup's eye line shoots to the floor as he can't look her in the eyes while he answers this. "Nothing. Just something stupid." He wasn't really lying. Something stupid did cause the black eye.

Astrid frowns a little but legitimate concern still fills her eyes. Ruffnut ruins the moment. "Let's go Astrid. Or do you want a repeat of earlier when Heather comes out here."

"I'll see you later Hiccup. I still wanna see that car." Astrid says as she goes off with Ruffnut.

Hiccup's jaw drops. He can't believe remembered about Toothless.

"Why the dumb look on your face?" Heather asks bluntly.

Hiccup snaps out of the little day dream he had started to fall in to and smiles at her. "No reason. So what's up tonight? Wanna grab some supper and a movie."

Heather cocks her head to one side a little. "I'll do the food but I have other plans."

"Great. Let's go."

* * *

><p>They enter in to a pub named the Rusty Gronckle. It was a nice establishment and locally owned by Frederick "Mulch" Mason and his brother George "Bucket" Mason. It also didn't hurt that they served great food for a great price. The place even plays great music and they allow minors in until 10PM. Hiccup could get booze if he wanted to. The owners were good friends of his dad's and they would give him a couple beers if he asked. He never told anyone that. He would become the most popular guy in school with a couple hundred fake friends who just wanted free alcohol.<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup checks over his menu. Heather sits across from him also looking through a menu. He sets down his menu. "I think I'm going to have the steak."<p>

She glances up at him, puts her menu on top of his. "I'm gonna go with the salad."

Hiccup rolls his eyes. "You girls and your salads."

Heather feigns shock. "And what's wrong with a salad?"

"It's just so cliché. Every movie you watch, the girl gets a salad." Hiccup explains playfully.

Heather giggles a little. "Well sorry for being cliché. Not all of us can have a 16 ounce steak meal and not gain an ounce."

"Don't exaggerate." Hiccup says and quickly adds. "It's only 14 ounces."

Heather smiles and shakes her head, slightly laughing inside.

"Hey Hiccup. Long time no see. What can I get for ya?" Bucket asks.

Hiccup looks up at him. "Hey Bucket. How's it going? I think I'll have the steak and m'lady will have the famous Mulch Salad."

Bucket starts to write it down."Great choices! Medium rare with mashed potatoes and gravy as usual?" He asks the question but he already knows the answer and he walks off without receiving an answer.

Heather leans forward while Hiccup is taking a drink of water. "Why Bucket?"

He swallows his water and thinks about it for a moment. "I'm not even sure. He's an old friend of my dad's. He's been known as Bucket since before I was born."

Heather shrugs. "Fair enough."

Hiccup jumps in surprise when he feels Heather's foot begin to rub him leg. He looks up at her and she has a small loving smile on her face. She may have been high maintenance but it was little moments like these that Hiccup thought it was all worth it. These little moments outweighed the bad for Hiccup. After all, it wasn't every day that a girl was interested in him and so he buried the small voice in the back of his head that thought dating Heather was a mistake.

* * *

><p>The food had come and it didn't take long for Hiccup to wolf down his steak dinner. Heather didn't understand where he put it all. For dessert they shared a big slice of blueberry cheesecake. It was Hiccup's favorite and it was on the house. Hiccup asked for a single fork rather than two and he romantically fed small bites to Heather. She found it rather cheesy but she played along because it was sweet.<p>

* * *

><p>They stepped out of the restaurant into the cool evening air. Heather was laughing at something goofy that Hiccup had just said. He stands rather close to her and he sees a shine in her eyes. He leans in and plants a kiss on her lips. It's a deep kiss but they keep it rather tame and resist using tongue. At least for now while they're in public, Hiccup thought to himself. They hold each other and look into each other's eyes. Lost in the depths.<p>

Heather abruptly pulls away from him. "What time is it?"

"Uhhh." Hiccup pulls out his phone and checks the time. "8:12"

"Shit!" Heather puts a hand into her hair as she panics. "I need to be home for 8:30"

"I'll walk you." Hiccup offers.

"No." Heather says with a little too much enthusiasm and completely catches Hiccup off guard.

"Ummm. Okay?" he responds to her enthusiasm with confusion.

"It's just I don't want you to go out of your way and there's a family thing going on. You understand right?" Heather says to him.

"Yeah. I understand. It's not a problem. I guess I'll… see you tomorrow?" Hiccup says as he mindlessly kicks a small pebble on the sidewalk.

Heather gives him a quick peck on the cheeks and takes off jogging towards her house. "Bye." Hiccup says quietly but she doesn't hear him.

He watches until she is out of sight and then he turns to walk home.

* * *

><p>He takes his shortcut down Astrid's road. He'd never admit to anyone that he was secretly hoping to run into her running again. His luck isn't that good as the road is completely empty the entire walk down. He stops at the end and looks back. Still no one. He walks off towards his house.<p> 
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><p>Chapter 8<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup hops in to Meatlug. It had become a daily thing for Fishlegs to pick up Hiccup for the drive to school. It definitely beat the hell out of having to take the bus and put up with Snotlout and his buddies. He buckles up. Fishlegs glances over at him. "Someone is awfully cheery today."<p>

"I had a good day yesterday." Hiccup says casually and then adds. "For once."

Fishlegs raises an eyebrow. "Oh yeah? Care to discuss it."

Hiccup takes a deep breath before going in to his previous day. His story is narrated in the shortest way possible using the least amount of words. Hiccup doesn't want to talk about his good day too much in case it puts a jinx on this day.

"Soooo… Astrid wants to see Toothless." Fishlegs asks.

Hiccup deadpanned stares at him. Was he serious? That was the only thing he took out of that story. He didn't ask about the argument between Heather and Astrid or the date with Heather or anything. "uhhh. Yeah. I guess so. That's what she said."

Fishlegs sits there silently. Hiccup is waiting for him to say something but the silence stretches out. Finally, Hiccup can't take it anymore. "Is this supposed to be something significant that I'm missing."

Fishlegs' jaw drops at that question. "Are you serious right now?" Hiccup doesn't answer him. "The girl of your dreams starts to talk to you and wants to see the car that you are building and you are sitting here asking me if that is significant."

"She's just interested in the car. And besides, I have Heather now. Can't exactly go chasing after other girls. I'm not a man whore." Hiccup says. Fishlegs might be right though. His words do have an effect on Hiccup even if he won't admit it.

* * *

><p>Astrid steps off the bus. Eret, who is leaning against his car spots her and starts to head over. She doesn't spot him so he shouts while waving. "Hey babe. Wait up."<p>

She turns towards his voice and waits for him to catch up. He wraps a hand around her waist and gives her quick peck on the lips. "So what are you up to tonight?" Eret asks her.

"I have a soccer game. You should come out and watch." Astrid suggests.

Eret sucks a breath through his teeth. "I'd love to. But I can't. I have plans."

"Really?" Astrid asks in a sarcastic tone.

"Yes. Really. That's why I came over here. I was going to ask you to come out to a party tonight." Eret says while rolling his eyes. He doesn't enjoy being nagged and he already doesn't like where this conversation is going.

Astrid pulls away from him. She's not mad but she is slightly annoyed. "Alright. Have fun."

He moves up beside her again, walking with her as she heads in to school. "Why don't you skip soccer and come with me?"

Astrid chuckles at the mere suggestion. "I can't do that. The team is depending on me."

"It's soccer. I'm sure they can get by without you. It's not even a real sport."

That comment causes Astrid to stop in her tracks. He just crossed a line he never should have crossed. "Excuse me?!"

Eret still isn't taking her serious. "You can't be serious right now? It's soccer. It's not like football where you can make a career out of it."

Astrid turns her back on Eret. She is furious and she does not want to have this conversation in the middle of the school hallway. Eret is either just too much of a dick or just isn't very smart as he doesn't seem to understand why she's upset. "What?"

* * *

><p>Astrid is heading towards her class when Ruffnut spots her. "Woah. What's got you all pissed off?"<p>

Astrid glares at her friend. "Who said I was pissed off?"

Ruffnut playfully shoves her. "We've been friends for how long? I know when you're pissed off. And right now, you're pissed off."

It went without saying. They knew each other pretty good so she didn't try to hide it from Ruffnut. "It's just Eret. He's always so arrogant. He just finished telling me to skip soccer to go to a party with him and then told me that soccer wasn't even a real sport."

"Eret invited you to a party?" Ruffnut asks.

Astrid scrunches up her face in disgust. "Is that all you took out of that?"

Ruffnut shrugs. "Can you blame me? A party with Eret. There would be booze and you could get all cozy with him up in a bed room."

Astrid rolls her eyes. "Why do I bother telling you anything?"

They walk in to their classroom.

* * *

><p>Hiccup stands in the food line-up in the cafeteria. Fishlegs is behind him. Hiccup is piling food on to his tray while Fishlegs is talking about some new computer program or something. He doesn't really know as his mind is distracted with other thoughts. A familiar voice draws him out of his day dream. "Hey Hiccup."<p>

His eyes dart to the owner of the voice. She stands there with the sunlight spilling in from the windows on the other side of the cafeteria. The golden beams give her a halo effect. Hiccup's mouth doesn't work at first as he tries to say something but nothing comes out. He closes his mouth and clears his throat. He tries again and manages to squeak out. "Hi Astrid."

She flashes him a smile as she heads for her usual table. Hiccup sighs after she leaves. He stands there, almost frozen in time when Fishlegs brings him back to earth. "Hey. Earth to Hiccup. You're holding up the line-up."

Hiccup snaps back to himself and picks up his tray. A rounded plate seems to be enough food for him. Fishlegs follows along with his meagre serving. Well meagre compared to Hiccup's serving. "How come you're not sitting with Heather anymore?"

Hiccup looks back at his friend as he's walking. "She doesn't come after me to sit with her over there anymore. Maybe she noticed how uncomfortable I was around her friends. I don't know but I'm relieved."

They sit down at a table and start to eat.

* * *

><p>Hiccup finishes eating and decides to head down to the shop to see Gobber. He hopes that Gobber will be able to get him a deal on a few parts for Toothless. He really wanted to get a new intake manifold and a new carburetor. He was thinking an Edelbrock Air Gap manifold designed for two carburetors and he wanted to throw on two Holley four barrel carbs. The set up would be tricky to tune up and get running at its best. He turns a corner and nearly trips over someone sitting on a bench with their head in their hands. It was Astrid. Was she sad? All thoughts of talking to Gobber leave his head. He stands there awkwardly for a moment. Astrid doesn't look up at him. She must not have heard him show up because she doesn't lift her head.<p>

* * *

><p>Astrid sits on the bench by herself. She's frustrated that she allowed herself to be coaxed into the miserable relationship she is in. If she ends it, she may end up losing almost all of her friends. It doesn't help that things are strained with Heather. She doesn't even know why Heather is being so pissy with her but it is just added stress that she doesn't need at the moment. "Are you alright?" A quiet voice asks her.<p>

The closeness of the voice startles her. She hadn't heard anyone coming up. She looks up and there stands Hiccup, not even five feet away from her with a concerned look on his face. She wipes the emotion from her face, burying her feelings deep inside, before she answers him. "Everything is fine."

Hiccup stands awkwardly silent before he decides to sit down with her on the bench. "Did you want to talk about it?"

She glares at him. If looks could kill Hiccup would probably be a corpse at the moment. "I said everything was fine."

"What you're saying and what you're showing are two completely different things." Hiccup explains gently.

Astrid glances sideways at him. "Is it really that obvious?"

Hiccup doesn't answer but simply nods his head.

Astrid exhales a loud sigh. "Things just aren't going the way they should this year."

"How come?" Hiccup says with an uncommon confidence in his voice. That surprises him a little as he is never really confident. Especially not when talking to Astrid.

Astrid looks at him for a moment as she tries to read what is going through his mind. She can't even begin to imagine what is going through his mind but he seems like someone that she could say stuff to and feel safe doing so. After all, if he was to tell anyone else, she would just make him regret being born."I guess I'm just upset that I allowed myself to get pushed around and talked in to stuff that I don't want to be in."

Hiccup sits there silently as he waits for her to continue. She waits for him to say something but as the silence continues she wonders if maybe she didn't quite understand so she goes more in to detail. "Just I let Ruffnut talk me in to a relationship that I really didn't want to be in at all. And now I've been in it for so long that I don't really know how to get out of it."

Hiccup thinks for a moment. "Can't you just… you know, end it?"

"It's not that easy. If I dump Eret then my reputation will be ruined. I won't be welcome with my friends as I will look like the bitch and everyone will take his side." Astrid explains.

"You'll still have Ruffnut and Heather won't you? It's not like they'll ditch you." Hiccup says.

Astrid sighs. "I don't know about that. Heather has been having an issue with me lately and Ruffnut is so in love with Eret and his muscles that she doesn't see clearly. She's basically trying to date him through me."

"They don't sound like very good friends." Hiccup states.

Astrid gives him a half smile. "They're not that bad. It's just lately."

Hiccup looks at his hands as he plays with his thumbs. "You know, no offence to you or anything but it's not smart to let your friends make your decisions. It's your life and your decisions to make."

Astrid, already being in a fowl state of mood gets annoyed and snaps a little. "You don't think I don't know that?"

Hiccup doesn't seem to pick up on it and continues. "It's kind of a dumb thing to do really."

"So now you're saying I'm dumb?" Astrid snaps.

"That's not what I'm saying at all." Hiccup argues.

"If you think I'm stupid Hiccup, grow some balls and just say it." Astrid snaps at him as she stands up.

"I don't think you're stupid, Astrid." Hiccup says.

"Your words were pretty clear to me. You know what. Fuck off. Worry about your own life." Astrid growls at him.

"Astrid. I…" Hiccup starts.

"Save it. I don't want to hear it." She says as she stomps off.

Hiccup rubs his face with his left hand. How did he screw this up? He was only trying to help. He really should stop doing that. Everything just ends up falling apart when he does. Guess he's not as smooth and diplomatic as he always thought.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits in his seat in class, head on his desk. Fishlegs plops down in the seat next to him. "Your talk with Gobber didn't go well?"<p>

Hiccup picks his head up and looks at him. "I didn't make it to the shop."

That puzzles Fishlegs. "Why so glum then?"

"I had a chat with Astrid." Hiccup says dejectedly.

"Sooo…. Shouldn't that be a good thing? I thought you two were good now." Fishlegs asks.

Hiccup lies his head down on the table again. "It was. Until I opened my big mouth and tried to give advice."

"Oh." Fishlegs doesn't even know what else to say. The conversation would have to take a turn anyways as Astrid just walked in alone. That was strange as Ruffnut was usually with her.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sees Heather walking out of the school. He jogs after her to catch up. He pushes through the door and shields his eyes from the blinding sun. He scans the area for Heather and spots her easily. "Heather. Hey Heather. Wait up." He waves to her as he speaks.<p>

Heather turns around and waits for him to catch up. He heads over and just as he gets down the few steps a jock buddy of Eret's named Lewis trips him and sends him stumbling on to the side walk. Hiccup doesn't quite fall on his face as he catches himself with a hand. He turns on Lewis and glares at him.

"Trouble walking doofus?" Lewis taunts.

Hiccup doesn't give him the satisfaction of being upset so he just turns and keeps heading towards Heather. Lewis laughs at him as he walks away. "That's right. Keep walking, pussy."

Heather frowns at Hiccup when he gets to where she stands. "How come you didn't do anything about that?"

Hiccup glances over to the group where Lewis is standing. "I don't want to give them the satisfaction since they're not worth my time."

Heather doesn't like that answer. "You need to start standing up for yourself Hiccup. Don't let these assholes push you around." Heather says firmly.

Hiccup just shrugs. "That's not how I am."

"No shit." Heather says.

"Anyways. The reason I wanted to talk to you is because I wanted to know if you were busy this weekend?" Hiccup asks.

Heather thinks for a moment before giving him a response. "Don't think so."

"Wanna come over and watch some movies, or play video games or something." Hiccup asks.

Heather, unamused, nonchalantly responds with "I don't play video games."

Hiccup curses himself for his blunder. He should have known that. After all, she is not a nerd and he is. "How about a movie?"

"I'm free Saturday. Pick me up at 6?" Heather says.

Hiccup feels a smile spread across his face. "Great!" He glances around at the other students as they are getting on to the buses. "Are you walking home?"

"Well yeah. The day is over and buses cause pollution. More people should walk to school." Heather states. Hiccup never knew she was interested in environmentalism.

"Did you want company?" Hiccup asks thoughtfully.

Heather offers him a genuine smile. "Sure."

The couple walk off together.

* * *

><p>The school bus is taking the girls' team home from the Meatheads school that evening from a. Astrid is sitting with Ruffnut. She was unnaturally quiet but Ruffnut was her loud boisterous self. The bus driver had already shouted for her to shut up and sit down four times but so far his words have gone unnoticed. A sharp elbow to the ribs brings Astrid out of her day dream. "Why are you so quiet? We just won. You should be as excited as everyone on this bus."<p>

Astrid gives Ruffnut a half smile. "I'm just thinking."

Ruffnut raises an eyebrow. "About the party that you could have gone to with Eret and gotten in his pants instead of playing soccer with all of us."

"Ew. No." Astrid says as she scrunches up her face in disgust.

Ruffnut's mouth hangs open in surprise. "How is that ew? Look how hunky Eret is."

Astrid shrugs. "I think I'm going to dump him."

The bus practically goes silent at that statement. Everyone is looking at Astrid. Ruffnut can't even begin to comprehend what was just said. She searches for words. "You…. You're going to what? How could you do that? Why would you do that? Is there something wrong with you? Did you meet a hunky college dude?"

Heather perks up in her seat. "Astrid got a new man? Is he taken? She loves going after unavailable guys." Her words are laced with hostility.

Ruffnut is highly interested. "Is he more muscular than Eret?"

Astrid groans. "I didn't meet a new man."

"So he's an old friend?" Alyssa pipes up.

"There's no other guy." Astrid exclaims.

Ruffnut can't wrap her head around this. "Then why are you breaking it off with Eret?"

"I'm tired of him. He is arrogant and he treats everyone like shit." Astrid explains while all the girls' soccer team looks on with interest. "It's not what I want in a guy."

"But… all those muscles…" Ruffnut says dumbly.

Astrid rolls her eyes. "There's more to guys than their physical looks."

Maranda pipes up. "Yeah. Look at Heather. She's dating Hiccup. He doesn't look like much."

"Pff. No one wants Hiccup anyways." Ruffnut states meanly.

Astrid has had enough of this conversation. "Enough about my love life. It's my decision and I am making it based on what I think is better than me."

"But.." Ruffnut starts but Astrid cuts her off.

"No buts. I'm done discussing this." She turns back to the window and the bus has an awkward silence before the rest of the team resumes to previous or new conversations.

* * *

><p>The following day, during lunch, Astrid finds Eret. He sits with his group of friends. None of Astrid's girlfriends are there. She's nervous as she approaches him. She shouldn't be nervous. She's doing the right thing, isn't she? She's not entirely sure anymore but it needs to be done. She can't keep playing this charade. It's just too stressful for her. Eret spots her. "Hey babe."<p>

Astrid gulps as she reaches him. "Hey Eret."

He grabs her and pulls her on to his lap. She is very uncomfortable. "Look. We need to talk." She says.

"Oh yeah. About what?" Eret says cooly.

Astrid takes a deep breath. "I think we should break up."

Eret chuckles a little. "Good one babe."

"I'm not joking. This really isn't working out and I just don't have feelings for you." Astrid says without a glimmer of restrain in her words.

He practically shoves her off him but she luckily manages to get her feet under herself to keep from landing flat on her ass. "What the fuck?! You're breaking up with ME?" Eret says angrily.

"It's just not working for me." Astrid says.

Eret roughly stands to his feet. "I'm the one who breaks up with people. I'm the big shot. Without me you are nobody!" He is pissed.

Astrid doesn't back down from him. He doesn't scare her. "I would rather be a nobody than be stuck in a loveless relationship with you."

"Love! Who's talking about love? You have a smoking body and dating you should have guaranteed me a good lay. But instead, after weeks of dating you, I still can't even feel you up." Eret is basically attacking her with his words.

His words really pissed her off. "Oh so I'm just a good fuck. Is that how it is?"

"I wouldn't fucking know, now would I?" Eret growls back. "You're the biggest cock tease in school and without me, you have no friends."

"Dating you was the biggest mistake of my life. Being with you has done nothing but make me miserable…" Astrid starts to argue angrily.

Eret cuts her off. "You think you're miserable now? You don't even know what miserable is."

"Is that a threat?" Astrid demands.

Eret gets in to her face. "It's a promise."

Astrid steps away and she turns towards the rest of the cafeteria. The entire place is silent and all eyes are on her and Eret. Everyone overheard their very public breakup. She holds her head high as she walks through the crowd, heading out of the cafeteria. She went in to break up with Eret and she succeeded. Despite his threats, she felt the best she had since before she had been convinced into a relationship that she really wanted no part of.
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* * *

><p>Chapter 9<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup checks his phone. 11:27AM. This was the slowest week ever. He looked forward to the weekend and watching movies at his place with Heather but right now he had to get through the week. And it was only Wednesday and not even past noon. He checked his phone again. 11:29AM. He groans at how slow the time is going. Maybe he would draw to pass the time. He glances around at everyone else. They're all still working on their tests but he had finished in half of the given time that is all except for Heather who was whispering and giggling with Adam, a dark haired boy of average build. Hiccup feels a slight tug of jealousy in his stomach but he pushes it aside as he reaches down and pulls out his leather covered sketch book. He always had it filled with thick old style paper. He found that it gave his sketches a better feel. He flipped through his previous drawings. About a third of them had a beautiful blonde girl in amazing detail on the pages. Other drawings had Toothless. Some were just scenery that Hiccup thought looked cool, some landscapes and whatnot. He stops on a scene he had drawn last year. Astrid was sitting on a fence after soccer practice and Hiccup had stayed after to help Gobber diagnose and fix an old Toyota Tercel. He couldn't believe how beautiful she looked so he had hid and drew her sitting there as she chatted with her friends. The scene had come together so easily and it was one of Hiccup's favourites. The bell rings to signify the end of class. Hiccup snaps from his day dream. He hadn't even managed to draw anything at all. He had stopped on that single picture and fell into his own thoughts. He looks back down at his sketchbook to give the older drawing a last look as other people begin to leave. "Hey honey."<p>

Hiccup slams his sketchbook shut when he hears Heather's voice. He turns on towards her with wide eyes like he had just been caught stealing from a wishing well. "Hey Heather. What's up?"

She raises an eyebrow at him. "What are you working on?"

"Nothing. Nothing at all. Just some stupid drawings." Hiccup tries to cover up.

That peaks Heather's interest. "Can I see?"

"No!" Hiccup says a little too forcefully. Heather is taken by complete surprise and the look on her face suggests that she may be hurt. Hiccup needs to fix this. "I mean no. I just don't think they're very good. I'm not comfortable showing them to people."

"Oh…" Heather says disappointedly.

Hiccup follows it up quickly. "Maybe someday though."

Heather cracks a half smile. "Okay… deal. We should go for lunch. We're wasting time."

Hiccup looks around the classroom. He and Heather are the last ones there. "Yeah.. I guess you're right."

He packs up his books into his backpack quickly and stands up. He and Heather walk out of the classroom together.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Heather are walking down the hallway towards the cafeteria. "So are you eating with me today or Fishlegs?" She asks him.<p>

Hiccup shrugs. "I suppose I could eat at your table. Split my time between yas. I don't want to pick favourites."

Heather grins a little. "That's fine. Fishlegs has been around for a long time. I never wanted you to just ditch him. Guess I just expected someone like you to just not have any friends. No offence."

Hiccup rolls his eyes but he has a smile on his face. "None taken."

* * *

><p>Hiccup glances around the cafeteria and manages to make eye contact with Fishlegs. He gives his friend a nod who returns it with a nod. It was a code that he and Fishlegs had made up for when he was going be sitting with Heather. It was much better than just ditching him without an explanation.<p>

They sit down at the table next to where Eret sits with his buddies. There's a bunch of girls hanging around them including two sitting on Eret's lap.

"What's up with all the girls around Eret?" Hiccup asks.

Heather glances over at Eret's table. "You didn't hear? Astrid dumped him. Doesn't look like the schmuck took very long to get over it."

"Eret and Astrid broke up?" Hiccup says more to himself than to Heather.

Heather changes the subject. "So there's a party Friday. I want you to come out to with me."

"I don't really… do parties." Hiccup says with a grimace.

Heather pouts. "Please. For me?"

Hiccup runs a hand through his hair. "Alright, fine. I'll go."

His agreement to go puts a large smile on her face.

* * *

><p>Elsewhere in the cafeteria, Astrid sits with Ruffnut as they eat their meal. "I don't see why I had to leave the table too." Ruffnut whines.<p>

"Sorry, I didn't realize that supporting your friend was such a big deal." Astrid says sarcastically.

Ruffnut doesn't catch the tone of Astrid's voice. Actually she hardly even notices Astrid spoke at all as she is preoccupied with staring at Eret's table. "Look at all the guys over there and all those girls have all the pickings now that we're not there."

Astrid speaks as she chews a bite of food. "Big deal. There's plenty of guys. They're a bunch of morons."

"Muscular morons." Ruffnut says dreamily.

Astrid rolls her eyes. "You're hopeless."

Ruffnut stands up. "I can't let them all cut in on my booty."

Astrid is surprised by Ruffnut ditching her but she knows deep down that she shouldn't be. Ruffnut only wanted Astrid to date Eret because she never thought that she herself would get a chance. "Are you fucking serious?"

Ruffnut glances at her with a dead serious look on her face. "What? Just because you're social status is crumbling apart doesn't mean I need to sit as passenger for the ride."

Ruffnut leaves her friend sitting by herself. Astrid sighs as she takes another bite.

"Hey. Don't be too upset by her. She'll come around." Astrid glances over at the next table. A big blonde boy with a very kid-ish face sits all alone with a comic book open.

What was his name? Astrid had it on the tip of her tongue but she couldn't quite get it out. He was Hiccup's friend. Another big nerd. Troutfeet? No that wasn't right. Oh she remembered now. "You're Fishlegs?"

Fishlegs looks nervously away from her. "Yeah. That's me." He replies nervously.

"You're Hiccup's friend right?" Astrid asks.

"Umm. Yes?" He answers in almost a whisper.

She picks up her tray and moves over to his table. This does nothing to make him any less nervous. She starts eating at the same table as him and starts making small talk with him. "So what comic book are ya reading?"

Fishlegs sets down his fork and begins to excitedly talk about his comic book. "Well actually it's a graphic novel."

"What's the difference?" Astrid asks.

"To people like you, nothing. But to people like me, a lot." Fishlegs says in a matter of fact tone.

"People like me?" Astrid says with a raised eyebrow.

Fishlegs' eyes go wide as he realizes what he had just said. "I meant no offence. It's just that… people of your social standing don't usually like this sort of thing."

Astrid shrugs. "Point taken. But really what's the difference?"

"Well. A comic book is usually short and concise. The story is then told over a number of issues for however long they decide to run the series for. Whereas a graphic novel is much longer and may only take two or three books to wrap up its story." Fishlegs explains.

Astrid lets that sink in for a moment before saying a simple "oh."

Fishlegs takes a quick bite of his food to keep the silence from being awkward. "So how come you aren't sitting at your old table?"

Astrid shrugs. "I'm not really welcome there anymore and I wouldn't wanna sit there even if I was. Me and Eret are over and I guess I kinda got the boot. I'd rather not talk about it though."

"Okay,. What would you like to talk about?" Fishlegs asks nicely as he is trying to keep calm and make the conversation less awkward for both of them.

Astrid takes a quick bite. "So what do you and Hiccup like to do?"

"Me and him aren't really too much alike. We both like video games but outside of that we don't have much in common. I like my comic books, graphic novels and other nerdy stuff. He likes muscle cars, drawing and… I honestly don't know what else." He answers her.

Astrid perks up a little. "He draws?"

"All the time. He rarely makes it through a class without working on a drawing." Fishlegs explains.

"Is he any good?" This peaked Astrid's curiosity. She's not really sure why.

Fishlegs shrugs. "I think he is but I don't think he will ever think that he has any talents. He doesn't have much confidence in himself."

Astrid frowns at that statement. "Oh. How come?"

Fishlegs snorts a little as he chuckles. "Seriously? Look at the guy's social life. That should speak more than words."

Astrid thinks about it for a moment. "touché."

The conversation returns to small talk and Astrid is pleasantly surprised to enjoy her lunch with Fishlegs. He's not as weird as people say he is.

* * *

><p>Hiccup stays after for school to work on Toothless again. He puts him in to the paint booth again and starts to apply a layer of clear coat. This is the last layer to give Toothless and then he can begin to reassemble him. He stands in the paint booth with the sprayer. He dons white disposable coveralls and holds a breathing mask. "Well bud. One step closer to being complete after this."<p>

He positions the mask over his mouth and tightens the straps to make sure the seal is good. He picks up the sprayer and gives it a test spray until clear coat starts coming out and then he turns to Toothless.

He begins to spray on the clear coat in nice even layers.

* * *

><p>It's late when Hiccup finishes up but Toothless looks great. The clear coat is finished. He can now start to reassemble Toothless. It'll have to wait another day as it is getting late and he is having a hard time keeping his eyes open. He cleans out the sprayer once again and places it back into the toolbox in its rightful place. He sits beside down in a chair looking in to the paint booth where Toothless sits. He'd never tell anyone but he loved these moments where he gets to sit back and look at the progress of all his hard work. Toothless was something that he had always been proud of. Even from the start when he was nothing more than a beat up shell with an engine that seemed to be good from nothing more than an anchor weight. His peaceful moment soon closed with a huge yawn. He needed to get home and get to bed. He grabs his coat and backpack and heads out the door, locking it behind him.<p>

* * *

><p>It's a cold long walk home for Hiccup. The blistering cold winter winds seemed to have picked up. He curses himself silently for not bringing a tuque with him as he fights to keep the collar of his coat over his ears. He squints his eyes to be able to see ahead of him.<p>

He takes his usual short cut down Astrid's road. The wind is getting even more ferocious as he gets closer to home. He jogs to try and generate some heat as well as make quicker tracks so as to get into the warmth of his house. Not far up the road he sees a shadowy figure stumbling drunk under a street light. He can't make out who it is but he can hear their slurred shouting. The voice sounds familiar and he gets a bad feeling in the pit of his stomach. He slowed his jog to a brisk walk. He wanted to conserve whatever energy he had in case he needed it. He really hoped that his suspicions weren't met with truth.

Hiccup drew closer to the figure, who was now holding on to the lamp post. He tried to through his glass bottle at the house in front of him. Hiccup suspected that it had contained either whiskey or rum but he couldn't be sure without going and smelling the bottles contents. He could hear the words the man was shouting now. "Youstupid bitch. Getthe fuck outhere. We're not donetill I say we're done." It was Eret

Hiccup shuddered both from the cold and the inevitable meeting with Eret. He was too close now to change to the other side of the road. Hiccup puts his head down and begins to walk past Eret peacefully but the trick doesn't work. Eret shoves him hard, almost falling over in the process. Hiccup stumbles but regains his posture while Eret yells at him. "Watchwhere ur going ya goof."

Eret recognizes Hiccup almost immediately. "Hiccup! So you're the reason Astrid left me."

Hiccup almost chokes at that statement. Astrid leave anyone to be with Hiccup. That is just too ludicrous for him to believe. "I'm just passing this way to get to my house. Besides, Astrid doesn't live here." Hiccup states in a matter of fact tone.

Hiccup wasn't even lying to him. It was in fact five houses down from Astrid's. This was the Mildew family residence and they were known for either grumpy attitude. They were the neighbours from hell.

"Youvebeen to'er house?" Eret asks angrily.

This situation is making Hiccup uneasy. Talking with Eret is hard enough when he isn't plastered. "I didn't say that. " He stammers. "Look at me. Do you really think she would pick me over you?"

Eret doesn't even answer Hiccup as he throws himself forward in a drunken rage. He takes a big swing but it's slower than usual and Hiccup easily side steps away. Eret stumbles and falls into the front lawn, tumbling and rolling. He quickly gets to his feet, even more pissed off than he had previously been. Hiccup is surprised that he had managed to dodge Eret. That boosted his confidence a little but not enough to throw his own punches.

Eret rushed at him again. Hiccup side stepped once more. This time he had a smile on his face as he watched Eret keep himself from falling by clutching at the lamp post. "Holdstill!" Eret shouts.

Hiccup anticipated another punch from Eret and he was right. Eret came at him again. What Hiccup hadn't anticipated was an outstretched arm that grabbed him and threw him to the ground. He hit his head hard on the cold hard packed snow and his vision blurred. He felt sluggish as he tried to regain his feet. Eret was also on the ground again and he was drunkenly making his way up as well.

Hiccup felt himself swaying a little bit as he tried to clear his vision. The blood was pumping in his ears and he knew that his advantage had been lost. Any second now, he would get a pummelling by Eret and it would be bad. He held his arms up in front of him in a boxing stature. If he could stop Eret from punching him in the face he would be thankful enough. He could do without another black eye.

Eret tries to circle him but only manages to stumble a couple feet before he gives up on that idea. He comes in at Hiccup with a flurry of punches. Hiccup does fairly well at blocking them as most hit his arms or glance off harmlessly. He however doesn't see the kidney shot coming.

The blow knocks the wind out of him and he falls painfully to his knees. He drops his arms to clutch around his stomach. Eret looks at him disgustedly. "Iwill end you."

He grabs Hiccup's hair and pulls back forcefully. He raises his hand and is just about to land a painful blow to the face when someone interrupts. "FREEZE!"

The suddenness of the shout startles Eret who lets go of Hiccup's hair and steps back. Hiccup uses one hand to shield his eyes from the flash light beam that is being shone in his face. "Thank god you guys are here, I was just…"

He is cut off quickly as he is shoved to the ground and handcuffed. The officer starts to read him his rights as another officer arrests Eret.

"You don't understand. I wasn't even doing anything. It was self-defence. He attacked me on my way home from the school." Hiccup tries to explain to the cop.

Old Man Mildew stands at his doorway shouting at them. "That'll teach you punks to have your damned drug fights in front of my house!"

The officer puts Hiccup in the back of a squad car and drives off.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits quietly in the passenger seat of his father's car. Stoick is driving him home from the police department. The expression on his face shows that he is none too pleased with what had happened. Hiccup keeps expecting his father to begin yelling but it doesn't come. The entire drive home is maddeningly silent.<p>

* * *

><p>They arrive at home and Stoick is still silent. Hiccup can't handle it anymore. "Dad it wasn't my fault."<p>

That seemed to have been the launch code for the nuclear strike that was about to happen. "Ah don't wantae hear it, Hiccup."

"But dad…" Hiccup tries to argue.

"Nae anither word." Stoick growls.

Hiccup can't handle that. He would accept this if he had done something wrong but he didn't do anything. "Will you just listen!?" He shouts.

Stoick is caught off guard by Hiccup being so forceful. After all, he knows how his son is. "Fine. Ye git thirty seconds."

Hiccup blows out a breath of air. Thirty seconds is better than nothing and so he rushes through his story. "I was just coming home from school. I stayed after to work on Toothless. And Eret was in the street yelling at what he thought was Astrid's house. He shoved me when I was passing and accused me of being at Astrid's and started swinging at me. I didn't want to fight him but he just kept attacking me."

Stoick stares at Hiccup for a moment. Great. More silence. Hiccup thinks to himself. He doesn't back down but he wishes he could see what his father was thinking. The beard made it hard to see even the most basic of emotions.

"Fine. Ah believe ye. A'm still mad but ye won't be grounded." Stoick turns back towards the house but stops again. "Oh. 'n'… ahh.. weel dain standing up fur yersel'."

His father continues in to the house leaving Hiccup speechless. He had just gotten praise from his dad. That almost never happens.

* * *

><p>Friday comes too quickly for Hiccup. He managed to get in to work on Toothless once but he had only managed to take him out of the paint booth and back to his corner in the shop. He had covered him back over and had gone off to help Gobber with an old Cavalier that had a knocking motor. By the time they had finished that, Thursday even was pretty much shot and he had decided to head home. Now it was the end of the day on Friday and he was getting ready to head out to Heather's house so that they could head to whatever party she had in mind for them. He was wearing a red V neck T-shirt that Heather had given him earlier that day. He looks at himself in the mirror one last time. Red T-shirt and black jeans. Not bad he thought to himself. Although he preferred a dark blue jean over a black one. He put on his sports jacket and pulled on his shoes.<p>

* * *

><p>It was an abnormally mild evening for winter. You could definitely feel the spring just around the corner. He headed off for Heather's place.<p>

* * *

><p>"I really don't want to go to a party tonight." Astrid tells Ruffnut.<p>

The two girls are in Ruffnut's room. Astrid sits in a big comfy bean bag chair while Ruffnut lies on her bed. "Come on. We need to go. Imagine all the guys that will be there." Ruffnut whines.

"Yeah. I'll even be there." Tuffnut says on the other side of the room as he flexes in a pose.

Ruffnut throws her pillow at him, hitting him in the face. "Butt out idiot."

He throws the pillow back at her, but misses her completely. "It's my room too, stupid. We share."

She rolls her eyes. "I meant butt out of our conversation."

"Oh. Well still. I'll be going." Tuffnut says dumbly.

Ruffnut ignores him. "We need to go Astrid."

"Can't you go without me?" Astrid asks.

"No. I need some support out there. I need a wing woman." Ruffnut responds.

Astrid rolls her eyes. "Fine. I'll go."

Ruffnut jumps up in excitement. "Yes! Now we need to get you ready."

"Can't I just wear what I'm wearing?" Astrid asks in a very unexcited tone.

"Only if you don't want guys looking at you." Ruffnut states.

Astrid shrugs a little as she ponders that statement. "Looks like I'm just wearing this."

"Fine. But I need to change in to something sluttier. I plan on picking up tonight." Ruffnut states.

Tuffnut looks completely grossed out. "That's gross sis. You could have asked me to get out before you said that."

Ruffnut begins to rummage through her clothes, looking for the perfect outfit.
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Chapter 10

Hiccup wandered through the party. He hated parties. He didn't even like anyone here. He squeezed through a couple people and made his way to the kitchen. Where was Heather anyways? She said she needed to use the washroom like 30 minutes ago. She knew he wasn't comfortable here and yet here he was all alone. He picked up a can of coke from the counter and cracked it open. He was never one for drinking. He had tried it once before and had been so sick and hung over the next day that it had completely ruined the experience for him. He wished he had someone to talk to instead of looking like a creep in the corner.

A very drunk Tuffnut stumbles up to Hiccup and throws an arm around his neck nearly causing them both to go crashing in to the table. Hiccup manages to get his balance back fairly quickly as Tuffnut speaks in slurred words. "Hey Hiccup! What's going on my man?"

Hiccup tries to shrug out of Tuffnut's hold but the lanky blonde has a fairly good grip. "I'm just sitting here enjoying my coke." He shows Tuffnut his can.

Tuffnut takes it out of Hiccup's hand and inspects the can. "What are you mixing with it?"

Hiccup frowns. "I'm not mixing anything with it. I'm just drinking coke."

"Bullshit." Tuffnut says as he takes a swig of the can of coke. The expression on his face indicates that he is thinking hard about what his taste buds are tasting.

"Like I said. I'm only drinking coke." Hiccup states in an unamused tone.

Tuffnut lets go of Hiccup and moves over to the counter. "Let me fix that for you."

He begins to dump spiced rum in to the coke can. He only stops when the liquid overflows and begins to run down the side of the can, dripping on the floor. He shoves it back in to Hiccup's hand.

Hiccup manages to force a smile. "Thanks Ruffnut."

"Anytime." Tuffnut says as he playfully punches Hiccup on the arm. "Oh, and my friends call me Tuff." He offers Hiccup a huge smile before disappearing back in to the crowd, leaving Hiccup standing there with his drink in one hand and the other hand rubbing his arm where Tuffnut had just hit him.

Hiccup takes a sip of his drink and silently judges the flavour in his head. Not bad. Tuff made a surprisingly good choice with this.

Out of the kitchen and back in to the heart of the party. This wasn't exactly his favourite place to be but it could be a whole lot worse. He found an opening over near a corner and makes his way there. He really hopes no one spots him and that he can just drink his drink in peace.

He checks the time on his phone. Where was Heather at anyways? He looks around hoping in vain to find someone else that he might know. He spots Ruffnut dancing in the middle of the next room. She is most certainly drunk. He spots Snotlout leaning next to a girl who he is clearly trying to pick up. From the looks of it, he seems to be succeeding. Hiccup has no idea what girls see in him. Guess muscles and cocky attitude really do matter. He spots Tuffnut showing off and doing something that looked completely ridiculous. Still no Heather. He drains the last mouthful out of his drink. He can't believe he finished the whole thing. He started to wonder how much alcohol Tuffnut had dumped in to it when that old urge to urinate came about. He cursed himself for not having asked Heather where the washroom was located. Looks like he needed to go searching. He gulped down his fear, set down his empty can on an end table, and went off on an adventure to find the washroom.

He wedges through people and climbs the staircase. There's got to be less people up here and usually houses with a second floor had a bathroom up there. He opens the first door. A high pitched scream followed by an "Oh my god! Get out!" causes Hiccup to retreat and shut the door quickly. He exhales loudly with wide eyes. Guess maybe he should knock next time.

Next doorway, he knocks. There is no answer so he slowly opens the door. It's the washroom. He hurriedly goes inside, shutting the door behind him.

Astrid sits down in the corner of the room as she watching Ruffnut dance very slutty with some random guy in the middle of the room. Why had she agreed to come to this party? All she's done all night was sip on a Vodka and 7up, rejecting drunk guys advances and watch Ruffnut get all over any guy who will try. Ruffnut had tried to get her to dance with her but Astrid would have none of it.

Snotlout had made advances on her multiple guys. The guy was persistent if nothing else but Astrid had absolutely no interest in him. Luckily for her, Eret was not present at this party so she didn't have to put up with his obnoxious behavious.

"Everyone look out. The party has just arrived." A voice shouts as the door crashes open.

Well thinking about how she was fortunate not to have him present must have jinxed her because the bastard just walked in. Hopefully he didn't notice her.

"Well, well. Look who we have here. The Astrid Hofferson. I figured you'd be at home crying still." Eret taunts her.

She rolls her eyes. "You're nothing worth crying over Eret."

"Big words coming from a prissy little bitch." Eret states in annoyance.

She won't bow to his games. He can do whatever he likes it's not going to bother her. "Your words mean nothing to me."

He laughs but he walks off leaving her alone.

Hiccup walks out of the washroom. There were still three more doors to check up here and also the basement. He should really find Heather. He knocks on another door. An angry sounding girl shouts through the door at him. Obviously occupied. It didn't sound like Heather. Should he go inside and make sure? This was an awkward situation that was going to take some time.

He checks the other rooms but still no Heather. He's gotta get out of this party and clear his head. He can't think straight with all the noise and all the pushing people. He heads outside to the front step and retreats to a far corner that is away from any light. Shaded darkness, where he felt the most comfortable.

Astrid was none too pleased. Eret was really trying to get under her skin. Here he was grinding against Ruffnut. What kind of friend was she anyways? Sure she was drunk off her arse but that still didn't excuse this behaviour. She needed some fresh air. She stands up and heads out the door of the house.

She stands on the right side of the front patio with her hands on the railing. She takes in some deep breaths of fresh chilly air. This made her feel much better. She never noticed Hiccup over to the left side. Not even when he stepped out of the shadows to ask if she was okay.

The good feeling didn't last very long. "What are you doing out here?"

Hiccup vanishes back into the shadows as Astrid turns around. "Leave me alone Eret."

Eret pouts his face up in a mocking gesture. "Aww. Don't be like that babe."

Astrid rolls her eyes as he continues stepping forward. "I'm not your babe. Go find Ruffnut. She's the one that wants you."

Eret is in her comfort zone now. "But you're the one that I want. And I get what I want."

"Sorry but this is one time that you don't get what you want." Astrid says strongly.

Eret grabs hold of her arm. "I think I will be getting what I want."

Astrid narrows her eyes at him. "Get your hands off me." She says through clenched teeth.

Tuffnut stumbles out the door. "Hey guys. What's happening?"

Eret glares at him angrily. "Fuck off idiot."

Tuffnut raises his eyebrows in surprise. "Woah man. Take it easy."

Eret lets go of Astrid and shoves Tuffnut. "I said, Fuck off!"

Eret's shouting was heard in doors by many people and they start coming out to see what's going on. People are pressing their faces against the windows as well. Eret turns back to Astrid angrily. "Now bitch, you and I are going to go up and find a room and you'll do as I please. Understood?"

"Bite me." She answers defiantly.

Eret chuckles. "Wrong answer." He gives her a very quick and unsuspected backhand across the face. That takes everyone by surprise as there is a collective gasp heard throughout the crowd.

Before anyone can react, Eret is lying on his face unconscious. Hiccup stands over him breathing heavily, adrenaline still running high. Astrid looks down at Eret then back up to Hiccup with really wide eyes. She can't believe that a punch like that had come from Hiccup. She looks down at his hand. The knuckles on his hand are bleeding. Astrid gently takes his hand. He jumps away a little in surprise but allows her to inspect his hand. He doesn't feel the pain yet but he knows that it will hit shortly when his adrenaline level lowers.

"Thank you. I could have taken care of him myself but no one has ever done anything like that for me before." Astrid tells him.

Hiccup looks her in the eyes, back to Eret then back at Astrid. "I can't believe I did that."

"Neither can we. But that was… totally awesome!" Tuffnut shouts. "Let's hear it for Hiccup!"

Everyone starts to cheer. Hiccup looks back to Astrid and smiles a small crooked smile.

Suddenly Heather comes flying out of the crowd and wraps her arms around him. She lays a kiss on his lips that he doesn't return as he is too surprised to react. "Hey there hero."

"Where were you? I've been searching for you for the last hour." Hiccup whispers.

Heather ignores it but she continues to hang off of him. She wants to stay especially close in an attempt to make Astrid jealous. "I can't believe you knocked out Eret. My little hero deserves a reward." She says seductively.

Someone in the crowd whistles. Hiccup doesn't like all the attention. "I think I want to go home. Good night Astrid. Sorry your night had to end like this."

Hiccup walks off the step with Heather still clutching his arm. "So when do you want your reward?"

Hiccup waits until they are out of eye sight and ear shot of the party before he stops. "Are you stoned and drunk?"

"What?" Heather asks with a blank face.

Hiccup continues walking. "You ditched me at that party. Where were you? I didn't even know anyone else at that party and you just walk off and disappear."

"Sorry. I figured it was a party, you'd find someone to talk to." Heather tries to say.

Hiccup continues his way home. "Well you thought wrong. I just want to go home and go to bed."

They walk in silence for a time. Hiccup isn't really mad but he is rather annoyed with her and his hand is starting to hurt like hell.

Heather breaks the silence. "Did you still want to watch a movie tomorrow?"

Hiccup thinks about it. Did he want to watch movies tomorrow? Why not? He probably wasn't going to be upset anymore. "I don't see why not. My place at 5?"

Heather takes hold of his arm with a smile. "It's a date."

He walked Heather home and was enjoying the silence of being alone. This night was a disaster. He went to a party that he didn't want to go to, fought and won the toughest most popular guy in school. No more parties for a little while.

He collapses on his bed exhausted and passes out soon after.

Hiccup rolls over and groans. Why were mornings so hard? He rolls out of bed and heads down to the kitchen.

He yawns as he reaches the fridge. He grabs the handle and then notices a note on the front. "Hiccup, I needed to go to work. I'll be back late tonight. There's steaks in the fridge for supper. Dad."

He opens the fridge and grabs himself a carton of eggs.

His breakfast was a modest breakfast one. Three fried eggs, a mountain of delicious crispy bacon, and two toast. He ate it slowly as he tried to wake up. He was for sure not a morning person. He took out his phone and checked the time. 12:30PM. It was already afternoon. He really needed to start getting ready. Heather would be over around 5 and he still needed to shower and clean up the place. Well he didn't NEED to clean up the place but he figured it was the proper thing to do.

He finished up his food and washed the dishes then he headed for the living room. That's where the TV was located. It was also the messiest room in the house. He supposed him and Heather could always go watch movies on his small flat screen in his room but his father had splurged on a brand new 50 inch LG 4K flat screen. The image was way sharper than Hiccup's little flat screen. He surveyed the living room. Surprisingly it wasn't all that messy. His father had cleaned up a little bit. He started to clean. Moving stuff, putting stuff back up on shelves in their rightful place, putting clothes away and taking dirty clothes down to the basement near the washing machine and dryer. The pile of clothing was piling up down there as well so he threw a load of darks in and started the washing process before he headed back up stairs.

After everything was picked up, he swept the floors and wiped down the furniture. That last bit might have been over doing it but he was meticulous and when he was doing something, he would do it right.

He looked around the living room once he finished it and gave it a satisfying nod. Now to start on his room.

He steps foot in his room. The place is just like it usually is. An organized mess. He knew where everything was at but he had so much stuff that he had run out of places to really put things. He would do his best to clean it up and possibly jam some stuff in to his closet.

It didn't take him long to clean up his room and all that remained was his sketchbook. There was no space on his shelf to put it and he would never chuck it in to his closet. It had too much sentimental value to just be tossed in there. He sets it on top of a chair that is near the foot of his bed. That'll have to do, he thinks to himself as he looks around the room. He checks the time on his phone. Four o'clock. Just enough time to shower and get ready.

He steps in to the shower and lets the hot water beat against his skin. He loved this feeling. It took away all stress and worry and left him with only content. He squirts some shampoo into his hand and begins to wash his auburn hair.

Once he finished showering, he got dressed up in a comfortable T-shirt and jeans. Nothing too fancy. He started to make a small easy meal. Steaks, with baked potato and steamed broccoli covered in melted cheese. He set the plates and placed them in the oven on low to keep them warm until Heather got over. He finds an old bottle of wine and dusts it off. His father would never miss just one bottle. After all, they had enough in the basement to make a wine cellar jealous. He wasn't even sure why they had wine. His dad was more of a mead drinker than anything. He kind of just collected wine and let it build up.

Hiccup sets food down on the coffee table and fancily folds napkins, placing silverware on top. He looks over his setup happily. He sits down on a chair and plays the waiting game.

The doorbell rings and Hiccup rushes to answer it. He holds the door and stands back. "Come in."

Heather steps in. She's wearing tight jeans and a tight fitting T-shirt, under her coat. Nothing super special. "Can I take your coat?" Hiccup asks as she takes it off.

He hangs it on nearby hooks that are on the wall. "So what do you have planned for us?" She asks curiously.

"I hope you're hungy." Hiccup asks as he takes her hand to guide her through the house.

"Starving." Heather states.

He takes her in to the couch where the coffee table is set. He gestures for her to sit down. "I will return shortly with your food."

Hiccup goes out and grabs the plates from the oven and takes them to where Heather waits on the couch. "Careful. The plate is still hot." He says as he sets it down."

He holds up the bottle of red wine. "Wine?"

She smiles shyly. "yes please."

He pours her a glass and they eat the meal.

After they finished eating and Hiccup had cleaned up, they are ready to watch a movie. "What kind of movie would you like to watch?"

Heather thinks for a moment. "Hmmm. How about aa… a romcom?"

"Okay." Hiccup begins to run through the huge collection of movies that he has on the shelving unit. His fingers run through the movies quickly as he silently reads the titles in his head.

He comes across one that catches his eye. "How about She's Out of My League?"

Heather shrugs. "I've never seen it."

"You've never seen it?!" Hiccup exclaims. "This is definitely the movie then. You gotta watch it."

He puts the movie into the bluray player and turns on the TV before sitting down with Heather who cuddles in to him.

The credits started to roll. "So what did you think?"

Heather is slow to answer. "Well. The movie was really good."

"But…" Hiccup can sense there's more.

Heather offers a sheepish grin. "But I didn't expect to actually watch the movie."

"Oh…" Hiccup doesn't catch her meaning right away. "OH."

"Well… we could still go… and… do that up in my room." Hiccup suggests as he begins to blush lightly.

Heather smiles slyly. "Why not right here?"

"Well… I just… It's not… I'm not really…" Hiccup sputters in a flustered voice before continuing in a quiet voice. "Comfortable doing that on my dad's couch."

Heather straddles him and seductively says. "Common. It'll be fun."

Hiccup is wide eyed. "I just…" He gulps loudly. "I don't want my dad to accidentally walk in on us."

She leans in, clutching the front of his shirt and kisses him passionately. He kisses her back but he begins to get uncomfortable and breaks the kiss. "Could we please move this upstairs?"

She twirls some of his hair around her finger as she whispers in his ear. "Only if you carry me up there."

He nervously wraps his arms around her and tries to get up. He struggles and manages to barely get off the couch before settling back down. He's not one to give up as he keeps one arm wrapped around her and uses his second arm to help push himself off the couch. Success! He thinks to himself as he gets to his feet. Heather instinctively wraps her legs around his waist and keeps her arms wrapped behind his neck. Hiccup begins the arduous journey up the staircase. The journey isn't made any easier by Heather who is nuzzling his neck and lightly nibbling and sucking at the sensitive skin there.

By the time he reaches his bedroom he is shaky by not only Heather's affections to his neck but also from the flow of blood that is going to his loins. He lays her down on the bed and she promptly pulls him on top of her. Their lips find each other and the kiss quickly becomes heated. Hiccup bites her bottom lip and she breaks the kiss. "Oh so you're a biter are you?"

Hiccup smiles lopsidedly. "Sorry. It seemed like a good idea."

"Some girls like it. It's not my thing." Heather explains.

Her eyes catch a glimpse of a leather book sitting on the chair and she takes interest in it. Hiccup begins to kiss her neck as she speaks. "Hiccup. What's that?"

He glances to what has her attention. "Oh that? That's just my sketchbook."

He tries to dismiss it and kiss her again but her attention is clearly taken by the book. "Are your drawings any good?"

"They're not bad." He says.

She squeezes out from under him as she tries to reach for the book. "Can I see them?"

He playfully pulls her back to the center of the bed and kisses her again. She kisses him back but her mind hasn't left the book. Hiccup's hands begin to wander along her sides. She is formulating a plan to distract Hiccup so that she can get her hands on his leather bound sketchbook.

She runs her hands down along his side, lightly touching his warm skin where his T-shirt doesn't quite reach his jeans due to the position he's in. Her left hand slides around front and starts to lightly stroke him over the pants. The suddenness of it causes him to break the kiss as he inhales with pleasure. He resumes the kiss as he begins to harden quickly. Her right hand meanwhile goes in to her own pocket and clutches her cell phone. She slowly pulls it out and then proceeds to push it off the bed and down along the wall.

She breaks the kiss and removes her hand from him. "Aw shit. My phone fell behind your bed. Would you be a dear and grab it for me?" She bats her eyelashes at him.

"Sure thing." He says as he tries to adjust himself to hide the problem in his pants. He stuffs his arm down between the bed and the wall and starts to feel around for Heather's phone.

Meanwhile, Heather shifts over to the edge of the bed and quietly picks up the sketchbook. She opens it somewhere near the middle. The first image is of a medieval scene. The chivalrous knight and the blonde lady look very familiar but Heather can't quite put her finger on it. She begins to flip through. The same blonde girl is in almost every picture. Then she stops on one. The blond girl is sitting on a chain link fence. She's seen that spot before. That's by the soccer field. Then it all hits her. The blonde is Astrid. "Heather?" Hiccup asks.

"What the fuck is this?" Heather says angrily.

Hiccup looks in her hands at the open sketchbook with wide eyes then back up at her. "It's not what you think." He tries to explain as he puts a hand on her shoulder.

She wrenches away violently as she gets to her feet, sketchbook still in hand. "Were you ever going to tell me?"

"Tell you what? That I like to draw?" Hiccup tries to play like he has no idea what she is talking about.

Heather tears out a page and throws it at Hiccup. It's the Viking drawing. "That you are fucking in love with Astrid!"

"That's not it at all." Hiccup says as he gets off of his bed.

She tears another paper out of his sketchbook and holds it for him to see. It's the medieval scene. "Well this girl and every other one in here looks exactly like fucking Astrid! Oh and when you knocked out Eret, you did it for yourself did you? And she just so conveniently happened to be there to see? You fucking asshole."

"I… I…" Hiccup doesn't even know what to say. This is nothing that he ever would have imagined to have happened.

Another page is torn out. A very sexy and seductive Astrid sitting in a bikini on Toothless' hood. She shoves it into Hiccup's face. "Do you want any more proof?"

"Heather, please. Stop tearing pages out of my book and let me explain." Hiccup pleas.

She aggressively holds the page that contains Hiccup's favorite picture, the one of Astrid on the fence. "You have thirty seconds."

"I liked Astrid at one point. But she never returned it. Then you came along and I haven't drawn in that book since. I haven't had time to update it. And besides you are always off with other guys. I don't even know where you were during the party. You leave me with no explanations." Hiccup says.

Upon saying it, he realizes that he just made a huge mistake. "I'm off with other guys?" She says angrily. "You're right about that. You are such a pussy about being intimate that I can't help but go looking for someone better."

That shocks Hiccup as his heart drops. Anger becomes sadness. "You're looking for someone better?" He says quietly.

"I was. I hung out with Derek the entire time at the party. He kissed me many times but I would always stop him afterwards. He is much better than you are. He doesn't fantasize about other girls." She says.

Hiccup looks down at the floor in silence. She tears the page out. "I'm taking this."

"Don't take that one. That's my favorite drawing." Hiccup pleas.

She fires the book at him and he tries to catch it but all he manages to do is deflect it away from his face. It hits his bedside table and knocks his lamp of the floor. Heather stomps out of his room. "Heather, please don't do this." Hiccup calls after her as she goes.

She ignores him as she grabs her coat off the coat hanger and puts her shoes on. She steps out the door and turns back at him, holding up the drawing. "Expect everyone at school to know about this on Monday." She snarls at him angrily.

She stomps off, nearly running in to Stoick, who barely manages to step out of her way. He watches her leave then turns to Hiccup. "Whit wis that a' aboot?" Stoick asks with a raised eyebrow.

Hiccup exhales loudly. He is visibly upset. "I don't really wanna talk about it."

Stoick enters the house. "Weel. If ye need tae talk aboot it, a'm 'ere."

Hiccup offers a small smile but there's no joy behind it. "Thanks dad."

Hiccup makes his way back up to his room. He enters sadly and looks around at the mess. He picks up his sketchbook and the lamp that it had knocked on the floor. The light bulb in it was broken. He would change it later. He picks up the drawings that Heather had torn from his book. He puts them inside the cover of the book and closes it. He sits down on his bed, setting the book beside him. He puts his head in his hands. Could this get any worse? Come Monday, Astrid would think that he is a stalking creep. Heather now hated him. All he had was his one friend and Toothless. Things really weren't looking up anymore.


	11. Chapter 11

**A/N: Wasn;t sure where to end this chapter. Some parts of it I feel I may have rushed a little. But I'm decently happy with how it's coming along. Hope you all enjoy. Thanks for feedback. It's always a great feeling to know people are enjoying your work and it motivates me to write more.**

Chapter 11

Hiccup lies on his bed, sketchbook sitting next to him. It's the middle of the night and he can't sleep. He can hear Stoick's snores down the hallway. The big man doesn't snore every night but when he does, the racket is unbearable. He decides to go for a walk. There's too much on his mind. Too much has happened earlier in the evening for his mind to be at ease. He puts on his winter coat and goes for a walk in the cold winter night.

The winter breeze was chilly but Hiccup welcomed it. He walked to the nearby park, Hobblegrunt Park, and stood out front of the small pond. The pond was mostly frozen over but the ice was dangerously thin. Spring was just around the corner and Hiccup was ready to welcome it with open arms. He glances up into the sky. For the most part, it was a clear sky and the stars seemed to twinkle in the twilight. He took a deep breath and headed for home.

Astrid lay in bed. This was the second night that she couldn't sleep. She still couldn't wrap her head around the fact that Hiccup, that lanky, scrawny dork from school, not only punched but knocked out Eret, captain of the football team and all around douchbag. She had always found Hiccup rather friendly and somewhat interesting but she never seen him look so courageous before. That moment had turned an entire different light on Hiccup for Astrid. She kind of wondered why she never seen it before. Maybe she would talk to him on Monday. She couldn't very well go to his house for a few reasons. It's the middle of the night. She has no idea where he lives. And she doesn't want to come off as creepy. She still couldn't sleep so finally she decided to go for a run. Up out of bed, she tosses on a light layer for running and out the door she goes.

The night air causes her breath to come out in frosty bursts. It's colder than she thought it would be but nothing she can't handle. Truth be told she enjoyed the cold. She headed to the nearby park. Hobblegrunt park. It wasn't the nicest park in the city but it had a quaint little pond in the middle that Astrid loved to jog past. The view at night was nothing to get excited about but during the day it was quite a view indeed. Just as she was getting near the pond she thought she seen a shadowy figure leaving the park. Must have been her imagination because it's much too late for someone else to be out isn't it? And Berk doesn't have homeless people. They were a proud city that helped out those who are down on their luck. She stops at the pond and catches her breath. She kicks a few small pieces of ice around as she walks around catching her breath. She decided that she really needed to talk to Hiccup on Monday. She heads back for her house with hopes that she will be able to sleep when she gets there.

Sunday went way too fast, Hiccup thinks to himself as he sits in Fishlegs SUV, Meatlug. "Common. How bad can it be?" Fishlegs tries to reassure him.

"Are you kidding me? She took a drawing I did of Astrid and threatened me with it. How can that not be bad?" Hiccup asks in despair.

Fishlegs shrugs. "Maybe she'll be flattered." He didn't really believe that but he is doing his best to reassure Hiccup.

Hiccup slams his head down against the dash of the SUV and keeps it there.

"Hey! Watch the dash." Fishlegs exclaims as he shoves Hiccup's head back to check on the dash. He rubs Meatlugs dash affectionately. "What's wrong with you?"

Hiccup stares at him deadpanned. "Was that a serious question?"

"Of course not. Just don't think you should be smashing your face down on my car. Might cause serious damage to both of you." Fishlegs says casually.

Astrid opens her locker. It was a long weekend and she was ready for everything just to go back to normal. She notices an envelope face down at the bottom of her locker that someone had pushed in through the vents on the locker door. At least that was the only explanation she could think of as it wasn't there on Friday and she's never given out her number to anyone. She bends down and picks it up. She flips it over. There's writing on the front of it but all it says is "ENJOY." She's puzzled by the gift so she sticks her fingers under the flap. It's not sealed so it opens easily. It contains a single paper inside that she slowly unfolds. It takes her breath away. It's a perfect drawing of… her. The artist's signature is a triple H. She can't believe the amount of detail there is to the drawing. It's almost as good as a photograph. She looks around expecting to see someone watching her. Maybe they're drawing her right now.

Hiccup walks in to the school. The first person he spots is Astrid looking at something in her locker. He dodges down a side hallway. Looks like he was taking the long way to class. He was not ready to face Astrid yet. He glances at the first classroom he passes by. There is a photocopy of his drawing on the door. He tears it off the door. Below the drawing are the words, "HHH is clearly obsessed with someone." He crumbles it up and puts it in his pocket as he looks around to see if anyone seen him do it.

Looping around to avoid Astrid's locker to get to his causes Hiccup to be late for class. This is not the inconspicuous day that he was hoping to have.

"Mr. Haddock. Glad you could make it to class. Please have a seat. We're about to begin." Mr. Edison says in a monotone voice.

Hiccup just shrugs, and doesn't offer an excuse. He glances up at the class as he makes his way to his seat. Heather gives him a sneer as he passes by her. He sits down in his seat and glances at Fishlegs who has a concerned look on his face. He doesn't say anything to him but he nods his head towards the front of the class. Hiccup looks up to see his drawing taped to the blackboard. No, not his drawing but a copy of his drawing. Above it in bold chalk letters was the simple words. "Someone has a secret admirer. Guess who?"

Hiccup's jaw drops when he sees it. How did he not notice that when he walked in? Was he really that focused on the floor and his feet that he didn't notice that chalkboard? He puts his head in his hands and groans as Mr. Edison speaks. "So? Who is the great artist?"

Hiccup drops his gaze. How would he live this down if everyone found out. He looks over at Heather to find her staring right at him with an evil grin on her face.

Mr. Edison inspects the drawing more closely. "It kind of looks like you Ms. Hofferson." He states as he tosses it on to his desk.

Astrid can't believe that copies of the drawing that was in her locker are now all over school. Who wanted her to know that they liked her this much? How come they couldn't just come up and tell her instead of giving her a cryptic message. She wasn't the greatest at playing detective. First the drawing in the locker and now the one on the black board in class. This mystery was really pulling at her curiosity so much that she just might have to start to investigate it. She needed to find this mystery admirer but she still had no idea what HHH stood for.

Class went so slow. He was finally glad that it was over. He had spent the entire time worrying that someone would figure out that he was the artist that had sketched the drawing that was now plastered everywhere. The second that the bell had rung to signal class was over, Hiccup was out the door. Now he was walking rather briskly for the shop. He really just needed to get away from all this stress, even if it was only for 15 minutes between classes.

Astrid stayed after in class. It wasn't like her to need help in anything. After all she was an A student and she didn't even need to try. She waited till every other student was gone before she approached Mr. Edison. She stood beside his desk quietly waiting for her teacher to notice her. He finally looks up from writing down notes from the day's lesson. "Can I help you Ms. Hofferson?"

"I was just wondering if I could have that." She says quietly as she gestures to the drawing.

Mr. Edison raises his eyebrows at her. "You want the drawing that your secret admirer did of you?"

"Yes. I'm hoping to find out who it is." Astrid says quietly.

He picks it up and hands it to her. "It's all yours. I would just end up in the trash here anyways."

She gives him a quick smile. "Thank you Mr. Edison." She walks out of the classroom holding the drawing. She looks at it and notices a light outline on the page. She stops in her tracks as she flips it around to check the back. It has a big letter "E" put on the back. She narrows her eyes as she tries to link the letter to the drawing but nothing comes of it.

Hiccup sits on a stool beside his car. He is enjoying the peacefulness that the shop has to offer. Unfortunately, his peaceful silence is cut short. "Nice touch wi' th' drawing Hiccup."

Hiccup snaps out of his own thoughts and looks at Gobber with wide eyes. "How did you know I drew it?"

"Are ye serious?" Gobber answers him. "A've known ye since ye wur a wee laddie. Ah know yer style better than ye think."

That answer does nothing to comfort Hiccup at all as he lets out a groan. "Gobber, you can't tell people that I drew it. Please."

"So ah tak' it that ye didnae place al' them aroond th' schuil." Gobber says matter of factly.

Hiccup sighs as he stands from the bench, slumping his shoulders as he shoves his hands in his pockets. He trudges around the shop restlessly. "That would be Heather. She got in to my sketchbook and exploded on me over the weekend."

"Whit are ye goin' tae dae aboot it?" Gobber asks him.

Hiccup shakes his head. "I have no idea. It's all so messed up."

No sooner does he finish his sentence and the class bell sounds. He looks up in panic. "Shit. Class is about to start." He takes off running. "See ya later Gobber." Hiccup shouts as he runs out of the shop.

Hiccup sits in his classroom. Social studies isn't very exciting. It really wasn't useful either. At least not in Hiccup's opinion. On a plus not, Hiccup was alone in this class. No Astrid, no Heather, and no Fishlegs. He didn't mind Fishlegs but at the moment he had so much going on that he just wanted to be alone to try and arrange his thoughts. However he knew that that would require much more than an hour and fifteen minutes.

Astrid had gym class for second period. It was her favorite class usually but she was having a hard time staying focused. The drawing mystery consumed all of her thoughts. It didn't help that there had been another drawing on the gymnasium wall. All the other students had giggled about it and laughed about it. They had even picked at her a little, teasing her about her secret admirer. Coach Cathy, the gym teacher, wasted no time in tearing it down while mumbling something about "the audacity of young people putting tape on her walls." She had been about to tear it up but Astrid had asked her if she could have it.

The response had been a very rough, grumbly. "Fine but get it out of my sight." So now it was sitting in Astrid's locker with the other one. This new one had another letter on it. A big "O" or maybe it was a zero. She wasn't really sure but either way, it held no obvious connection with the other one.

Astrid is suddenly and shockingly knocked out of her day dream when a basketball hits her in the arm. "Get your head in the game Astrid." Coach Cathy shouts across the gym as the balls goes rolling away from Astrid and is swiftly claimed by an opponent.

Astrid gives her head a shake as she tries to get back into the game. She scans the game, analyzing the plays and taking notes. Something throws her off. Heather staring at her with a smug look on her face. What the hell was her problem anyways? They used to be pretty good friends and just all of a sudden the whole thing came crumbling down.

She manages to intercept a pass and takes off up the court. She was by far the best basketball player in the class as she had no problem taking the ball up the court. She takes a two point shot. It bounces off the rim and is taken by an opponent. Astrid gives her head a shake. She never missed those easy shots. This drawing mystery was definitely taking its toll on her. She couldn't get her head in anything.

The rest of gym class went by kind of the same way. Astrid just floated around. Now she was glad it was over. It was almost embarrassing how poorly she played. She tries to sneak past Coach Cathy to get to the locker rooms.

"You weren't on your game today Astrid." Coach Cathy says.

Shit. Astrid thinks as she tries to find an excuse but nothing comes to mind. "Yeah. I had a hard time keeping focused. Sorry Coach."

Astrid keeps walking towards the locker room hoping to escape from Coach Cathy. "I hope you keep focused tonight at the game." She shouts after Astrid.

Hiccup enters the shop again. This is his second time at the shop but it was the only place that he could be absolutely sure that people wouldn't see him and notice him as the artist of the infamous drawing. The last time here, he only had time to visit but now it was lunch break. He could get something done on Toothless.

"Back again Hiccup?" Gobber asks him.

Hiccup glances over at him while pulling on his blue coveralls. "Yeah. I'll be here till the whole drawing thing blows over."

"Now common. It cannae be that bad." Gobber says.

Hiccup tugs back the car cover from Toothless. "Was the fall of Rome bad?"

Gobber, always the optimist, tries to show Hiccup a different option. "Whit if ye juist tollt her that ye drew it?"

Hiccup pick up a new grill and positions it on Toothless. "Oh so just walk on up and be like "Hey baby. I creepily drew that picture of you. Wanna grab an ice cream?" Is that what I should tell her?"

"Yes." Gobber responds a little quicker than his train of thought. "Weel nae quite lik' that bit alang those lines."

Hiccup bolts the grille into place. He's glad that he could restore the original grille. Aftermarket pieces never fit as well as original and he is thankful for the time savings. "I think I'll pass on that Gobber."

"Suit yersel'." Gobber says before returning to his office.

Next up for Hiccup came the foglights in the grille. He could have easily deleted the Shelby's foglights but he kind of liked the look of them. They were fairly easy to put in. Just a few screws and voila, all done.

He checked the time on his phone. Lunch was only half over. He needed to find something else to keep himself busy.

Astrid sits at a table by herself for lunch. Two people had already came up and handed her two more copies of the drawing. Apparently they didn't know who had drawn them. All they knew was that they had appeared in their lockers with instructions to give them to Astrid. And with the two drawings came two more letters. The first was a "H" while the second was an "R". She had the four drawings laid out in front of her. R-O-E-H. What was the message they were trying to tell her?

The lunch bell rings and Astrid looks up in surprise. She was so consumed with this mystery that she didn't even remember to eat and now it was too late. Guess she'd just have to grab a quick bite before the soccer game. Luckily it was a home game which meant she had a bit of free time where she could run out and grab a bite.

Hiccup used a shop towel to wipe grease from his face. He hadn't planned on getting dirty but he had noticed the oil pan was leaking and so he set out to change the gasket. Unfortunately for him, he was so flustered with the drawing he accidentally knocked over the bucket that he had drained the oil into and made a mess everywhere. He then spent most of his remaining free time cleaning up his blunder. He barely even had time to get the new gasket and oil pan back on and then put new oil in the engine.

He walks briskly down the hallway. He keeps from making eye contact with everyone in case someone could see that he was the creator of the drawing. No one paid him any mind but paranoia was a powerful thing.

Hiccup is the first to arrive in class. Mrs. Fernan is as surprised as he is. "Well. This is quite a surprise."

"For you and me both." Hiccup replies fairly quick.

He makes his way to his seat and sits down. His eyes spot another drawing on the blackboard and he groans.

"So you've seen the drawing pop up around school have you?" Mrs. Fernan asks after looking at the cause of Hiccup's groan.

How did no one catch Heather posting these all over the place? Were other people in on it? Was this all a major scheme by a big group of students to bring down Hiccup? He had no idea but he knew that he hadn't pissed off that many people.

Other students begin to enter and take their seats and so Hiccup stares down at his desk as he tries to shrink himself in to his chair.

The drawing on the black board is in everyone's conversation.

Astrid enters Mrs. Fernan's class and notices the drawing right away. She walks over to the teacher and whispers to her. "Do you mind if I have that drawing and could you drop it off on my desk during class."

Mrs. Fernan nods her head. "Of course Ms. Hofferson."

Astrid takes her seat, content with the answer her teacher had given her.

By the end of the school day, Astrid had three more drawings which also came with three more letters, and that's not counting the one that she had gotten from Mrs. Fernan's class. The new letters were D-A-R-C. What did all the letters spell. She had written them down in a scribbler and had studied them while she had a quick supper but still they meant nothing to her. She would continue to toy with them after she was done of the soccer game. Right now she needed to stay focused for the team.
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Chapter 12

Beads of sweat run down Astrid's face. She can't remember the last time she played this bad. She is working twice as hard and playing only half as good as normal. The ball is put out of bounds by their opponents on the other side of the field. Astrid is thankful for the breathing room but it doesn't last long as Jennifer throws the ball in. The ball is redirected off of Alyssa's leg and goes straight to Astrid. She takes the ball and begins up the field but doesn't make it far as an opponent strips her of the ball. She turns back to try and get the ball but it's too late. It's not long before the ball is up the field and in. They are now losing by a margin of three goals. Astrid uses the back of her hand to wipe the sweat from her forehead when she hears Coach Cathy calling out to the referee. "Time out!"

The ref blows his whistle loudly. "Hooligans time out."

The girls all bring it in to hear what their coach has to say. She waits till they're all in close enough to hear. "You're all playing like shit. Fortunately, the game is still in reach and we can still win it. BUT you need to pick up your game. Get your heads out of the clouds. Start finishing passes. Take three shots on goal for every one that they take, and for the love of god. Put the god damn ball in the net. Now get out there and win!"

The girls all bring it in for a cheer. "AAAAAAA. One. Two. Three. Hooligans!"

Astrid starts to head on to the field when the coach calls out to her. "Hey Astrid."

She turns back to the coach. "Yeah Coach?"

"Take the bench. Rebecca you're in." Coach Cathy says nonchalantly.

Astrid can't believe this. She's never been benched before. "You're benching me?! I've never been benched."

Coach Cathy shrugs. "There's a first time for everything. Maybe some time on the bench will get your head out of the clouds."

Astrid angrily walks over to the bench. She smacks a water bottle, sending it flying off the bench and skittering across the grass. She slumps down on the bench and slides her bangs out of her eyes. This was an embarrassment for her. Being benched did not agree with her.

She couldn't stay angry very long as her mind was still too occupied thinking about her mysterious artist. Who was he? Or maybe it was a she? Was she being watched right now? She scans the people all around the field. It doesn't look like anyone is drawing or even watching her but this artist is probably super sneaky.

Something catches her eye. A white paper sticking out of the bag that holds the extra soccer balls. She glances around one last time before she leans forward and tugs the paper out of the bag. It's another copy of the drawing. This one has a giant letter "K" on the back of it. She quickly folds it up and puts it in her pocket.

Hiccup leans over a bench near Toothless. He is working on reupholstering the rest of the seats. He's covered in sweat and grease. He's not even sure where the grease came from because he didn't think that he worked on anything greasy. He was on the final seat cover. The rear seats. They were larger and required a little more strength. He thought he'd have a hard time with them as he wasn't that strong but they were coming along surprisingly fast. He pulled the new vinyl covering over the new foam and secured it to the seat frame with the provided clips.

He sets them to the side and looks at them successfully. They would soon be ready for installation but first he needed to do the roof liner and the carpet.

He decides on doing the roof liner. That way if he screws up it won't mess up a new carpet. He had ordered a new kit a few weeks back that contained the new material as well as new rods. He opened the box and pulled it out. This should be a breeze for him. This type of stuff came easy to him.

The team nearly took the game back. They scored three goals but had allowed a goal against them with less than two minutes left in the game. It was a good hustle and all the girls didn't feel bad about losing. All except Astrid who blamed herself for the loss. If she had been able to stay focused out there, the opponents never would have scored two of those goals and the Hooligans would have won by one goal.

She gets in the locker room and is almost in a trance. She really doesn't want to hang out with all of them. She never hung out with the team after a loss. Instead she takes her clothes and goes in to the boy's locker room to shower. The guys never have games on the same days as them and it's just so much more peaceful. She opens her locker and really shouldn't be shocked when she finds another drawing right there practically staring her in the face. She looks over her shoulder but all the other girls are too busy changing and chatting. They all know how Astrid is when the team loses so they just let her do her own thing. She peels the copy of the drawing and flips it over. Another letter. But she's already got this one. It's another "H". She shoves it into her backpack quickly so that no one else sees it and then takes it with her as she heads over to the boy's locker room.

She sets her backpack down on a bench and pulls out a fresh towel. She pulls off her t-shirt as she walks towards the shower and tosses it back on the bench with her backpack.

Astrid gets into a shower stall and starts the water. She hangs her towel on a hood and slowly unbraids her hair tugging out the curls and knots. She puts her hand under the water to feel if it's warm enough. Still not quite hot enough she thinks to herself so she takes her time wiggling her shorts down her long slender legs.

She tugs her sports bra over her head giving her a feeling of freedom. Everyone thought she was pretty flat chested but she was just so active that she made sure to always wear a sports bra.

Steam was coming from the shower now so she slipped her underwear down her legs and kicked them aside to a corner and stepped into the steaming hot water. She could almost feel her problems washing off of her along with the sweat. Almost.

Hiccup stepped back. He finished the roof liner. Finally. However he was correct in the assumption that he would make a mess. He had knocked over the glue all over the sheet metal flooring of the car. He managed to clean most of it up except for the stuff that he had gotten all over himself.

He picks up his backpack and pulls out a change of clothes. He would have to shower before he could put these on or he would have two sets of clothes ruined. He could probably wait for the glue to dry but that would take longer than he would like to wait. He takes a last look at Toothless before realizing that he forgot to pull the car cover back over him. He sets his clothes down, covers him and then grabs his clean clothes again as he heads for the school showers.

Astrid finishes rinsing the soap out of her hair and shuts the shower off. Grabbing hold of her hair, she wrings out most of the water and wraps one of her towels around her hair. She pulls a towel around herself, gathers her clothes and steps out of the small shower booth. She takes light easy steps as she walks across the floor, making sure she doesn't slip and fall.

Hiccup pushes open the boy's locker room door and enters. He stops in his tracks in surprise. Someone has a bag sitting on the bench. He pulls out his phone and checks the time. 8:02PM. There's usually no one else here this late. None of the men's sports teams had any games or practices tonight. Who was here?

His question is answered almost as soon as he looks up from his phone. Astrid walks around the corner, coming from the showers. She is as surprised to see him as she is to see her as both of their jaws drop.

"Hiccup?!" Astrid exclaims in surprise.

Hiccup looks down at the floor. "Astrid! I am so sorry. I am so, so sorry. I'm just gonna… go."

He tries to leave quickly but ends up walking face first in to the door. Stumbling backwards, he rubs his face as he curses under her breath.

Astrid puts her free hand up to her mouth to cover her smile. Hiccup looked like he had gotten hurt but she couldn't stop herself from smiling at how cute he was when he was flustered.

He grabs the door handle with his free hand and makes his exit. Definitely not as smooth as he would have wished. He cursed himself silently for being such a klutz. Astrid probably thought he was a creep and a doofus now and the only thing that could make matters worse was if she found out that he was the one who drew the drawing that Heather was now posting everywhere.

He bites his lip as he contemplates what to do. He still needs a shower but she's in the boy's locker room but he really doesn't want to still be here when Astrid comes out. What if she thinks that he was trying to perve on her? He sits down on a hallway bench and waits. He really hopes that he isn't making a mistake by waiting so that he can take a shower.

Astrid is somewhat thrown off by Hiccup having walked in on her while she was in nothing but a towel but it really could have been worse. Had it been a minute later, she wouldn't have been covered at all. She dresses quickly just in case someone else walks in. She picks up her pack and heads out of the locker room.

She meets Hiccup almost immediately as he sits on a bench waiting to take a shower. "It's all yours Hiccup."

He stands up. "I am so sorry Astrid. I never would have gone in there if I had known that you were in there. I can't believe that I…"

Astrid presses a finger against his lips to quiet him. "Take it easy. It was an accident. Don't worry about it."

She walks over to the girl's locker room and disappears from view.

Hiccup gulps audibly once Astrid is gone. He can't believe that this all transpired in a matter of seconds. He reaches up and gently touches his lip where Astrid had had her finger only moments ago. He can't believe she actually touched him, even though it was only to silence him. He enters the locker room to take his shower so that he can head home. His father was probably waiting for him and he didn't want to be too late.

"Well well, there's the superstar there." Ruffnut says loudly.

Astrid throws a disapproving glance at her friend. She doesn't like to be called a superstar. Especially not after she was one of the leading causes for them losing. "Hey Ruff. Where's everyone else?"

"Everyone else? They're all gone. You took your sweet ass time with your traditional losing shower that you take." Ruffnut says as she leans against a locker.

Astrid beings to spin the dial on her locker to input the combination. "Yeah. I had an interesting… encounter."

Ruffnut raises an eyebrow in curiosity. "What kind of encounter? Did you meet up with a guy in the showers, you dirty skank."

"Watch the names." Astrid threatens. "Someone walked in the change room while I was coming out of the showers in a towel." She tugs open her lock.

"Who was it?" Ruffnut asks.

Astrid is smiling as she opens the door on her locker. "It was…" She stops mid-sentence.

There sitting in her locker is yet another copy of the drawing. "Ruffnut, was someone in my locker?"

Ruffnut gets a pained expression on her face as she tries to think. "I don't think so. I wasn't paying attention. Why?"

Astrid shoves her bag in the locker over top of the drawing and slips the drawing out discreetly. "No reason. Just curious."

Ruffnut is puzzled but she's not that curious about the locker. "So, who was this encounter with?"

"Oh. Just Hiccup." Astrid says in an uninterested tone.

"Hiccup!" Ruffnut exclaims loudly. "Like, klutzy fishbone Hiccup?"

"Is there another?" Astrid asks.

"Did you flip your lid?" Ruffnut asks with a wicked grin.

Astrid is about to close her locker. "You're not going to take your uniform home to wash it?" Ruffnut asks in a slightly grossed out tone.

Astrid grabs her pack out of the locker then closes it. "No I didn't freak at him. Technically he could have been mad at me but he was super flustered. He actually ran into the door trying to get out."

The girls continue their chat as they leave the locker room and head for home.

Astrid and Ruffnut exit the school and part ways. They both live in opposite directions so they say their farewells.

As soon as Astrid is out of view of Ruffnut, she takes out the newest drawing and checks the back of it. Sure enough, this drawing has a letter on it as well. A giant "N". She really wishes she could figure these out.

Hiccup locks up the shop and heads for home. He is still running the locker room scenario through his head. Him and Astrid could probably be friends if he wasn't so terrified at the moment of Heather messing it up before it could actually blossom. Why had he dated Heather anyways? Now he practically lived his life in fear. He stopped at Astrid's road and looked down it.

Astrid arrived at her house and walked in through the door. A gruff voice welcomes her. "That you Astrid?"

"Yeah. It's me, dad." She calls back to him.

Her father, Karl Hofferson walks in the room to meet her. He's a fairly big man. Not fat. He's tall and muscular with light brown hair. His eyes are a darker shade of grey. "You got mail."

He hands it to her and walks back to where he came from, probably to the living room where the TV is located.

Astrid looks at the closed envelope in her hand. There's no return address. Hell there's not even an address for her house. Just her name, "ASTRID" in big bold letters. There's no stamps on it or anything so it had to be hand delivered. "Hey dad!"

"Yeah?" Karl calls back.

"Did someone drop this off?" She asks as she begins to tear open the envelope.

"Nope. It was sitting in the letter slot when I got home. Why?" Karl answers.

She reaches in and pulls out yet another copy of the drawing. "No reason."

She flips over the drawing, searching for the letter that she has come to expect. Sure enough, there's a "P". She heads up to her room. It's getting late but she has a bit of time where she can sit down and try and figure these letters out.

Hiccup stands at the end of Astrid's road. Should he take his shortcut? Maybe he'd just take the long way home tonight. He starts to walk away from the road but stops himself after only a few steps. He turns back to Astrid's road and starts to head down his short cut. He stops himself again and turns away from the shortcut. He comes to another halt and sighs loudly. Why was he being such a pussy, he thought to himself. He checks his phone. It's getting late, he should really take the shortcut to save on time. He sucks in a breath, hoping to hold in his courage with that breath. He puts his head down and begins to walk up Astrid's road taking his shortcut. He probably could have saved quite a bit of time had he not changed his mind so many times.

Astrid sits on her bed, all the letters laid out in front of her with a scribbler in hand. She has all the letters written in different sequences but nothing makes sense. They're nothing but gibberish. She was starting to lose hope in figuring out this mystery. Why couldn't the person just come forth and tell her instead of toying with her.

She yawns and tries in vain to wipe the exhaustion from her eyes. She should probably get some sleep. She shoves the scribbler in to her backpack and sets the stack of drawings on a shelf near her bed. That is, all except the first copy that she had received. That one looked like it was an original. She pinned it to her wall. She still admired it. The details were just phenomenal. If the artist could draw her like that, just imagine what they could do if she were posing for them. Imagine being drawn like the girl from the movie Titanic. That would really be something.

She shuts her light off and lies her head on the pillow but her thoughts can't seem to stop. She was thinking hot, naughty thoughts and she wasn't even sure why. For all she knew, the artist could very easily be a girl and not a guy. She still had her mysterious artist on her mind as she faded off to sleep and into her dream worlds.
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Chapter 13

Hiccup lies in bed, eyes wide and starring at the ceiling. He never slept very well throughout the night. Too much worrisome stuff on his mind. His phone alarm begins to beep loudly, signalling that if he wanted breakfast he would have to get up now. He sighs as he reaches for the phone to shut the alarm off.

He sits up on his bed and reaching for the light switch, he flicks his bedroom light on. He looks around the room. His sketchbook sat at the foot of his bed. Loose papers sat inside it as he still hadn't taken the time to fix it.

He yawns and wipes his eyes as he gets dressed. He doesn't care what he wears today. Just whatever he grabs first is fine with him. He trudges down the staircase and in to the kitchen. His dad is already gone. Must have needed to work really early today.

He grabs himself a bowl of Cherios and eats it slowly.

He's still munching on his Cherios when he hears a horn beeping in his driveway. It perplexes him and he looks over at the stove, checking the time. Shit. Fishlegs is already here. In his mood, he had spent all of his free time eating Cherios. Way to go Hiccup. He begins to shovel his cereal into his mouth as fast as he can as he walks towards the sink. He slurps down the excess milk and sets the bowl into the sink while the horn begins to beep again. He rushes out the door.

"What the hell took you so long?" Fishlegs asks as Hiccup gets in to the vehicle.

Hiccup shrugs. "I guess I was just lost in thought. I had a long night."

"Still worrying about that whole drawing thing?" Fishlegs inquires.

Hiccup doesn't answer, instead he only nods.

"You know, it's probably blown over by now. Nothing to worry about." Fishlegs says in a reassuring manner.

Astrid walks in through the front doors of school. She wonders if her mysterious artist will leave her any more letters this day. She sure hoped so as the letters that she had didn't spell anything at all that made any sense at all.

She stops at her locker to drop off her coat and unneeded books.

Hiccup gulps as he walks towards the front door of the school. He really shouldn't be so nervous, after all, Astrid still didn't know that he was the artist of the infamous drawing. At least if she did, she didn't show it at all. He passes through the open doorway and in to the school. Astrid is at her locker again but he really can't be late for class again. He swallows down his fear and begins to slowly walk down the hallway. He keeps his eyes pointed at the floor as he concentrates on walking by.

He's almost by. Just a little further. He keeps telling himself. Unfortunately with his concentration so intent on the floor he doesn't see Snotlout until it's too late. His cousin purposefully bumps into him, sending him stumbling sideways and in to Astrid's back.

"What the hell?" Astrid exclaims.

"Watch where you're going cuz." Snotlout taunts as he continues walking.

Hiccup gulps as Astrid turns around to face him.

"Hiccup?!" She says in surprise.

"Astrid. I am so sorry. I was walking. And Snotlout just… I didn't mean to… So sorry." Hiccup begins to stammer out so fast that it is almost incoherent.

Astrid giggles at how nervous he is. "It's fine Hiccup. Don't worry about it. Accidents happen. Besides, Snotlout can be an ass."

Hiccup laughs nervously. "Yeah. You're telling me. Try being related to the guy."

Astrid is surprised to hear that. "You're related to him?"

"Yeah. You'd never be able to tell by looking at us. He got all the muscle and dumb." Hiccup says in a dry tone.

Astrid giggles again. He can't believe that he, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock, is making Astrid laugh. And boy what a laugh it was. It was like listening to angels singing. It made him smile a huge goofy grin.

"What?" Astrid asks him curiously.

Hiccup raises his eyebrow. "Hmm?"

"What are you smiling about?" She questions him.

His eyes shoot wide. Shit, he was caught. "It's just… I've never…" he clears his throat hoping to gather courage. "I've never… heard you… laugh before. It's a really cute laugh."

He doesn't give her time to respond to that. "I gotta get going. Don't want to be late for class."

Hiccup rushes off, leaving Astrid standing there dumb found.

Astrid turns back to her locker and unfolds the paper that she had found just before Hiccup had bumped into her. She opens it and smiles as she uncovers another copy of the drawing and yet another letter. Another "C". She frowns as she folds it up and pockets it. This letter was not as helpful as she was hoping for it to be.

On her way to class, Astrid is surprised that her mysterious artist is only occupying half of her thoughts. The other half are consumed with what Hiccup had said about her laugh. No one has ever complimented her laugh before. They usually said that she never laughed enough or she did it so rarely that it just sounded weird when she actually did laugh.

Her thoughts are still jumbled up when she sits down in class.

"Hey babe. How about you and me go to the movies this weekend?" Snotlout asks in a very egotistical tone.

Astrid grimaces at him. "I don't think so Snot. I'd rather scrub my skin with sandpaper."

"You don't know what you're missing out on." He tells her.

Astrid rolls her eyes. "Some things are better left as a mystery."

Snotlout is at a loss for words. His mouth moves but nothing comes out. He wasn't used to rejection and so he sits down in his seat and becomes abnormally quiet.

Astrid smiles to herself triumphantly.

She glances at her desk and notices the small words "what's underneath?" written in blue pen near the corner. She slowly reaches out and wipes the letters. They're still wet. She slowly reaches under her desk and feels a paper taped to the underside. She tugs it gently and the tape gives way.

It's another drawing.

Hiccup glances around the room. He spots Astrid holding a paper. His eyes get wide and he turns back to the front, stricken with fear as he realizes that the paper in Astrid's hand is yet another copy of his drawing. Fishlegs was wrong about it all blowing over.

Astrid flips the drawing over to get her newest letter. This one was a small letter "D" up in the left hand corner. Quite a difference from the giant letters that she was used receiving.

She takes out her scribbler that she is using for her investigation and notes the letter before folding up the drawing and putting it in to a small pouch on the front of her backpack.

Ruffnut leans over from the seat in front of her. "Another note from your creepy stalker?"

Astrid scowls at her. "It's not creepy. It's just a drawing and a letter."

"How is that any different from a note?" Ruffnut asks dumbly.

Astrid smiles at the confusion. "I don't mean letter like a love letter. It's literally just a single letter on the back. Like a "H" or something."

"Oh." Ruffnut is less impressed. "That sounds even stupider than a creepy stalker sending love letters."

She turns back to the front of the class, having lost all interest in the topic.

The silence doesn't last long before Ruffnut turns back to her again with renewed excitement. "You need to come over this weekend. Mom and dad are getting me and Tuff something crazy."

"What is it?" Astrid asks.

"Donno." Ruffnut shrugs. "They wouldn't tell us. All they said is that we will be excited to show them off.

"Alright. I'll be there." Astrid says plainly.

Hiccup walks in to the shop for lunch. Another day of hiding, he thinks to himself.

"Back again ah see" Gobber says without looking up from the engine compartment he is working on.

Hiccup sets down his backpack and wanders over to the Gobber. He leans over the engine.

"Ye wouldn't mynd givein' it a crank wid ye?" Gobber asks gruffly.

Hiccup reaches his arm through the open window and turns the key. The motor rolls over but refuses to start. He stops as Gobber grumbles under his breath.

"Sounds like the coils are bad." Hiccup offers.

"Ah know what it soonds lik'. Why don't ye git back tae workin' oan yer ain car." Gobber says to him while pulling back his hand threatening to back hand Hiccup.

"Alright, alright. I'm going. No need to get your skivvy's in a bunch." Hiccup says as he holds his hands up in surrender.

He checks the time on his phone and nods a little to himself as he thinks. He should have enough time to put insulation and the rug back in his car. At least he thought so. It should be too hard, right? He tosses on his coveralls quickly and gets to work.

Astrid sits at a table along with her investigation scribbler sitting out. She had gotten another drawing in her last class but no one has come up with anymore to give her like they had yesterday. Even the new letter didn't help her out. Another "O". She tries to put the letters in to different sequences but they aren't making anything that makes any sense.

"How come you're sitting here by yourself still?" Ruffnut asks. "You realize that you're still welcome at our old table right?"

Astrid looks up at her. "I know. I'm sitting here so I don't have idiots disturbing me."

"Ouch." Ruffnut looks hurt.

"I didn't mean you, Ruff." Astrid explains. "I meant those idiots." She points at the football jocks that take up most of her old table.

"Oh. But they're sooo hunky." Ruffnut practically drools.

"Not my thing. I'd like my guy to have some brains." Astrid says absently.

"Soooo…. Someone like Fishlegs." Ruffnut suggests.

Astrid glances across the lunchroom to where the big blonde boy has his nose buried in what looks like a math book. "Too nerdy."

Ruffnut rolls her eyes. "You're way too picky."

Astrid shrugs. "I just don't like wasting my time."

"So I take it you're not coming back to our table?" Ruffnut asks again.

Astrid shakes her head. "No until I solve my mystery."

Ruffnut rolls her eyes. "Right. Your stalker mystery because everyone wants to know who their secret stalker is."

Hiccup walks down to the school hallway, heading for third period class. He was surprised that he managed to get all the insulation on Toothless' floor as well as got the rug all put in. Luckily he didn't run in to any problems that would have slowed him down. He walks in to class before he realizes something. He doesn't have anything on his shoulder. He had forgotten his backpack in the shop with all of his books. He curses himself silently before walking up to Mrs. Fernan, who is sitting at her desk waiting for the bell to ring so that she can start class.

"Mrs. Fernan." Hiccup says nervously.

She looks up at him from her papers. "What can I do for you Hiccup?"

"I… um… I was in the shop during lunch and… I… kinda forgot my backpack there with all my books." Hiccup nervously says.

"And you want to know if you can go and get them." Mrs. Fernan finishes.

Hiccup nods and she stares at him silently for a moment. The stare is really uncomfortable but she finally answers. "Very well. Make it quick."

He rushes out of the classroom just as the bell rings.

Hiccup's fourth period class is shop class. It's a very basic class so Gobber allows him to just work on whatever he wants to but he mostly just helps Gobber teach the other students. He is hunched over the front end of a 1987 Chevy Chevette.

"This is your problem right here." Hiccup points at the carburetor on the 1.6L engine. "Your carburetor is all gummed up. Get some cleaner and give it a good cleaning. That should fix your rough idle."

He moves on to help another crew out that are working on a 2002 Pontiac Sunfire.

"Ah still don't know how come ye teuk this class, Hiccup." Gobber says. "Ye know practically as much as ah do."

"If I wasn't here helping you out, who would teach the class." Hiccup says jokingly.

Gobber narrows his eyes at Hiccup. "Ah see a smart ass wants tae fail this class."

Hiccup starts laughing as he leans down to the kids who are tightening an intake manifold on the Sunfire. "Make sure you don't over tighten the bolts, They'll strip. Check the manual for torque specs."

He looks around the classroom. Everyone seems to be working good so he figures he has some time to work on his own stuff. If anyone else has questions they'll call either him or Gobber over.

He tugs lifts the car cover up, only revealing the front end. He doesn't want people seeing the entire car until he is finished. While class was going on he made sure to keep his personal projects small, so today he was tasking himself with installing the headlight buckets and the headlights. It was extremely quick work so he would have to take his time and be sure to wander around the class a few times so as to drag it out.

He rummaged through his boxes, checking the names on the sides. Each box was labelled with what parts it contained and if they were old parts or new parts.

He shifts boxes around until he comes across one that is labelled, "Headlight buckets and trim, Old." He takes the box over to the front of his car and sets it down before moving over to the boxes of new parts. The stack isn't as confusing and he easily finds the new headlights that he had ordered.

He kneels down in front of Toothless and opens the box with the buckets. He pulls out a bucket and the necessary screws. He holds it in place and starts the first screw with his fingers, followed by the others.

It's a quick job and putting the new headlight in is even quicker. He finishes attaching the chrome trim ring around the new light and stands up. He looks at his watch. Ten minutes has gone by. That was way quicker than he had intended.

He takes a walk around the shop but it seems that everyone is working smoothly and without issues so he makes his way back to Toothless.

"When are we going to get to see your car Hiccup?" a classmate shouts over to him.

Hiccup looks up and spots the other student who had spoken. "No one sees him till I'm finished Greg. I'm weird like that."

He puts in the second headlight, covers Toothless back over and hangs out at his work bench for the rest of class, deep in thought.

Hiccup had stayed after to work on Toothless but he couldn't stay focused. He kept replaying his conversations with Astrid. The one that had occurred that morning and the one in the locker room from the night before. He had seen more of Astrid than he ever imagined that he would in his lifetime. And to top it all off, she wasn't even mad about it and he wasn't sure what to make about it. And this morning he had made her laugh. He, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third had made Astrid Hofferson laugh. He really didn't know what to make of it and so he decided to take a break from working on Toothless and to take a night to himself.

He leaves the shop and heads out into the fresh air. The evening is surprisingly warm and Hiccup decided to go for a longer walk than just to his house. He heads in the direction of the park.

Astrid sits at home on her bed. She has her investigation scribbler open and many attempts at figuring out the jumble of letters with very little success. She had only gotten one other letter before the end of the day. It was another "H" but she could have easily guessed that as the artist signed the drawing with HHH. She was hoping for more letters today but after getting so few, she thinks that it must be close to over.

She looks up to her wall at the drawing and studies it again.

"Who drew you that?" Astrid looks over to see Kari leaning against her door frame.

She shrugs as she answers her little sister. "I don't know. It's a mystery."

"Someone drew you with you knowing? Isn't that a little weird?" Kari asks with a raised eyebrow.

Astrid looks back up at the drawing. "Not really. I think it's kind of sweet."

"Astrid is in love." Kari exclaims in a taunting manner.

"I am not." Astrid insists.

Kari begins to chant. "Astrid's in lo-ove, Astrid's in lo-ove."

Astrid grabs a pillow and fires it at her sister, hitting her in the face. "Get out of my room, idiot."

She is up off her bed and across the room in a stride. She pushes her laughing sister out of the door and closes the door in her face.

"You're awfully touchy when you're in love." Kari says through the door.

She doesn't return to her bed right away. Instead she stares at her investigation scribbler. She needs to go for a walk because she is getting nowhere with her mystery solving. If she was a volunteer with Mystery Inc, the Scooby-Doo crew would have her fired.

She really needs to go for a walk to clear her mind. She grabs her coat off of her chair and puts it on before grabbing her scribbler and opening the door.

Kari is still standing there. "Come back to apologize did you?"

"No, doofus. I'm going out." Astrid says.

"Going to search for your secret lover?" Kari teases.

Astrid rolls her eyes as she pushes by her little sister.

Astrid steps out of her house and descends the few stairs in front of her house. She begins walking down the road heading towards Hobblegrunt Park. It was her favorite place to just sit on a bench, clear her mind and think.

She enters the park and goes looking for her bench. Once she finds it she is instantly annoyed by the fact that someone else is currently sitting on it. She grumbles to herself under her breath. She is in no mood to wait for them to move but sharing her thinking bench isn't what she had in mind when she had left home.

Unfortunately there were no other options so she puts her head down and trudges towards the bench.

Upon reaching the bench, the other person glances up at her and she instantly recognizes him. She can't keep her face from turning in to a smile. "Hiccup. What are you doing here?" She asks pleasantly.

His eyes shoot up in surprise as he jumps to his feet. "Hey Astrid." He says nervously.

"You know, you don't have to get up just because I'm here." Astrid says with a raised eyebrow.

He rubs the back of his neck nervously. "It's the gentleman thing to do."

Astrid sits down on the bench and Hiccup slowly lowers himself back to where he was sitting.

"So what brings you here?" Astrid asks.

Hiccup looks out at the pond where the setting sun shines brightly on the water's surface. "I needed to think. And this is usually where I do it."

"No way! This is where I come to think too. I can't believe we've never run in to each other before." She exclaims.

Hiccup offers her a lopsided smile. "Fate is weird like that."

"I guess it is." Astrid says quietly. "So what's on your mind that brought you here?"

Hiccup bites his lip. How is he supposed to tell her that the drawings is what bothers him and that he is terrified of messing things up with her. "Heather."

"Oh." Astrid replies plainly.

Hiccup realizes his mistake and quickly tries to recover. "Not like that! It's just that we had a messy break up and… she's been making my life a living hell."

Astrid offers him a small smile. "If it's any consolation, I'm having problems with her too. I think it might just be something that she is going through right now."

"Maybe." Hiccup says quietly.

There's silence between the two that seems to stretch for eternity. Hiccup is content as he just loves being in her presence.

Astrid opens the scribbler. "Hey, do you think you could help me with this?"

Hiccup slides over next to her so that their legs are barely touching. "What is it?"

"Well you see, someone has been leaving me these letters and I think it's supposed to spell out a name but I can't figure it out." Astrid begins to explain.

"Can I see the letters?" Hiccup asks as he holds out his hand for the scribbler.

Astrid hands it to him with no problem.

Hiccup begins to look at the letters. "Where were you getting the letters from?"

"Oh. They come on the back of these papers that have a copy of this drawing I mysteriously got." Astrid says as she unfolds a copy of the drawing to show Hiccup the drawing as well as the letter on the back of it.

The blood drains from Hiccup's face as his mouth hangs open slightly. Keep calm Hiccup, he keeps telling himself. He keeps looking at the letters on the scribbler page, trying to act like he is trying to help with her puzzle.

He is nervous and he can feel sweat begin to bead on his forehead. He takes out his phone and checks the time. He doesn't have to be home yet but he needs to make an excuse to get out of here before she realizes that he is the artist and his initials are HHH.

He snaps a picture of the letters with his phone and hands her back the scribbler. "I gotta get going to help my dad, but I took a picture of the letters and I'll do some thinking and see what I can come up with."

He stands up and pockets his phone.

Astrid shrugs. "Alright. I'll see you tomorrow?"

"Tomorrow?" Hiccup asks dumbly.

"Yeah. At school." Astrid replies sarcastically.

"Oh right. School." Hiccup chuckles nervously.

He starts to head off when Astrid calls after him. "Oh and Hiccup."

He stops and turns back to her, thinking he's caught. "Yeah?"

"You still need to show me that car of yours." Astrid says to him with a smile.

Hiccup returns the smile with a genuine smile of his own. "I will. I haven't forgotten. See ya later."

He walks off nervously leaving Astrid sitting alone on the bench. She looks at the letters that she has and tries to spell HICCUP but she's missing letters. She frowns in disappointment.


	14. Chapter 14

**A/N: Alright. So posting this new chapter took longer than I expected. I dislike making you guys wait so long between chapters, however I just recently started a new job and my hours will be crazy for the next few months. (6 days a week, 12 hour shifts on nights) So as a result, my writing may become slowed. I will still be writing to get chapters posted as quick as possible. Thanks for all your support, it's much appreciated.**

* * *

><p>Chapter 14<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup gets in to his house and shuts the door behind him, leaning against it. He blows out a breath in relief.<p>

"Everything alright son?" Stoick asks while standing in the frame from the adjacent room.

Hiccup's eyes go wide at realizing that his father is right there. "Yeah dad. Everything is fine. Just peachy. A one." Hiccup stammers out nervously.

Stoick raises a suspicious eyebrow. "You sure aboot that?"

"Yeah." Hiccup manages to squeak out as he weasles by his father and rushes up to his room.

Stoick watches him with a puzzled expression.

Hiccup closes his bedroom door and throws himself on to his bed. Unfortunately he misjudged how big his bed was. Thump. The back of his head bounces off the wall. He angrily rubs his skull with a grimace on his face.

* * *

><p>Saturday morning, Ruffnut excitedly walks towards the garage. "Are you ready to see this?"<p>

"I guess I am." Astrid replies.

Ruffnut is about to open the garage when Astrid grabs her arm to stop her. "Wait."

"What?" Ruffnut whines.

Astrid eyes the door nervously. "Whatever you're about to show me isn't going to like jump out and maul me or anything is it?"

Ruffnut shrugs. "No promises." She pulls the door up.

"Ruff." Astrid voices her complaint loudly.

The door reaches its limit and inside the garage sits a shit green motorcycle. Correction make that two matching shit green motorcycles and a very stupid looking Tuffnut sitting on one of them.

Astrid looks at them confused as she was expecting some big furry dog or something along those lines. "What are they?"

"They're motorcycles." Tuffnut chimes in quickly. "And you guys call me dumb."

No sooner does he finish his sentence when his bike falls over, throwing him in to the wall. "AAH." He yells in surprise.

"Way to go idiot." Ruffnut pokes fun as Tuff gets back up to his feet.

Astrid is still starring at the motorcycles. Ruffnut walks up to her motorcycle and pets it affectionately. "This is Barf."

Astrid raises an eyebrow upon hearing the nickname of Ruff's motorcycle.

"And this." Tuffnut grunts as he picks his motorcycle up off its side. "Is Belch."

Astrid is trying to wrap her head around that. Two shit green motorcycles with two stupid names. "What's with the dumb names?"

Tuffnut's jaw drops. "How dare you offend Belch. You should apologize."

He begins to pet Belch and soothe the motorcycle. "It's okay, buddy. She didn't mean it. She just doesn't understand."

The motorcycles begins to tilt and falls over again. This time throwing him in to Ruffnut and Barf. "Woah." Tuffnut yells as he's tossed.

His head hits the gas tank on Barf with a loud clang. "Watch it!" She says as she begins to use her sleeve to wipe the spot where Tuffnut's face had hit. "Idiot." She grumbles under her breath.

"You still didn't answer my question." Astrid says.

Tuffnut picks Belch up off the ground again. "Well that's because we need to show you."

"I'm not following you." Astrid says.

Tuffnut looks at her like she has an extra head growing out of her hair. "You don't have to follow us. We're not going anywhere."

Astrid covers her eyes with a hand in frustration. She's silently telling herself to keep it together.

"Pay attention Astrid or you won't know how they got their names." Ruffnut says.

Astrid looks up at her friend waiting for whatever she was going to show her.

"Okay, so this is Barf." Ruffnut says in a matter of fact tone.

Astrid sighs. "You already said that but I still don't know why."

"Well hold your horses Ms. Impatient. Jeeze." Ruffnut says before she turns the key and presses the start switch on her motorcycle. The engine cranks over a few times before it sort of starts only to die back off and start to crank over again. The engine finally fires up, sending a big cloud of smoke out of the exhaust that fills the garage.

Astrid begins to try to fan the smoke out as Ruffnut begins laughing. "That's why he's called Belch."

"How is that even safe?" Astrid says as she coughs.

Ruffnut just shrugs in response.

"My turn. My turn." Tuffnut says excitedly.

He fumbles at the key and presses the start button as quick as he can. Belch starts up almost immediately while his rider laughs like a maniac.

Tuff cranks on the gas giving Belch a good rev.

As he lets off the gas the engine begins to backfire rapidly, sending decent flames out of the dual exhaust system at the back of the bike.

Astrid ponders as she connects the names to the bikes. The twins actually got something right. Something was definitely off in the world.

"Pretty sweet huh?" Ruffnut asks, her words laced with pride.

"Yeah. They're pretty cool. Not the greatest color though."

Tuffnut laughs. "Are you kidding? This color is totally awesome."

Ruffnut laughs with her brother as the two of them high five. "AAH." Tuffnut topples his bike again causing Ruffnut to laugh.

"So any other word from your stalker?" Ruff asks Astrid.

Tuffnut is super surprised. "Astrid has a stalker?! Who is it?"

"He's not a stalker." Astrid argues.

"You don't even know if it's actually a he. For all we know it could be a girl. Or even a teacher." Ruffnut exclaims.

Astrid grimaces. "That last thought is disturbing. I'd like to keep looking at this in a positive light."

"So did he send you any more "letters"? Ruffnut emphasizes the word.

"Yeah. But they're getting more rare. I only got like three since Monday." Astrid says.

"O-S-U." Astrid counts them off on her fingers.

"Another Stupid Unclefucker" Tuffnut says proudly.

Astrid scrunches her face up. Did she just hear him right? "Are you fucked in the head?"

"You're just jealous that I figured it out before you did." Tuffnut says triumphantly.

Astrid shakes her head as she tries to wrap her brain around that. "Another doesn't even start with an O idiot."

Tuffnut raises an eyebrow, hard in thought. "Oh… Really?"

"Yeah. Besides those letters are only three out of a whole bunch more." Astrid says.

Her phone starts to ring loudly making all three of them jump. She pulls it out and swings across the screen to accept the call.

"Hello?" She says when she puts it to her ear.

"Hi Astrid. It's Kari." Her sister explains.

Astrid rolls her eyes. "I know who it is Kari. I have caller ID."

"Oh. Right. I forgot." Kari says and then becomes silent.

"Did you want something?" Astrid asks slowly.

That seems to jolt Kari's mind. "Oh right. A package came for you just now. I thought you would want to know."

Astrid furrows her brow. She wasn't expecting anything. She hadn't ordered anything to be delivered. "What kind of package?"

"Just a big brown envelope." Kari says before adding excitedly. "Did you want me to open it for you?"

"No. I'll be home in a little. Don't open it." Astrid answers her.

"Awww." Kari whines.

"Bye Kari. I'll see you when I get home." Astrid says before hanging up her phone and returning it to her pocket.

"Who was that?" Ruffnut asks.

Astrid looks up at her with raised eyebrows. "Hmm?"

"Who just called?" Ruffnut repeats herself.

"Oh. It was just Kari. Apparently a package came for me and she wanted to open it." Astrid answers. "So are you gonna start driving to school?"

"Well duh. Why would we take the bus when we have these beasts?" Tuffnut says.

"I'm gonna have to ride the bus alone from now on?" Astrid asks harmlessly.

Ruffnut shrugs. "You could hop on the back of Barf with me."

"No thanks. No offence but I'd like to get to school in one piece." Astrid tells her friend.

"None taken but suit yourself." Ruffnut says as she gets off her bike.

"Anyways. I need to head home. I'll see you later." Astrid says as she starts to leave.

Ruffnut shouts after her friend. "You coming out to the party tonight?"

"Aaa… I'll think about it. Text me later." Astrid calls back as she waves bye to her friend.

* * *

><p>Hiccup wipes the sleeve of his coveralls across his forehead to get the sweat out of his eyes. He is tightening the last bolts on the seats of Toothless. He finally had found the free time to finish the interior. The only thing he really needed to do was some last minute tuning, bolt on the new rims that had just arrived on Thursday. He might even have Toothless done by the following weekend. None too soon either as the rest of the snow was melting and the prom was fast approaching. He really hoped the car was finished and he also hoped to have a date for the prom however he didn't have much hope for the latter. He took the ratchet off of the bolt and put a plug over the hole and slid himself out from under Toothless.<p>

He rushes over to the ever shrinking stack of boxes containing new parts and dragged out brand new disk brakes. Toothless was on jack stands so he figured he would take advantage and change the old drum brakes out for newer disk brakes all around. Safer and much more cosmetically pleasing. His father had saved no expense either with the slotted and drilled calipers.

Hiccup got to work with unbolting the current tires and rims. The old tires have seen better days as the bias-ply rubber is beginning to crack alone the sides. The rims aren't in much better shape as they are beat up and rusty.

He puts the air powered hammer ratchet on the lug nuts and makes short work of taking them off.

He rolls the tire over to the corner. One down, three more to go he thinks to himself.

Wheels off, old brakes off and new brakes ready to be put on. Hiccup gets to work, putting the new calipers in place and running all brand new stainless steel braided brake lines. The work goes quick and he moves through all four wheels in no time at all.

Once the brakes are done, Hiccup bleeds the system making sure that they will function as needed. The upgrade from disks up front and drums in the rear to disks all around is a major performance improvement and Hiccup is proud of it.

Next up are the new rims. Hiccup had picked up some brand new chrome American Racing Torq Thrust D rims. He had gotten lucky on getting these rims. They came as a package deal and were already mounted with Goodyear tires as well as balanced. All he needed to do was bolt them on. He opened the first box and looked at the beauty of the fresh chrome. He slowly runs his hand along the smoothness of the rim, enjoying the feel of the metal before he grabs hold of it and hoists it out of the box. These would take no time at all to put on Toothless.

* * *

><p>Astrid stands in her living room holding a smallish cardboard box. It's addressed to her but it lacks a sender's name. Hell it doesn't even have a return address on it.<p>

"What's in it?" Kari asks her with wide eyes.

"How should I know? I didn't send it to myself." Astrid says dryly.

Kari rolls her eyes. "I just thought maybe you were expecting something."

"Nope. I didn't order anything lately." Astrid tells her little sister.

Kari is getting impatient. "Well… are you going to open it?"

Astrid rolls her eyes at Kari. "I'll open it when I'm ready."

She tucks her fingers under the packing tape and slowly pulls at it. The tape gives way with very little effort. She crumples up the tape and sticks it to Kari's face.

"Baah." Kari shouts while flailing her arms before taking the tape off and throwing it at Astrid. "What was that for?"

"That was for being annoying." Astrid says with a smirk.

Her fingers slowly begin to open the box. Too slowly for Kari. "Come on. Open it already."

Astrid throws her sister a dirty look before continuing to open it.

The box is practically empty except for a stack of papers at the bottom. The top paper is a letter. Astrid picks it up gently and reads it silently. It's not a sweet note or a cute note. If Astrid was being honest, it was a very brash and rushed note. All it read was; "I've grown tired of these little games. Here are the rest. Have fun and try not to obsess over it too much."

Astrid read it a couple of time to make sure she actually read it properly.

"What's it say?" Kari asks as she picks up one of the other papers and looks at it. It's another drawing. "Ummm. Astrid?"

Astrid glances down at what Kari has in her hand and her eyes widen in realization.

She drops the note in to the box and quickly grabs the drawing out of Kari's hand, shoving it back into the box.

"Hey!" Kari whines as Astrid heads off for her room on the second floor.

Kari takes off after her. "What did the note say?"

"Nothing." Astrid snaps quickly as she enters her room and shuts the door roughly.

She tosses the box on to her bed and reopens it. Inside are more drawings. She takes them out and counts them. Four in total. According to the note, these were the final pieces to the puzzle. I-C-U-D.

Astrid tossed the box aside and scrambled to get out the other copies of the drawing. She got to work, trying to put this puzzle together. Nothing is coming to her. She can't figure it out and the longer she works at it, the more frustrated she gets.

* * *

><p>Hiccup nodded to himself as he checked Toothless over with his new rims and rubber. The sight was a real beauty. He pulls out his phone and checks the time. Still early on a Saturday. He might as well install the new exhaust while he was here. Then all he would need to do is some last minute tuning and Toothless would be complete. He had decided on a full dual exhaust system courtesy of Flowmaster. He just loved that aggressive grumble that the Flowmaster pipes had. His father hadn't cheaped out either as the whole system is made of stainless steel. This shouldn't take him longer than an hour or two.<p>

Astrid is just about ready to pull her hair out. She sits on her bed with all the letters scattered around her. She can't make any sense out of the letters.

Finally she loses it. She angrily scoops up the papers and fires them across her room. Her breath comes in short angry breaths as she watches the papers slowly scatter all over the floor. She squints her eyes and looks at them with intensity. She can see a word that she never noticed before. The new letters must have allowed her to spell it because she hadn't even thought of trying to spell it since. Hiccup.

She started gathering the letters quickly with new found enthusiasm and started to spell Hiccup on her bed. She looked at his name. What was his last name? It was some kind of fish wasn't it? Haddock? Yeah that was it.

She fished through the letters until she had Hiccup Haddock spelled. She still had a lot of letters left. She needed more information. Furthermore, she needed to find Hiccup. Where would he be on a weekend? She cursed herself for still not having his cell phone number. She'd check the park first. She rushed out the door, taking the extra letters with her.

* * *

><p>Astrid arrived at the park out of breath. Her bench was empty. Where could he be, she thought to herself as she sat down on her favorite bench. She ran a hand through her long blonde hair and played with the braid.<p>

Hadn't he mentioned something about working on a car at the school shop? Astrid jumped back to her feet and headed for the school. Anything was worth a shot.

Hiccup was tightening the last few bolts on the new exhaust. It had been quite the job, positioning the exhaust so that the tips were perfect and not mismatched.

"Hiccup?" The suddenness of someone talking to him startles him and he jumps up quickly, despite being under the car. He slams his head painfully into Toothless' gas tank.

He slides his way out from under the car to find Astrid standing before him with her hand covering her mouth as she giggles. "I'm sorry if I startled you."

"No it's okay." Hiccup says as he hoists himself to his feet while rubbing his head. "What brings you here?"

Astrid is awestruck by Toothless as she slowly runs a hand down his sleek black exterior. "Is this your car?"

Hiccup smiles. "Astrid. Meet Toothless. Toothless, Astrid."

Astrid can't believe her eyes. "He's beautiful."

That makes Hiccup grin even more like an idiot. "Thanks. He's a…"

"1967 Ford Mustang Shelby Gt500 with a 428 Cobra Jet engine." Astrid cuts him off and finishes for him.

Hiccup's jaw drops in astonishment.

"What?" Astrid asks innocently.

"I never expected you to know that." Hiccup manages to stammer out.

Astrid shrugs. "So when will he be ready?"

"I was just about to take him out for his first test drive." Hiccup tells her.

There's a short silence between them. Hiccup gulps down his fear before adding. "Did you want to join me?"

"You bet your ass I would." Astrid exclaims excitedly before realizing what she just did. "I mean. I'd love to." She adds sheepishly.

Hiccup smiles at her enthusiasm. "Well let's go."

* * *

><p>Astrid and Hiccup sit inside Toothless. Hiccup inserts the key and takes a deep breath. He turns the key. The engine turns over but doesn't start. He curses under his breath as he tries again with the same result. "I still need to finish tuning him up." Hiccup explains as he turns the key for a third time.<p>

The engine roars to life and the noise is music to Hiccup's ears. He grins at Astrid stupidly who also has a smile on her face. "Ready?" He asks.

She only manages to nod.

He shoves the clutch to the floor and puts the toploader four speed into first and they are off.

Hiccup eases Toothless out of the shop and onto the parking lot.

"Wait. Don't you need registration and insurance?" Astrid questions Hiccup.

Hiccup smiles slyly. "I took care of all that yesterday."

He pulls out on to the road and pushes the gas pedal down to the floor. The rear tires squeal as they fight to break traction. The engine roars as Hiccup puts it through the gears, enjoying the adrenaline rush. He lets off the gas and just cruises around, enjoying the drive. He keeps shooting glances over at Astrid who has a huge smile plastered on her face.

"How is the soccer team doing?" Hiccup asks, trying to make small talk.

Astrid shrugs. "I suppose we're doing good. We should be better but not everyone is dedicated."

"That's good." Hiccup tells her. He's not sure what else to talk about but he knows one thing is for sure. He could sit there and listen to her voice all day and never get bored of it.

"What are you doing the rest of the weekend?" Astrid asks politely. She feels that she sounds fake but she's is genuinely curious.

Hiccup thinks for a moment. "Probably nothing. My only plans were to work in the shop. Now that I finished early I don't have anything else planned. Maybe hang out with Fishlegs or catch a movie."

"Let me see your phone." Astrid practically demands.

"Excuse me?" Hiccup says in shock.

"Let me see your phone. I'll put my number in it and if you decide you're going to a movie and would like some company, you can shoot me a call or a text." Astrid explains herself a little better.

"Ohh." Hiccup says laughing as he hands her his cellphone.

She quickly programs in her number into his phone and hands it back to him. "There. I also sent myself a text message so that I would have your number."

Hiccup takes his phone back from her, their hands touching for a split second. His mind is up in cloud nine as he can't believe his luck at the moment. If he wouldn't look weird doing it, he would pinch himself to make sure that he wasn't dreaming. If it was indeed a dream, he wasn't ready to wake up from it yet.

"How do you know so much about cars?" Hiccup asks curiously.

Astrid smiles at him. She was hoping that he would bring that up. Car people seemed to gravitate towards each other and despite her reputation at school, deep down she was a car girl. "My dad is a big car nut. Taught me quite a bit about them."

"Do you have a favorite?" Hiccup keeps the conversation going.

Astrid toys with him a little. "Doesn't every car nut have a favorite?"

Hiccup falls silent and Astrid feels like she may have made a mistake. "I mean, Toothless here is great and all. But I would have to say that my favorite would have to be the early 1970's Challengers and Barracudas."

Hiccup perks back up. "Excellent choices. Both beautiful cars.

Small talk between the two fast developing friends continues for the duration of the drive.

As the drive went on, Hiccup couldn't help but get the feeling that Astrid was stealing as many glances at him as he was at her. "Did you want me to drive you home?"

Astrid looks over at him. "I don't want to be any trouble. You'd have to drive Toothless back to the school."

Hiccup shrugs. "It's no trouble at all. I'll just stop and lock up. Toothless can come home with me now. I'll do the rest of the tune up at home in the driveway."

Astrid smiles shyly, pushing her bangs behind her ear. "As long as it's no extra trouble."

"Of course it's not." Hiccup says. Meanwhile his mind is wondering why she is acting shy. The Astrid Hofferson being shy? The idea is absolutely preposterous.

He pulls in to the school parking lot and stops the car. "I'll be right back."

He runs off to lock up the shop, leaving Astrid in Toothless while he idles roughly.

Astrid would be lying if she said that she didn't love the vibrations from the car's engine. She reaches in to her pocket and withdraws the papers with the letters on them. They're folded up so that they fit in her pocket. She unfolds them and looks at them curiously, going through all the letters again. Could her admirer really be Hiccup?

* * *

><p>The driver's door opened up and Hiccup was getting back in as Astrid scrambled to shove the drawings back into her pocket.<p>

"All set to go?" Hiccup asks with a friendly smile.

Astrid replies with a smile of her own. "Yup."

He pulls out of the school parking lot heading for Astrid's house.

Astrid shuts the door of Toothless. "Do you want me to put the window back up?"

"No, no. It's fine." Hiccup says. "I guess I'll see you in school?"

"That you will. Have a good night." Astrid replies to him.

He puts the car in reverse and is just about to back out of her driveway when he hears her say his name again. "Hiccup."

"Yeah?" He replies casually, even though his heart sped up from her saying his name.

"What's your middle name?" Astrid asks him.

He furrows his brow. What an odd question to ask. He can't help but wonder why in the world that she would want to know that.

"It's Horrendous. Why?" Hiccup says.

Astrid chuckles while jokingly saying. "That's a pretty horrendous middle name."

"Haha. First time I've heard that one." Hiccup says playfully. "Why did you want to know?"

"I was just curious. I don't have a middle name." Astrid tells him.

"Oh." Hiccup says and it's followed by a silence.

"Anyways. I'll let you get going. Have a good rest of your weekend." Astrid bids him as she goes up her steps to her front door.

"Bye." Hiccup says softly as she disappears through the front door.

* * *

><p>Astrid rushes up to her room and splays out the remaining letters on her bed. Her collection of letters spell HICCUP HORRENDOUS HADDOCK perfectly. His initials are HHH. He is her secret admirer and thus he is also the artist of the drawing that was now pinned on her wall. She needed to approach him about the subject, but how could she do it without scaring him.<p> 


	15. Chapter 15

**A/N: So, i finally got another chapter finished. Work has been hectic and I have only been getting about 20 minutes a day of writing time. Also I have decided to try and add a little bit more length and detail to my chapters. Sorry for the long wait. I usually like to add about two chapters a week but for the next month or so it will be a little less. Hope you guys enjoy this chapter. I felt that it came together really well. Thanks for all the continued support and feedback. This story is far from over as I have many ideas swimming around in my head of where to take it next.**

* * *

><p>Chapter 15<p>

* * *

><p>"Why don't you just call her?" Hiccup and Fishlegs are chilling in Fishlegs basement having a good competitive match of Call of Duty.<p>

Good for Fishlegs that is. Hiccup's controller hangs in one hand and his character on screen walks around in circles. "I can't do that."

Boom! Fishlegs snipes Hiccup with a head shot. "And why not?"

Hiccup tries to get back into the game as he holds the controller in two hands. "How would I know if she wants me to call her and ask her to the movies?"

Fishlegs shoots at Hiccup again forcing him to lay his character down in the grass to try and hide. "Are you kidding me right now, Hiccup?"

Hiccup gets his guy to move into a crouch behind a destroyed vehicle in hopes that he'll be able to spot Fishlegs hiding spot.

His character is stabbed from behind by a much more focused Fishlegs who isn't even blinking as he plays. "Look Hiccup. Astrid GAVE you her number. That in itself should be enough to convince you that she is interested. BUT on top of that she suggested that you take her to the movies if you decide to go and you're sitting here telling me that you don't think she's interested?"

Hiccup groans as his character is once again killed. He holds his controller in one hand again as he runs a hand through his hair. The match is over. 25 kills to none.

"Can I see your phone?" Fishlegs holds his hand out.

Hiccup raises an inquisitive eyebrow. "Why?"

"Just let me see your phone." Fishlegs huffs in annoyance.

Perplexed, Hiccup digs into his pocket and fishes out his phone. He places it in Fishlegs' waiting hand who swiftly unlocks it. "No password? I almost feel sorry for your arrogance."

Hiccup raises an eyebrow at his friend. What in the world was Fishlegs talking about. "Who cares if I don't have a password on my phone? It's not that big of a deal."

Fishlegs' fingers are darting all over the screen. "It is when something like this happens." He tosses the phone into Hiccup's lap, who looks down at his phone screen. Calling Astrid Hofferson.

"What the hell are you doing?" Hiccup exclaims loudly as he is about to end the call.

"Don't end that call. She'll know you called and she won't like that you didn't even wait for her to answer it." Fishlegs warns him.

"Hello?" Astrid's beautiful voice resonates from the phone.

Hiccup stares at his friend with wide scared eyes. He mouths out, "What should I do?" to his friend.

"Helllo?" The voice from the phone says again.

"Answer her." Fishlegs mouths back.

"Hello." Hiccup manages to squeak out in a very high pitched, scared voice. How embarrassing, he thinks to himself.

He clears his throat and tries again. "Hello. Astrid?" He manages to shakily say in his normal nasally voice.

"Yes. Who is this?" Astrid says cautiously.

Hiccup visibly deflates. Why did he think that she would know what he sounds like on the phone? They never talk on the phone. And why did he feel slightly let down that she didn't know it was him? Wouldn't she have caller ID. Everyone had caller ID nowadays. He pushes himself onward.

"It's me. Hiccup." He gulps.

"Oh, hi Hiccup!" Astrid says cheerfully. Was she really happy to hear from him?

There's an awkward silence. Hiccup is stuck. He's too scared to continue on. He can't seem to get the words off of his tongue. He was about to ask Astrid to the movies but he couldn't gather enough courage to do it.

"Can I do something for you?" She asks slowly wondering why Hiccup became so quiet so quickly in the conversation.

"Yes…" He starts slowly. He gulps nervously. "I would…" He stalls again.

Fishlegs meanwhile sits and groans. Watching Hiccup try and ask Astrid on a date was about as painful as watching a person drive a standard transmission car with no idea what it is.

"I was…" He clears his throat again.

"Mhm." Astrid manages to stifle a giggle.

He takes a deep breath. "Iwaswonderingifyouwouldliketogotothemovieswithmetoday."

The speed with which he spews out that sentence makes Fishlegs' jaw drop.

"Woah slow down. Take your time Hiccup." Astrid says while chuckling gently.

"I was… just wondering if you…. If you would like to go to the movies today." Hiccup says.

"Sure." Astrid says coolly.

"With me." Hiccup adds.

That causes Astrid to giggle again. "I kinda figured that. What time would you like to go? I can't stay out too late. I have soccer tomorrow after school."

"How about the six o'clock showing?" Hiccup adds with more confidence than he had the entire conversation up to this point.

"Great. I'll be waiting." Astrid replies.

"I'll pick you up." He blurts out, accidentally raising his voice.

Astrid giggles again. "See you then. Bye."

"Bye." Hiccup manages to say dreamily long after Astrid has hung up. The phone is still held up to his ear.

"Earth to Hiccup. Come in Hiccup. This is Commander Fishlegs from Star Fleet headquarters." Fishlegs says as he snaps his fingers in front of a day dreaming Hiccup.

Hiccup snaps out of the dream and lowers his phone with wide eyes looking at Fishlegs. "What?"

"How did it go?" His friend asks him with a curious eyebrow raised.

"It went…" Hiccup gave it a moment's thought before exclaiming. "Absolutely amazing."

He grabs hold of his friend by the arms and practically shouts in his face. "I need to get going. Not a lot of time to get ready."

Hiccup jumps off the couch and begins rushing up out of the basement. "See ya later Fish." He calls out before disappearing.

"Wow. That was more than I expected." Fishlegs says to himself with wide eyes.

* * *

><p>"Astrid! Ruffnut is here." Helen Hofferson, Astrid's mother shouts up the stairs.<p>

"Just send her up." Astrid shouts back. She just started getting ready to go to the movies with Hiccup. It's only about five o'clock.

Ruffnut walks in to her room holding three muffins. "Your mom made muffins."

"That's cool. I don't want any thanks anyways though." Astrid says absently.

Ruffnut is taken back by that response. "I wasn't offering you any. These are all mine." She takes another bite of muffin.

"What are you doing anyways?" Ruffnut asks with a full mouth.

"Getting ready to go on a date to the movies." Astrid replies casually.

Ruffnut chokes on her muffin and ends up coughing a bunch of it on to Astrid's floor.

"Ew. What the hell Ruff?" Astrid whines.

Ruffnut offers an apology as she scoops up the muffin, sticking it back in her mouth to finish chewing it. Astrid grimaces. "That's gross.

"It all tastes the same. Besides, five second rule. Or is it 5 minute rule?" Ruffnut scrunches her face to one side as she unsuccessfully tries to think. "Anyways. It doesn't matter. What does matter is how come you didn't tell me you were giving Eret another chance?"

"Eret? Who said anything about Eret?" Astrid says.

"Well, you're all he ever talks about when I'm with him… So if you're not going to the movies who are you going with?" Ruffnut questions.

Astrid isn't comfortable telling her that she is going out with Hiccup. The tall lanky loser of the school. However his credibility had gone up after he had knocked out Eret at that party. Even with that boost in popularity though, he was still not even on most people's radars. "I'm not telling."

Ruffnut takes another big bite out of her muffin. "Oh. So you wanna play a guessing game?" Ruffnut manages to say, although it's very close to being incomprehensible from the muffin.

"Is it Snotlout?" She asks after swallowing her bite.

"Ew. No." Astrid says in disgust.

Ruffnut is dumbfounded. "Why would you even settle for less than the two hottest guys in school?"

"Eret and Snotlout are not the hottest guys in school. Not by a long shot." Astrid clarifies as she holds up a top. "What do you think of this one?"

"It shows off some cleavage. Perfect for a back row movie theatre titty grab." Ruffnut says bluntly.

That answer causes Astrid to raise her eyebrow. "Is that even a real thing?"

"Well duh. How do you think I know about it?" Ruffnut says matter of factly. "Hmm. Is it Rick?"

Astrid puts the shirt back. She doesn't want to have a back row movie theatre titty grab. Not yet anyways. "Who's Rick?" Astrid asks as she finishes through her drawers for a different top.

"Rick. You know. Rick Edison." Ruffnut says it as if Astrid should know who she is talking about.

"The math teacher?!" Astrid exclaims.

"Yeah. The math teacher. I'd blow him in a theatre if it meant getting an A in math instead of a D." Ruffnut says while finishing off her second muffin.

"Isn't he married?" Astrid asks before holding up a maroon colored shirt. "What about this one?"

"Who cares if he's married? A lot of men like a little side action from younger girls."Ruffnut says deviously. "That one should be a good choice. Still a little cleavage and it's tight fitting. Red is also one of your colours."

Astrid sets the shirt aside. "You have some serious issues Ruff."

Ruffnut shrugs her shoulders innocently. "I just like to have a good time. So what else did you decide to wear with that shirt?"

"Ummm. Well I was going to go with my brown skirt and blue leggings. You know to keep the cold air off my legs." Astrid says with a small grin.

Her friend grimaces. "You're going to wear leggings. With a skirt." She says in a tone that clearly shows that she doesn't agree with Astrid at all. "You do realize that it's spring right?"

Astrid rolls her eyes. "Your point is?"

That answer has Ruffnut raising her eyebrows in surprise. "My point is that it's too warm for leggings. And besides, what guy in his right mind wouldn't want to stare at those leggings." She gestures to Astrid's well-toned legs.

Astrid sighs. Her and Ruffnut never seen eye to eye on fashion. She was slightly more conservative in her dress than Ruff was and she knew better than to try to argue with her friend. "Why did you come over here anyways?"

Ruffnut takes a huge bite of her last muffin. "Can't I visit a friend without needing a reason?"

"Yeah. But you never do it." Astrid says bluntly.

Ruffnut swallows her food. "Okay you got me." She takes another bite, leaving only a small portion of muffin left. "What would you say if I told you that I had a date with someone?"

Astrid shrugs. "I'd probably just say that that was great."

"Okay good." Ruffnut continues cautiously. "I need your advice. Should I agree to the date?"

Astrid knits her eyebrows together as she takes her favorite brown skirt and blue leggings out of her dresser drawer. Why was Ruffnut acting this way? Why should Astrid care if she dated someone? "Why are you asking me? Shouldn't you just ask yourself the good old is he hot question and if you answer yes to it than you date him."

"Well… yeah. But this time… is a little… different." Ruffnut says nervously.

Astrid sighs as she takes her hair out of her braid and begins to brush it. "It's not the teacher is it?"

"No. It's Eret." Ruffnut says so quietly that Astrid can hardly even hear her.

"It's who?" Astrid takes a glance at her friend.

Ruffnut huffs out a nervous breath. "It's Eret."

Astrid's brush stops mid stride. "Like Eret Eret?"

"Yeah. The one you dated." Ruffnut gulps.

Astrid lets that sink into her brain. She should care shouldn't she? But in reality she didn't give a damn at all. Eret was pig headed and all about look. He was not the kind of guy that Astrid was in to at all. She shrugs. "That's cool."

Ruffnut's eyebrows shoot up so high that they practically disappear behind her bangs. Her mouth hangs open slightly in shock. "You're not… mad?"

Astrid resumes brushing her hair. "Why should I be mad? I broke up with him. He isn't my type."

"So it's not a problem that I date him?" Ruffnut asks cautiously.

Astrid finishes up brushing and begins to braid her hair. "Not at all. I say go for it."

Ruffnut grins a stupid little grin. "So who are you going on a date with?"

"I'm not telling you." Astrid sighs.

"Aww. Why not?" Ruffnut whines.

Astrid finishes up her braid and puts an elastic band at the end of it to hold it in place. "Because I know you wouldn't approve."

"Please. I promise I won't make fun of you." Ruffnut begs.

"No. And nothing you say will change my mind." Astrid says adamantly to her friend.

"Finnee." Ruffnut drags out her word. She's clearly not happy but she knows how stubborn her friend can be.

"Now can you get out so that I can get changed?" Astrid asks impatiently.

Ruffnut simply shrugs. "I gotta get going anyways. I gotta get ready for my date."

And with that, Ruffnut is out the door on her merry way leaving Astrid to finish getting ready for her own date.

* * *

><p>Hiccup stands in front of his mirror. He is all ready for his date with Astrid. He really hopes that his appearance isn't a letdown for Astrid. He really should hit the gym or something to put a little bit of muscle on.<p>

He picks up a small bottle of cologne and gives his neck a little squirt before heading out his bedroom door.

"Hey Dad, can I borrow the car?" Hiccup asks as he walks in to the kitchen where Stoick sits at the table tapping away on his laptop.

"Sure son. Th' keys are above th' stove." Stoick answers without looking up.

As Hiccup reaches for the keys, Stoick glances up from his laptop. "Oh ho. Whaur are ye off tae dressed lik' that?" Stoick guffaws.

Hiccup feels his face warm up with embarrassment. "I'm… uh… going on a date." He offers a small nervous smile.

Stoicks face darkens. "Not that Heather girl I hope. After that little explosion that she pulled ah don't think ah would lik' th' idea o' ye dating her."

Hiccup rolls his eyes. "No, not Heather. That whole thing kind of back fired in my face."

"Good. Ah don't think ah could handle her aroond any amount. So who is this new girl?" Stoick asks curiously.

"Astrid." Hiccup says in a practically inaudible whisper.

"What was that?" Stoick booms. "Speak up."

Hiccup looks down at his feet nervously. "I'm going on a date with Astrid."

Stoick's eyes shoot up in surprise. "Well… That's amazing. Good job Hiccup. I always knew ya had it in you!" He shouts excitedly while chuckling.

Hiccup nervously joins him. He's not used to receiving praise from his father. The two of them had a decent relationship but it wasn't a very talkative one.

"Weel don't let me keep ye. Astrid's likelie waiting for ye to get there." Stoick says happily.

"Thanks dad." Hiccup says. "I'll see ya tonight."

"Have fun. But not too much fun." Stoick winks at Hiccup.

* * *

><p>Hiccup steps out of the house. He doesn't know if he should feel a little grossed out by Stoick's statement but he doesn't dwell on it much as he gets in his father's BMW, pulls out of the driveway and is on his way to get Astrid.<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup pulls in to Astrid's driveway and kills the engine. He looks up at the door to the Hofferson's house and takes a deep breath. His palms are sweaty from being so nervous. He slowly unbuckles and takes one more deep breath before exiting the BMW.<p>

He waits at the door a moment, trying to dry his sweaty palms on his pants. He looks up at the door and presses the doorbell. He doesn't hear it ring inside so he knocks as well just in case the doorbell is broken. He nervously paces around the small doorstep, waiting for someone to answer the door.

It feels like an eternity but finally the door opens. A younger girl who looks a lot like Astrid answers. "What do you want?"

Wow. That was a straight forward and almost rude way to answer the door. "Hi. I'm here to pick up Astrid."

"Oh. Come in. She's not quite ready." Kari says as she holds the door open wide enough for Hiccup to walk by her.

He enters and nervously stands there fiddling with his hands. "I'll go get her." Kari tells him.

Her idea of going to get someone is very different from Hiccup's idea. She simply goes to the bottom of the floor and shouts. "Astrid! Your date is here!"

That did nothing for Hiccup's nerves as now the entire family knows that he is there. Kari shouts again. "ASTRID! Your date is here!"

Astrid can be heard shouting back a reply. "I heard you the first time. I'll be right down."

Helen and Karl Hofferson take a break from watching the news to come out and meet Hiccup. Hiccup proceeds to shake both of their hands. "Pleasure to meet you Mr. and Mrs. Hofferson. I'm Hiccup Haddock"

Karl is straight to the point. "We'll see about that. What are your intentions with my daughter?"

His tone pretty much terrifies Hiccup and he begins to stammer. "I… I… We were just going to grab dinner and a movie."

Helen hits her husband on the arm and scolds him. "Karl. Don't scare the poor boy."

"I will be sure to get her back at a decent time." Hiccup insures them.

Helen wants to know more about Hiccup. "So Hiccup. What do you plan on doing after school?"

"Oh. Well after I graduate I plan on going in to Mechanical engineering. I have a knack for it and my passion is building cars. So I figure something in that field." Hiccup answers confidently.

That strikes Karl's interest. "You're in to building cars?"

"That's right. I'm currently working on a 1967 Shelby Mustang." Hiccup answers proudly.

"Impressive. Is it the GT350 or the GT500?" Karl asks.

"Why don't you come in and sit down?" Helen suggests.

Hiccup and Karl follow her in to the living room. "It's the GT500 model. 428 cobra jet engine."

"I'd love to see it some time. If you don't mind." Karl suggests.

Hiccup can't believe how easily he hit it off with Astrid's father. "No. That's no problem at all. I'll bring him over next time I'm picking up Astrid." If there is a next time, Hiccup says in the back of his mind. He still thinks that it is all too good to be true.

Astrid wakes in to the living room. "Ready to go?"

Hiccup looks up at her and his world slows down so that time is barely even moving for him. His eyes take in every detail of her. She didn't over dress but in Hiccup's eyes, she would be absolutely perfect even if she were wearing an old dirty potato sack.

He clears his throat. "Yeah. I'm all set." He stands up quickly.

"It was nice meeting you Mr. and Mrs. Hofferson. Have a good night." Hiccup follows Astrid towards the door.

"Look after my daughter." Karl calls after them as they head out the door.

"Where's Toothless?" Astrid asks in a disappointed the moment they get out of the house.

Hiccup chews his bottom lip nervously. "I left him at home. I just thought you would rather… umm… go on a date in comfort."

"Are you kidding? I'd pick a beast like Toothless over some fancy Beamer any day of the year." Astrid exclaims.

Hiccup opens the door to his dad's BMW for Astrid. "M'lady." He nods to her as she gets in to the car.

He slowly and carefully shuts her door and rushes around to his side. "I will make sure to take Toothless next time." Hiccup says as he backs out of her driveway.

"You better. I'm surprised that he won't be pissed off with you for taking a different car." Astrid jokes.

* * *

><p>They pull in to the parking lot of a nice little side restaurant.<p>

"I've never been here." Astrid says as she reads the sign over the doors. The Borealis.

"It's a nice little secret that my family knows about. Just wait right where you're at for a second." Hiccup answers as he gets out of the car.

That mystifies Astrid as she is left in the car alone. Her curiosity is soon answered as Hiccup opens her door. That shocks her. No one is that old fashioned anymore that they open the door for the lady.

Hiccup holds out his hand to help Astrid out of the car. She takes it with surprise and shock. "No one ever does this anymore."

Hiccup gives her that small goofy grin of his. "I guess I'm just old fashioned."

Astrid loves that grin. She'd never admit it to anyone but herself though. She gets out of the car. "Thank you."

They walk arm in arm in to the restaurant.

"How was your meal?" Hiccup asks with a smile.

"It was delicious." Astrid replies satisfyingly. "I can't believe I never ate here before."

Hiccup is excited that Astrid is having a good time with him so far. He checks his phone. Just enough time to pay the bill and get over to the movie theatre. "You wanna head out now? I don't want to be late for the movie."

"Let's go." She gestures as she stands up.

Hiccup and Astrid walk across the cinema lobby floor towards the box office. "So what movie would you like to watch?" Hiccup asks Astrid.

"The Avengers is playing right?" Astrid asks him curiously.

That catches him by surprise. "Age of Ultron? Yeah I think it just came out recently."

"Let's watch that." Astrid suggests.

Hiccup is shocked and relieved all at the same time. "Thank god."

Now it's Astrid's turn to be surprised as she raises her eyebrows. "Excuse me?"

"It's just… it's that… I'm just relieved that you picked a superhero movie and not some girly movie." Hiccup stammers out causing Astrid to laughs.

"I like girly movies too. Just superhero movies are way better." Astrid explains with a shrug.

* * *

><p>They've reached the front of the line for the box office and Hiccup orders the tickets. "Two for The Avengers."<p>

The cashier taps it in to her computer. "Will that be everything?"

"Did you want anything to eat or drink?" Hiccup asks Astrid.

"Just popcorn." Astrid replies.

Hiccup turns back to the cashier. "A large popcorn and a large Coke."

She taps it in and Hiccup pays for it.

The movie is playing in IMAX. Hiccup wouldn't accept anything less than the best when it came to movies. They get in to the auditorium that it's playing in. Which is Auditorium 4. "Where do you want to sit?" Astrid asks Hiccup.

He stands there a moment, scoping out the seats. "I found the perfect ones."

He guides her up ¾ of the way before cutting in to a seat and then takes her to the center. "How about these seats?"

"These are perfect." She says as she sits down.

Hiccup sits beside her.

"So how did you pick out these seats?" Astrid asks curiously.

"Well." He started to explain. "I'm a little bit weird when it comes to watching movies. I like the best experience. The middle seats are the best for the sound. And if you go too far back, the screen isn't big enough. So here we are."

Astrid is silent for a moment as she lets that explanation sink in. "You are pretty weird." She says playfully causing Hiccup to blush slightly.

She leans over into his shoulder with the cutest smile that Hiccup has ever seen. Hiccup glances over her shoulder. Should he put his arm around her? He doesn't know and he is super nervous. What to do? Make a decision Hiccup.

She shifts away from him and he curses himself for his hesitation. The previews start and the chatter between them become non-existent as they both are equally entranced in to the movie.

* * *

><p>Halfway through the movie, Astrid leaned in to him again. This time he put an arm around her without thinking. It came so naturally that he didn't even notice that he had done it at the time. Once he noticed it was all he could think of and watching the movie became hard to do.<p>

"Oh man that movie was so good!" Astrid exclaims her excitement as they walk out of the cinema and in to the cool night air.

Hiccup shares in her excitement. "I know right?! The story was awesome. And the special effects! No one does it like Marvel."

* * *

><p>The two friends are walking really close together as they head out to the car. Hiccup opens her door and turns to her. He's just about to say "M'lady." And gesture for her to get in the car but the words are caught in his mouth as he realizes just how close they are standing. Faces mere inches apart. Without even thinking Astrid closes the gab and their lips touch. Hiccup's eyes shoot open as wide as they can.<p>

Her lips are the softest texture to ever come in contact with his lips. She tastes magnificent. His brain is in overdrive to the point that it's not even functioning. Fireworks are exploding all around. Time has stopped.

The kiss is over almost as soon as it began. Hiccup missed the feeling of her lips against his as soon as they left him. He could kiss her for an eternity but he doesn't want to push his luck.

She sits in the car and he closes the door. He exhales slowly and touches his lips with his hand while smiling, marvelling at the events that just took place.

Not wanting to arouse suspicion, he rushes around and gets in to the car.

* * *

><p>Hiccup pulls back in to Astrid's driveway. She's smiled the whole way back and they had the greatest conversations. They just seemed to click and both of them feel like they have been friends for years.<p>

"I had fun tonight, Hiccup. Thanks for inviting me." Astrid says contently.

Hiccup gives her a big toothy grin. "I had a blast as well. Thank you for coming out."

"I'll see you in school?" Astrid asks.

Hiccup jumps out of the car and scrambles around the front of it in record time. He nearly falls on his face causing Astrid to giggle. He opens her door for her and helps her out yet again. "I'll see you in school."

She smiles at him again, waiting for him to make the first move but he doesn't move. Finally she grabs him by the face and their lips lock again. This kiss lasts longer than the first but it is no less special for Hiccup. The feeling is still the same. Fireworks exploding, time slowing, ecstasy. She breaks the kiss and gives him another smile.

"I'll walk you to your door." Hiccup says breathlessly.

Astrid smiles at that. "If you insist."

It's only a matter of seconds to get to the door and they even tried to prolong it but they could only walk so slowly.

They stop again. Hiccup smiling like a fool. He leans in to kiss her but she stops him by talking.

"Hiccup?" Astrid says his name like it's a question.

"Yeah?" Hiccup replies.

She reaches in to her pocket and pulls out a folded up paper. She slowly begins to unfold it, leaving Hiccup perplexed.

She gets it unfolded and shows him what it is. It's a copy of his drawing. He feels the blood drain from his face. He grabs hold of the railing to keep from collapsing. His breath begins to quicken, in fear this time instead of in excitement. His heart rate speeds up.

"Did you draw this of me?" Astrid asks gently.

Hiccup's mouth begins to move but no words come out at first.

He finally finds his tongue. "I… I… I… am so sorry Astrid… So soo sorry. I… shouldn't have drawn you without asking. Please don't get mad… I'm so sorry."

Astrid presses her lips against his and he's instantly shut up. The kiss had the desired effect. She breaks away from him. "Shhh. I'm not mad."

"You're… not?" Hiccup says nervously.

She shakes her head. She is standing incredibly close to him. She had never noticed the scar on his chin before. She wonders what happened to him but that is for another time. "I've been trying to figure out who sent them since the first one showed up in my locker. It was really quite the experience to play a mystery with me."

He rubs the back of his neck nervously. "Actually it was… Heather who sent them all to you. She didn't like that I had a crush on you."

She wraps her arms around the back on his head and pulls herself closer to him. "Well, maybe I'll have to thank her." She says extremely softly with a small smile on her lips.

Both Hiccup and Astrid's eyelids are half shut as they stand embraced on her doorstep, mere inches from lips touching. Suddenly the door swings open, causing them to jump apart.

"Mom and Dad want to know when you're coming inside. It shouldn't take this long to give a kiss goodnight." Kari says from inside the house.

"Kari!" Astrid scolds her little sister.

Kari shrugs it off. "It was their words not mind."

"Goodnight." Astrid says to Hiccup as she kisses him on the cheek. "Let's do it again sometime."

"Goodnight Astrid. Sleep tight." Hiccup says in almost a whisper.

She goes in the house, closing the door and leaving Hiccup alone on the step. His face breaks in to a huge grin as he walks back to the car. This day has been a day like none other. This day would be one that he would remember for the rest of his life.
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Chapter 16

Heather smirked triumphantly as she walked in through the school doors Monday morning. She couldn't wait to see Astrid exploding at Hiccup for stalking around and drawing her. The more she thought about it the bigger she smiled.

"You're awfully happy today." Derek says as he walks up alongside her.

Heather grins devilishly. "I think it's going to be a good day. That's all."

"Alright. If you say so. I'll meet you at your locker. I gotta grab my books." Derek says as he veers off away from her.

Heather makes her way to her locker, still smiling like a fool.

It doesn't take her long to open her locker and collect what books she needs but she decides to make herself look busy knowing that Hiccup's locker is close to her own and secretly hoping to watch the Astrid and Hiccup fiasco unfold.

Her ears are quick to pick up Hiccup's very distinct nasally voice and her smile gets even bigger with anticipation. She steals a quick glance over to spot Hiccup leaving Fishlegs and heading towards his locker.

He reaches his locker and begins to put his combination in when a female's voice calls out for him. "Hiccup!"

Heather holds her breath, waiting for the inevitable explosion that is just moments from taking place at Hiccup's locker. To make things even better, Hiccup doesn't have any idea what he is in store for.

Heather waits in anticipation as the blonde girl makes her way up to the lanky auburn haired boy. Where's the anger though? Astrid's face shows no signs of anger at all. What's going on here?

"So…" Astrid tucks her bangs behind her ear nervously. "I have a home game after school today and I was wondering… If you would like to come out and watch it?"

Heather's jaw drops. Did she really just ask him to watch her play soccer?! What the fuck was going on here?

Hiccup smiles a huge goofy grin. "I'd love to."

His answer prompts a big smile from Astrid. The shock is clearly all over Heather's face. What the fuck was this? Astrid should be furious with Hiccup right now. She doesn't notice and doesn't care that she is blatantly staring at Astrid and Hiccup.

"Great. I'll see you there." Astrid says before she turns to leave. She stops and turns back a moment. "Oh yeah. It starts at five."

"I won't be late." Hiccup says.

Astrid continues on her merry way. She smirks at the surprised look on Heather's face on her way past.

"Thank you." She mouths to Heather with a sly little smile while walking past her.

Why that smug little bitch. Heather is furious. She wants to beat the shit out of Astrid. However, she knows that she would never win in a fist fight. Astrid has always been the stronger one. She could win at scheming though. Her attempt at ruining Hiccup seemed to have failed but if she ruined the budding friendship/ relationship between the two it would definitely be a bitter sweet two birds with one stone moment.

Heather starts to smile evilly as she started to brainstorm a plan.

Hiccup sits with Fishlegs during lunch. Same table as always. The table that everyone else labelled the loser table. Strangely enough that Fishlegs and Hiccup are the only ones sitting at it. The Loser Squad had graduated the year before. It would have been a mean nickname for the group of kids had they not given the name to themselves.

"It'll be nice to not have to eat my lunch by myself now that you finished working on Toothless." Fishlegs states while eating a pudding cup.

Hiccup is looking around. Quite a few people are actually stealing glances at him. "Why's everyone looking at me?"

Fishlegs takes a quick glance around. "Must be the attention you got after KO'ing Eret at the party. Must still be the aftershocks. A lot of people asked me where you were at after that had happened."

Hiccup grimaces at the thought of being popular. That is not what he wants at all. "I'm glad I spent all that time in the shop. I don't think I'd like all that attention."

His gaze stops on Astrid who just so happens to be looking at him. A small smile appears on her face and Hiccup shares the smile but quickly and nervously averts his eyes. He doesn't understand why he can't look her in the eyes still. He had the most amazing evening with her the night before and he is still nervous. It's almost like the entire thing was a dream. Like it had never actually happened.

"So how did the date go last night?" Fishlegs asks curiously.

"hmm?" Hiccup looks over at him. "Oh. It went… amazing."

"Oh yeah?" Fishlegs begins taking a drink from his can of orange juice.

"Yeah. We went out for dinner, then to see the Avengers: Age of Ultron. And then… she kissed me." Hiccup says as if it's no big deal.

Fishlegs chokes on his orange juice. "She what?!"

Hiccup glances around nervously. "Keep it down eh? Jeez."

"She kissed you?"Fishlegs asks again more quietly and Hiccup nods his answer. "With her mouth?"

Hiccup scrunches up his face. "What else would she use to kiss me?" He asks sarcastically.

Fishlegs still can't believe that. "Wow…" He says incredulously. "What was it like?"

Hiccup sighs as his mind goes back to the kisses from the night before. "They were absolutely amazing. Better than I could ever dream."

"So what's the next step?" Fishlegs asks.

"Well, she invited me to watch her soccer game tonight. You're welcome to come out." Hiccup says while shrugging.

Fishlegs thinks for a moment. "I don't think that's really my thing…"

"There's girls there. Maybe you'll be able to impress one of them." Hiccup offers.

"Oh yeah. They'd be real impressed with how quickly I can do math." Fishlegs states sarcastically.

"Maybe they would be impressed. There's only one way to find out." Hiccup huffs.

There's silence between the two friends as Hiccup waits for that to sink in to Fishlegs mind.

"I suppose you're right. Do you think Astrid would mind?" Fishlegs asks curiously.

"Uuhhh. I have no idea." Hiccup answers.

"You can ask her. Here she comes now." Fishlegs points out.

It's Hiccup's turn to choke. "W-What?" He manages to stammer out.

Fishlegs raises an eyebrow at him. "Why are you so nervous? You've kissed the girl for god's sake."

"I know, it's just… It's Astrid." Hiccup whispers quickly before Astrid gets there.

She puts an arm on his shoulder causing him to gulp audibly. "H-h-hey Astrid. What's up?"

"Hey Hiccup. I was just wondering if you were bringing Toothless out to my game?" Astrid asks curiously.

Hiccup looks straight in her eyes. Those deep pools of sapphire blue. Every time he looks in to them, he falls in love all over again. "I donno. Why?"

"Well both my parents are going to be working late tonight. I was hoping I'd be able to get a ride home." Astrid explains.

"Sure… No problem… I… I can ride you home… give you a ride home… Drive you home." Hiccup stammers out nervously.

His nervousness makes Astrid giggle as she puts her hand over her mouth. She finds him cute when he gets all nervous and flustered.

Hiccup is lost in her laugh and the happiness displayed so visibly in her eyes. WHACK! A foot nails Hiccup in the shin. "OWW." Hiccup says through clenched teeth.

He looks over at Fishlegs. "What was that for?"

Fishlegs gives him a look that says, you know what that was for.

"Oh. Oh right." Hiccup remembers. "Would it be alright if Fishlegs came out to watch the game, Astrid?"

Astrid throws a glance at Fishlegs before answering Hiccup with a smile. "Sure. If he wants to. We could use a bigger fan base."

"Great." Hiccup says.

"I'll see you there." She bats her eyelashes at Hiccup before leaving.

Hiccup lets out a sigh and Fishlegs knows that his friend will be lost in day dreams for the remainder of the lunch break.

"Did I just see you talking to Hiccup?" Ruffnut asks Astrid as she catches up to her friend who is leaving the school cafeteria.

Astrid's eyes go wide. She hadn't thought anyone had seen her. She does realize that eventually people will find out that she and Hiccup are hanging out but knew that Hiccup would not deal well with the sudden spike in attention. "Yeah. I needed to ask him something about Math class."

"Could have just asked me." Ruffnut adds quickly.

Astrid raises an eyebrow at her friend. "Seriously?"

"What?" Ruffnut exclaims. "I happen to be a mathematical genius."

Astrid rubbed her forehead while shaking her head. "You do realize that your math mark is lower than mine, right?"

Ruffnut shrugs as the two friends are heading towards the gymnasium. "I just act stupid so that the expectations are lower."

That statement causes Astrid to chuckle. "Okay then."

Ruffnut playfully punches her friend. "What's that supposed to mean?"

"It means that I think you're full of shit." Astrid states clearly.

"You caught me." Ruffnut says as the two of them start to laugh.

"Hey guys." A new voice calls out to them. They turn towards Heather who is walking across the gymnasium while bouncing a basketball.

"Hey, you crazy ol slutbag." Ruffnut greets Heather cheerfully.

Astrid greets her slightly less cheerfully. "Hey Heather."

Smack! Heather gives Ruffnut a big slap on the ass. "Oww!"

"Good game." Heather smirks.

"What the hell Heather." Ruffnut groans while rubbing her ass cheek.

"It's all fair as long as you say good game." Heather shrugs before turning to Astrid. "Ever find out who was sending you those drawings?"

"Yeah, I did." Astrid says cautiously. What was Heather getting at here?

"You did!" Ruffnut exclaims excitedly. "Who is it? Can we go and pummel the little weasel?"

"Ummm…" Astrid looks at the two girls.

She's stuck. She doesn't want to tell them that it was Hiccup. Ruffnut won't let him live it down. She couldn't do that to such a quiet and nice guy like Hiccup. "I'd rather not say."

"Awww. Why not?" Ruffnut whines.

"I just… I don't want the whole school ridiculing him." Astrid says quietly.

"Well where's the fun in that?" Ruffnut questions.

"I heard it was Hiccup." Heather adds.

Astrid glares daggers at Heather who simply smirks back. Ruffnut is overjoyed by that. "Oh man. Like Hiccup the Fishbone! That is too good. Can we go harass him endlessly for it?"

"No!" Astrid says a little too forcefully.

"Why not?" Ruffnut pouts.

"Yeah Astrid. Why not?" Heather says smugly.

Astrid glares at her. She would love to smack that smug little smile off of her fucking face. Scheming little bitch.

Astrid knows that she really needs to watch what she says. Putting attention on Hiccup would not be good. "I just don't think we need to be that mean to someone."

Ruffnut grabs her by the shoulders and shakes her urgently. "Who are you and what have you done with my friend Astrid?"

Astrid pushes out of her grasp and averts her eyes from her friends as she gives her answer. "Nothing. I'm just tired of the constant harassment. This is his last year here at Berk High School too. He should be able to finish the year off with a few good memories at least."

Ruffnut can't even believe what she's hearing. "What the fuck?"

"What? It's true." Astrid states. "And maybe I feel like I owe him a little after the whole party incident with Eret."

"Even more reason to let Hiccup have it." Ruffnut grumbles.

Astrid's eyes shoot over to Ruffnut quickly. Was that anger that she heard in her voice? Why would Ruffnut be angry about Hiccup knocking Eret out? Especially when he got what he deserved. "Are you mad that Hiccup is better than Eret?"

Ruffnut remains silent.

"Do you have a thing for Eret?" Heather asks curiously.

Ruffnut glares at her, confirming that Heather is correct even though she hadn't verbally confirmed it.

"And you're okay with this?" Heather asks Astrid in disbelief. She honestly couldn't care less but this was going to be too easy to get the two best friends going at each other's throats.

Astrid shrugs. "I really couldn't care less. Me and Eret weren't meant to be. Dating him was just making me miserable."

Heather silently curses that she couldn't benefit more from that situation.

"Astrid is dating another guy now." Ruffnut says dryly.

That peaks Heather's interest. Could this new guy be Hiccup? "Oh really? Who is it?"

"None of your business." Astrid says.

"I think it's Rick Edison and that's why she's so secretive." Ruffnut taunts.

"The teacher?" Heather definitely wasn't expecting that answer. Was Ruffnut being serious? There's no way she could be that stupid.

"Enough!" Everyone looks at Astrid as she stands there with her fists formed into tight balls. "I'm sick of people taking interest in my personal life. Butt out and leave my private life out of it."

She stomps off leaving Ruffnut shocked and Heather smiling smugly. It was only a matter of time before she wore down Astrid.

"Can you just take me home to get Toothless?" Hiccup says in annoyance.

The two friends stand next to Meatlug arguing. "Well, sure Hiccup. I just don't see why you need to take him here for the game. I already have Meatlug here. I can just drive you and Astrid home afterwards."

Hiccup rubs his face with his hands in frustration. Why the hell was his friend so dense at times?

"It's just important." Hiccup tells him. He really doesn't want to say that it's because he hopes to get another kiss. He's scared that if he says it, then it will jinx everything.

"It's important to waste gas?" Fishlegs says with a raised eyebrow.

"UUGH." Hiccup cries out in frustration. "Did you really just say that? You do realize that you drive an SUV right?"

"Exactly my point. Look at all the extra driving I would need to be doing to take you to your place to get Toothless. Not to mention that gas that you would burn with Toothless."

Hiccup takes a deep breath as he tries to keep his cool. God his friend was dense. "I just want to drive Astrid home myself in hopes that I'll get to kiss her again." Hiccup says quietly in hopes that no one will hear and thus jinxing him.

That catches Fishlegs off guard. "Oh….. Well why didn't you say so? Let's get going or we'll end up being late for the game." He jumps in to Meatlug.

Astrid squints and tries to shade her eyes as her and the rest of the soccer team exit the school doors heading for the soccer field. She glanced towards the parking lot. Hiccup wasn't here yet. Where was he? Did he decide that he wasn't coming? He wouldn't ditch her here would he? No he's better than that.

"Who are you looking for?" Ruffnut asks as she stares over to where Astrid is looking.

"No one." Astrid replies quickly. Almost too quickly but luckily for her Ruffnut doesn't pick up on it.

They reach the edge of the soccer field and Astrid decides to keep her track suit on over her uniform as she stands to the side and begins to stretch. She keeps throwing glances towards the parking lot. Where was he? The game was going to start any minute.

A deep rumble can be heard off in the distance. Astrid smiles to herself as she stops stretching, waiting for the mighty black Shelby Mustang that is Toothless to come in to view. Much to her disappointment it is only Fishlegs and Meatlug that pull in. He parks next to Barf. Astrid still shakes her head at the name that Ruff had given to her motorcycle, regardless of if it fit or not.

Fishlegs' turned the engine off but the rumbling could still be heard. It hadn't been his vehicle at all. Astrid's smile slowly returns to her face as the rumbling grows louder as it gets closer and she can't hide the huge grin that smears across her face as Toothless comes in to view.

"That's a sweet ride." Ruffnut drawls beside Astrid, causing her to jump in surprise. "Who do you think owns it?"

Astrid remains silent as Toothless parks in a parking space. His mere presence has diminished the look of every other vehicle there. The rumbling ends when Hiccup kills the engine.

Fishlegs gets out of Meatlug and doesn't really seem to know what he is doing with himself as he anxiously paces circles around in the grass, not far from his parking stall. Ruffnut snorts at the nerdy boy's very apparent nervous behaviour. "Look at this lose…"

Her words fade off as Toothless' door opens and Hiccup steps out. Astrid's world seems to slow down as she admires the boy. The sunlight is striking from behind him basking his head in a golden halo. He sports some very fancy sunglasses however Astrid can't see the name brand from her distance. He glances around searching for someone before his face breaks in to a grin when he sees her. He raises a hand and waves.

"He's waving to me." Ruffnut states dreamily and that snaps Astrid out of her slowed reality. She grimaces at Ruffnut. Astrid shyly and stealthily waves back while Ruffnut gives a very over exaggerated wave.

"Who do you think it is and why do you think he hangs out with that dork Fishlegs?" Ruffnut asks all the while her eyes don't leave Hiccup.

Really? Is she serious? She can't tell that that's Hiccup. Astrid lets that thought sink in while she checks Hiccup over, who is patting Fishlegs shoulder and chatting while they walk towards the spectator stands. He does look very different from his usual uncoordinated and gangly self.

Astrid isn't sure what to do. Should she walk over and see him? Or should she just wait till after the game to go see him? She bites her lower lip as her mind battles with the decision.

The decision is very suddenly and abruptly made for her as Ruffnut grabs her by the arm and begins to drag her to towards the stands. "Common. Let's go find out who it is."

As they're getting closer to the two boys on the stands, Ruffnut begins shouting at them. "Hey Fishlegs. Who's your friend?"

Fishlegs looks up with wide eyes as if someone had just threatened him. He was as docile as deer in the forest that one, Astrid thought to herself. She admired Hiccup. He definitely had an entirely different side that he never showed at school.

"Well I… he… uh…" Fishlegs rambles out incoherently.

Luckily for him, Hiccup comes to the rescue and speaks up. "Hey Astrid…" He says cheerfully. "Ruffnut." He adds with a nod.

Ruffnut's mouth drops in shock. "H-Hiccup?" She says in a very surprised tone.

"Were you expecting someone else?" Hiccup drawls sarcastically.

It takes Ruffnut a moment to regain her composure but she can't let this moment of opportunity pass. "So you're back to…" She is quickly quieted by Astrid who places a firm hand around her friend's mouth.

"Thank you for coming out to support our team." Astrid blurts out. "We need a bigger fanbase." She smiles at Hiccup whose eyes practically twinkle with pride and happiness at being able to support Astrid in something.

The ref's whistle sounds signalling that the beginning of the game was about to start. "That's our cue." Astrid states as she drags Ruffnut off with her towards where the players are gathering around Coach Cathy.

"Good luck." Hiccup calls after them.

"Why you do that?" Ruffnut says with a pout as they are walking away from Hiccup.

Astrid rolls her eyes. "You know exactly why I did that. You were just going to torment the poor boy."

"Alright. This game will be a hard one. This team is top of the league. They have a new player. Her name is Camicazi and she rivals our best. This isn't going to be a walk in the park for us. We need to go out strong, score first and give them all that we can give." Cathy says as she tries to get her players in to the game. "These are the games that matter. These games are the ones that decide who has a future as a professional. So what are we gonna do?!"

"WIN!" The team shouts in unison.

"And when are we gonna do it?!" Cathy shouts.

"NOW!" The team answers back.

"Bring it in." Cathy holds her hand out and all the team members put their hands in.

"1-2-3. HOOLIGANS!" The soccer players chant together as if it were their war cry.

The starting line makes their way out on the field. Astrid loves sports. The adrenaline flowing, the atmosphere, she loves it all. Being the team captain she knows to take center field where the coin toss will take place.

The opponents, The Bob Burglars, end up getting the kick off. The Hooligans get in position and Astrid focuses on the game. She sizes up the opposing players, searching for Camicazi. She doesn't see anyone that would be an intimidating soccer player. There's even one girl on the other team that is almost a full head shorter than everyone else with out of control dirty blonde hair. Astrid could almost scoff at the thought of someone so small being any good at any sport.

The whistle blows and the game gets underway. The kick off goes straight for Astrid, who smiles triumphantly as she takes control of the ball. This was going to be a good game she thought to herself. She begins to take the ball up the field but barely makes it three steps before the short blonde haired girl strips her off the ball leaving her in surprise.

Astrid's focus darts behind her where the shorter girl tears up the field with the ball. She dances around the Hooligans like they were pylons and scores. Astrid can't believe how easy that girl made it all look. It was going to take all of Astrid's skills to beat her.

"Way to go Astrid." Heather drawls in a sickened tone.

Astrid clenches her teeth. She was really starting to hate Heather and her smug fucking attitude. How the hell was she ever friends with a bitch like her.

Astrid got ready for another kick off. This time, she was ready. She let Camicazi have one but she wasn't going to get another. At least not so easily.

She grits her teeth as Alyssa gets ready to kick off.

The ball is off, in a direction away from Camicazi. Even though Alyssa wasn't the greatest soccer player, she had a hell of a kick and she was smart. Astrid is after it in a flash.

She makes short work of forcing a turn over and getting the ball. She smiles triumphantly as she dekes out player after player. Ruffnut waves frantically from the other side of the field shouting, "I'm open. Pass it here." But Astrid ignores it as she lines up the perfect shot. The goalkeeper will never see it coming.

She puts everything she's got in to the kick and her world seems to slow down as she watches the ball sail towards the net. The goalkeeper doesn't have a chance. Astrid is just waiting for the ball to hit the net when a knee manages to come up and deflect the ball up and over the net.

Astrid's jaw drops as she watches the short blonde land her jump and smile at her smugly. This was going to be a hard game to win.

"Way to go. I had a clear shot." Ruffnut grumbles next to her.

The half time whistle blows. "Bring it in." Coach Cathy calls out.

The Hooligans all huddle in closely. Astrid is drenched in sweat. She's never played against someone as hard as Camicazi. The girl was just crazy and seemed to never run out of stamina and she never played any one position. She was everywhere.

The whole team is panting. Camicazi is making them all look like amateurs.

"Okay. We're only down by two." Coach Cathy begins. "The game is still in reach. We need to be hungrier than they are. We need to work as a team and give it everything we got. Got it."

The team cheers.

Astrid glances over towards the stands at Hiccup. What she sees doesn't make her happy at all. That bitch, Camicazi is chatting with Hiccup. The nerve of him, he's even laughing at something that she is saying. She grits her teeth in anger. There was no way she was letting some short little upstart win this game.

The whistle blows signaling the beginning of the second half. Astrid grins as she focuses on winning.

The game is hard fought. The second half is the best Astrid had ever played. It was almost as if there weren't any other players on the field, just Astrid and Camicazi. The two girls became a thorn in each other's side. Astrid was out of breath after assisting Ruffnut on a goal. The game was tied. Not much time left. Enough time to win though. They just needed to play flawlessly. The Hooligans needed to keep Camicazi covered, however that was no easy feat seeing how slippery the girl was.

The remaining minutes of the game was a series of unbelievable plays. Head butt saves. Amazing dekes. Hard battled take aways. Both Astrid and Camicazi are breathing heavily and sweating profusely. Posts are hit. Goalkeepers making saves at the tips of their fingers but neither team can bury the ball in to the net to give them the win. The game ends in a tie.

The two teams line up and shake hands. Neither team won but they can go home with a feeling of a hard fought game. Astrid shakes Camicazi's hand firmly to show that they would meet again and things would be different. The defiance in the shorter girl's eyes must have rivalled that of Astrid's at that moment.

To make matters worse, as the two teams are walking off the field when Astrid notices Camicazi shouting to Hiccup. "See you later Hiccup."

That just angers Astrid even more. "Alright girls. Good job getting back in that game. Hit the showers and get a good night's rest. Practice at four tomorrow after school." Coach Cathy says, breaking Astrid out of the death stare that she was giving Camicazi.

She was never the one to get jealous before so the entire concept was definitely foreign to her. Why was she acting this way all of a sudden with Hiccup? She didn't understand it but she was still mad at him.

The walk towards the locker rooms was a fairly short one. Everyone chatted cheerily, that is everyone except Astrid. It didn't take long before Ruffnut noticed her friend's somber attitude. "Hey. It's not your fault that we couldn't seal the deal."

"What?" Astrid says with a blank stare.

"Isn't that why you're upset?" Ruff asks her curiously.

"Oh… No that has nothing to do with it." Astrid says.

"Oh..." Ruffnut doesn't know what else to say.

"Don't worry about it. It'll be fine." Astrid reassures her.

Hiccup sits on a bench by himself. He doesn't know why Fishlegs didn't stick around. The only way to meet any of these girls would be after the game not during when they are out on the soccer field but that was his loss.

"Hey Hiccup." Hiccup looks up to see two girls who he has never met before. The one who had talked has a very light brown hair with plain brown eyes. If Hiccup was being honest, her face was rather plain as well. She was average height for a girl, just a little shorter than he was. Her friend has fiery red hair, grey eyes, a smatter of freckles along the bridge of her nose, and is quite tall for a girl. Probably a good three or four inches taller than he was.

He glances around nervously as he answers. "Hi… ummm…" What was her name again? Hiccup couldn't recall.

"Samantha and this is Kimberly." The girl says with a smile.

"But you can call me Kim." Kimberly states.

Hiccup returns her smile, albeit very nervously. Samantha continues. "So we heard about you at the party."

"Uhh… What?" Hiccup doesn't know what they're talking about at all.

"You know. When you knocked out Eret." Samantha says excitedly.

Kimberly's eyes dance with excitement as well. "Anyways. We just wanted to say that was so hot and we were hoping that you'd give us a call sometime."

"We could put our numbers in your phone." Samantha suggests innocently.

"I… uh… left it in the car to be honest." Hiccup says as he nervously rubs the back of his neck.

"Oh. Well that's an easy fix. Let me see your hand." Kimberly says as she holds out a pen.

Hiccup bites his lip. There's no getting out of this one. He digs in to his pocket and finds a paper. He breathes a silent sigh of relief. "How about you write it on this piece of paper?"

The two girls smile in unison. They write down their names and numbers on the piece of paper. Hiccup pockets it as the two girls start walking away. "We'll see you around." Samantha says seductively as the two friends leave.

"What was that all about?" Astrid asks.

Hiccup jumps up to his feet. "Hi Astrid… hello Astrid… How are you?"

Astrid smiles wryly. "Are you going to do that every time we meet up?"

"No… it's just… you're just… I'm… nervous." Hiccup explains awkwardly.

As mad as she is at him, she can't help but smile at his awkwardness and shyness. "Ready to get out of here?"

Hiccup smiles at her and gestures towards the exit. "After you, M'lady."

The drive to Astrid's place is quiet. Too quiet for Hiccup's liking. They both enjoy the drive in Toothless but there seems to be a tension in the atmosphere. He pulls in to Astrid's driveway and pulls to a stop. He unbuckles himself.

"Well. Thanks for the drive." Astrid says as she unbuckles quickly and gets out of Toothless, leaving Hiccup in a state of shock.

She doesn't even look back at him as she quickly climbs the few steps and disappears in to her house. He blinks his eyes a few times trying to make sense of what the hell just happened. It wasn't supposed to go like this. Was the girls' phone numbers a test? He really had no intentions of calling them or even putting the numbers in his phone. He sighed in confusion mixed with disappointment as he backs out of his driveway. What would Fishlegs have to say about this? What did he do wrong? Women were so confusing.


	17. Chapter 17

**A/N: Hey. So this chapter took a little longer. I didn't have any days off and 12 hour shifts were a killer. But it's slowing down for the summer so I will be updating more often. I have also been extending chapters which I hope you all like. Again, sorry this one too longer than I would have liked. Hope you all enjoyed it. Also I wasn't sure if anyone who reviews would like me to pm them or whatever if they have any questions or anything like that. Until the next one, Enjoy!**

Chapter 17

"I don't get it Fish. Why did it end like that? Did I do something wrong?" Hiccup questions with his head in his hands on the duo's science desk.

Fishlegs sits beside him, carefully measuring different chemicals to be poured in to their beaker that sits over a Bunsen burner. "I don't know what to tell you Hiccup. Maybe she gave it a second thought and isn't really interested."

"In a matter of a few hours? I find that highly unlikely." Hiccup states.

Fishlegs sets down a test tube full of a red chemical in frustration. "Look. I don't know why she acted that way. I don't know anything about women. I'm not an expert. If you want to find out then you will just have to go and ask her."

Realization dawns on Hiccup. "You're a genius Fish. I'll just go ask her. What else do I have to lose?"

"I know I'm a genius, now start helping me." Fishlegs tells him.

"Alright, alright. Don't get all grumpy." Hiccup picks up a vial of a neon green chemical and dumps it in to their experiment.

"Wait!" Fishlegs says frantically as their experiment begins to bubble. "What the hell! We needed to measure that out. You put in way too much!"

The beaker begins to bubble over and quickly puts out the flame, while Fishlegs scrambles to shut off the gas. Fortunately for the duo, Mr Horace Wicken notices the situation and before the concoction can get too out of hand, he dumps a power over it that quickly controls the bubbling liquid.

"I see someone has problems following specific directions." Mr Wicken states sarcastically while staring down Fishlegs and Hiccup. "Clean up this mess. You both get 50% on this lab experiment."

Mr. Wicken stalks off. "See what happens when you don't pay any attention?" Fishlegs scolds his friend.

"Gee Fish… I'm sorry." Hiccup says as he scratches at the back of his neck. He feels bad about forcing Fishlegs to take such an awful mark. The poor boy was probably going to have an anxiety attack when he got home later tonight. Such was the life of a nerdy book worm like Fishlegs.

"You're darn right you're sorry. Now clean this mess up before I make you drink it." Fishlegs' threat falls very short of its mark as the boy's higher than average tone of voice is just way too hard to take serious.

Hiccup begins the slow and arduous task of diluting the failed experiment with water. Once it's diluted enough he will be able to poor the vile concoction down the stainless steel sink located at their table. He glances around the classroom at the other students. Science is one of the few classes he doesn't share with Astrid. His eyes stop on Heather. Is she staring at him? And with a half-smile. What in the world is up with that? There's no way that she could have gotten over the Astrid ordeal that quickly is there? Hiccup pushes it to the back of his mind along with the feeling of uneasiness of being watched by Heather. His train of sight brings him to another table. Samantha and Kimberly. The two girls are also looking at him and upon seeing him return their gaze; they give him a small wave and smile brightly.

Feeling awkward, Hiccup returns the wave half assly and gives them a forced half smile. He turns back to the task of cleaning the beakers and vials. He leans in towards Fishlegs a bit and whispers. "How come everyone is looking at me?"

Fishlegs glances at him in bewilderment. "What?"

Fishlegs takes a quick glance around. His friend is correct in the fact that there are many eyes on him. "Maybe it's the fact that you potentially just about blew up the room with some noxious and poisonous gas?" He says dryly before returning to his scribbler to write down his thesis and theory on their failed experiment.

Hiccup scrunches up his face and shakes his head, unconvinced.

Astrid walks down the hallway briskly. It's lunch time but she really doesn't feel like eating anything. Plus if she went to the cafeteria, there would be a good chance that Hiccup was there and right now she just needed to get her own feelings in check. Jealousy was not going to help anyone and with her and Hiccup being on opposite ends of the popularity chain, things were going to be hard enough.

She bit her lip as she thought about what it would mean for both of them if they were to start dating. Her status would never change and really she didn't care if it did anyways. She was done caring about her own social status. But could Hiccup handle going from the goofy, clumsy nobody that he is to the pressure of dating the most popular girl in school? Above all else she really needed to get control of her jealousy. All he was doing was talking to that girl. Maybe it had been the added fire from the soccer game.

Astrid finally came to the conclusion that she would give it the rest of the day to cool down and come to her senses and that evening she would call up Hiccup to hang out and she would apologize to the poor boy. He was probably having a stroke right now worrying about what he had done to deserve her wrath. She really did feel bad for treating him like that and she should probably apologize now but she needed to get control of herself before she did such a thing. "Astrid."

Astrid freezes as she recognizes the nasally voice that calls out to her. She grits her teeth nervously. This wasn't the place or time that she wanted to have this conversation with him at all. There were too many people around to take notice of them. It would not bode well for either of them.

Astrid continues on her way, acting like she didn't hear him. She hopes that he follows after her. She was heading for the shop class. If she was correct in her thinking, there would be hardly anyone there. "Astrid, wait up." Hiccup calls after her.

She rounds the corner and stops in her tracks. This was a nice secluded spot. She doesn't have to wait long as Hiccup rounds the corner in haste and slams into her. Luckily for both of them, her footing is solid and she only needs to take a step back from the force of the hit. Hiccup rubs his forehead. He must have hit it on her shoulder or something, although she didn't feel it.

"Sorry." He mumbles to her.

There's an awkward silence between them for a moment before Hiccup takes a deep breath. "Look Astrid, about the other night."

Astrid cuts him off. "Hiccup, before you go apologizing for something you don't understand, I wanna say I'm sorry."

Hiccup is taken off guard by the apology. He doesn't really know what to say as his mouth moves but nothing comes out.

"I saw you talking to that girl at the soccer game and… well, I got jealous." Astrid rambles on an explanation.

Hiccup thinks for a moment. What girl was she talking about? Suddenly realization comes across his face and he begins to chuckle. "You mean Camicazi?"

"I know I shouldn't have but I just couldn't help it. Maybe it was just the intensity of the game mixed with how good of a player she is." Astrid begins to ramble again.

Hiccup forces himself to be brave and kisses her on the cheek. That shuts her up and she is completely taken aback. "I'd never choose Camicazi over you." He whispers in her ear. "Besides, her family has a summer cottage right next to my family's. She's practically like a sister to me. Dating her would just be weird."

Astrid can't believe the news. She definitely over reacted to the two of them talking. She closes the short gap between her and Hiccup's lips and gives him a deep kiss. There's no tongue in the kiss, just passion and desire. Hiccup feels like he could melt through the floor from the warmth that he gets from Astrid's lips. This was a sensation that he would never grow tired of.

"Oi. Don't be doein' that front of mah shop." An angry Gobber shouts at them.

The two of them jump apart, red coming up their necks and covering their faces. Gobber squeezes his way between the two of them forcing them apart. "Gobber… I… It's… Well you see… It's not what it looks like." Hiccup manages to stammer out embarrassingly.

"Ye shuid know better." Gobber points an accusing finger at Hiccup's nose before disappearing through the shop doors.

Astrid and Hiccup look at each other in a state of surprise and embarrassment. Hiccup breaks the silent. "We should probably…" He fades off.

Astrid clears her throat and finishes his sentence for him. "Yeah. We should go."

The two of them exit the hallway, nearly running in to Heather who shouts in surprise. Other students in the hallway stop and are drawn to the cause of commotion like bees to honey.

"Umm. Sorry Heather." Hiccup says sheepishly before he and Astrid turn their backs and walk away from her. Hiccup keeps his head down, hoping not to attract any more attention to himself than he already has. Astrid on the other hand, glances back at Heather who seems to be seething with anger. She needed to split those two up. Hiccup couldn't be happy this quickly after what he had done to her.

"Was that Hiccup and Astrid who just came out of that dark hallway together?" Heather asks the nearest girls who had just witnessed the entire ordeal. With any luck, these girls would spread this story around school like wild fire. She smirks to herself as she stalks off, hearing the two girls discussing Astrid and Hiccup.

Astrid and Hiccup walk down the hallway together. There's not enough time to eat but it is also too early to go to class so they are just waltzing along and chatting.

"I'm sorry again for getting upset with you." Astrid apologizes again and her face turns a little pink from embarrassment.

Hiccup chuckles a bit. "I told you it was fine. Don't worry about it. Everything worked out."

The two of them don't really know what to do with their hands. Hiccup would love to hold her hand in his but that would require more courage than he has at the moment. Even though he had kissed her only moments ago, the courage that he had required for that seemed to evade him now. She was like a Greek goddess and wasn't meant to be touched by the likes of mortals such as him. Astrid meanwhile played with her hands. Was she nervous? Couldn't be. Astrid Hofferson would never be nervous of anyone. Especially not Hiccup.

"Are you busy tonight?" Astrid asks curiously.

Hiccup shrugs. "Not overly. Just finish tuning Toothless' engine."

"Oh." Astrid is slightly let down.

"You're welcome to come and help if you'd like? We could go for a drive afterwards." Hiccup adds as an afterthought.

Astrid's face brightens up with a smile. "I'd love to. I have soccer practice until five though."

Hiccup shrugs as he holds the front door of the school for Astrid. "Well. I could tune him before you get there if you'd like?"

"I was kind of hoping I could help you out with that." Astrid says shyly.

"Sure. I'm sure I could find something to kill the time with." Hiccup states thoughtfully. "Do you know my address?"

Astrid shakes her head.

"Oh. In that case, I'll just wait around till your practice is done and we can walk there together?" Hiccup asks it more as a question than a statement.

"That sounds great." Astrid says with a smile.

The school bell rings signifying the end of lunch break. "Guess we should get to History class." Astrid states as the two of them head back towards the front doors of the school.

"Actually, I have English class." Hiccup says shyly as he pulls open the door and gestures for her to enter first.

"Really? I thought all of our classes were the same." Astrid knits her eyebrows in thought.

Hiccup shakes his head. "No. I took History last semester."

"I could have sworn I seen you in class though…" Astrid states quietly more to herself than to Hiccup.

"So I'll see you after school?" Hiccup blurts out before the silence can extend for too long.

Astrid smiles at him. The boy was always so nervous around her. It was really cute. She leans in and gives him a quick peck on the cheeks. "I'll see you there."

She heads off for her History class, leaving Hiccup standing there in awe. It still boggles his mind at how drastically his life has changed in the last little bit. Students pass by him on their way to class without giving him any thought. The hallways clear out and Hiccup still stands there in his daze of happiness with a half-smile on his face.

Hiccup is abruptly taken out of his daze when another bell sounds. He was late for class. Cursing, he rushes off.

Practice is going fairly well for Astrid and the girls. Coach isn't over working them and everyone is taking it seriously. Well, everyone except Ruffnut that is but everyone, including Coach Cathy, knows never to expect serious from her.

Astrid glances up at the bleachers as she walks around catching her breath after some wind sprints. He is sitting there patiently with a sketchbook. He must be drawing another portrait of her. She felt herself get a little giddy at that thought. She really hoped he was drawing her as she really enjoyed the last drawing.

"Looks like loverboy is drawing you again." Ruffnut says tauntingly. "We should go take a peek."

"Not right now." Astrid says.

Ruffnut starts tugging on Astrid's arm in a whiny childlike manner. "Common. Why not?"

Astrid rolls her eyes. Sometimes Ruffnut made her wonder why they were even friends. This was one of those moments. "Because one: artists don't let people see their drawings until they're finished. And two: we're at soccer practice. At least wait until it's over."

"Fine!" Ruffnut grumbles as she turns back towards the other players. Astrid just shakes her head at her friend as she follows.

The rest of practice was spent skirmishing. This one went with no confrontations with Heather and Astrid was thankful for that. She grabbed her water bottle and squirted some on her face to try and beat the heat.

"No practice for tomorrow girls. We have a game against the Terrible Terrors the on Thursday. Get some rest and be ready to win. Have a good night." Coach Cathy says in a normal tone. No shouting needed after they had an excellent practice.

Astrid picks up her backpack that holds her track suit and begins to head towards the school with the rest of the girls when Ruffnut grabs hold of her arm. "Common. Let's go."

The tug takes her off balance as she stumbles to keep from tossing her backpack on the ground and from falling on her face. She gives Ruffnut a death glare. "What?" She growls at her friend.

"We're going to see what the artist is drawing." Ruffnut says with wickedness in her voice.

Astrid's eyes dart towards the bleachers where Hiccup is still hard at work and completely oblivious to her and Ruffnut heading his way.

"I… um… don't think we should." Astrid states lamely as she racks her brain for an excuse as to why they shouldn't go to Hiccup.

"Nonsense. You said after practice and it's after practice and he is still there." Ruffnut says with a chuckle.

They get right up beside Hiccup without him even noticing. His hand was nearly a blur as he worked tediously on details. Ruffnut tries to see what he's working on but the way he is hunched over keeps his work covered.

"Whatcha working on?" Ruffnut asks him.

He jumps in surprise and nearly drops his sketchbook. He stares up at Ruffnut with wide eye as he covers his drawing with his arms. "Nothing… Nothing at all." Hiccup says in a panicked voice.

"Come on. You can show me." Ruffnut bats her eyes.

Hiccup looks over to Astrid who rolls her eyes to show Hiccup that she has no part in her friends behaviour.

"I'd really rather not." Hiccup says quietly as he begins to stand up. "I really should get going."

As he squeezes past her, Ruffnut snatches the sketchbook from his grasp. Hiccup begins to panic but she holds it out of his reach. She glances at the drawing, expecting to see Astrid in it. Instead what she sees is nothing that she expected. The drawing is of a medieval knight. He is dressed in a suit of armour and is kneeling before a stone with a sword buried in to it. The sword has small tedious details drawn in to it. The cross guard has a weird sort of drawing that is Celtic however Ruffnut doesn't know enough information in that field to identify it. The knight looks as though he is praying.

"What is this?" Ruffnut exclaims in disappointment and disgust as she holds the drawing up to Hiccup's face so that it's touching his nose.

Hiccup takes the sketchbook out of her hand and growls. "It's my drawing of King Arthur kneeling before the Sword in the Stone. What's it look like?"

Astrid gently takes the sketchbook from his hand and looks at the drawing that he had been working on. It's a breathtaking scene and he spared no expense in getting the details exact. Hiccup definitely had a sharp eye.

"But… why?" Ruffnut asks dumbly. She can't grasp that the picture wasn't of Astrid. It ruined her entire plan.

"Because that's what I decided to draw." Hiccup tells her bluntly while rolling her eyes.

Ruffnut's mouth moves but she has no idea what to say. "It's beautiful." Astrid pipes up quietly.

Hiccup and Ruffnut both looks at Astrid in surprise. Ruffnut can't believe that Astrid would compliment something that HE made. "What?" She exclaims.

Astrid doesn't look up as she answers. She knows that if she meets either of their eyes, she'll lose the nerve to say what she really thinks of the drawing. "The eye for detail is amazing. Every chink and piece of armour drawn out to splendid perfection. Every link of chainmail evident."

Hiccup feels his heart swell with pride. Every word of compliment that came from Astrid was something he would never forget.

Astrid hands him back the sketchbook. "Thank you for sharing your drawing with us Hiccup." She says as she flashes her eyes at him.

"Come on Ruff. Let's go hit the showers." She drags her friend off who is still bewildered by the entire episode that just unfolded in front of her.

Astrid throws a glance behind them and sees Hiccup still standing as still as a statue. She smiles his way before turning her gaze back towards the school.

Once Ruffnut was sure that they were out of ear shot, she stopped her friend. "What the hell was that?"

"What are you talking about?" Astrid plays dumb.

"Don't play stupid with me. You like him don't you?" Ruffnut states bluntly.

Astrid doesn't even get a chance to answer as her face begins to turn slightly pink. She turns away from Ruffnut and continues on towards the school leaving her friend standing there.

Ruffnut is quick to catch up with her. "When did this happen? And more importantly how?"

"I don't know. It kind of just happened… And what do you mean, how?" Astrid asks with a raised eyebrow.

Ruffnut rolls her eyes. "You're the most popular girl in school and you're a babe. Hiccup is… well Hiccup. How does someone like that catch the eye of the popular girl?"

Astrid shrugs. "I guess I just find him cute and really sweet."

There's silence between them for a moment before realization dawns over Ruffnut. "You went to the movies with him the other night." She exclaims.

Astrid doesn't answer her, but she doesn't need to as the pink returns to her face.

Ruffnut shakes her head. "You are unbelievable. Why didn't you tell me?" She sounds somewhat hurt.

"I just… didn't want the news getting out before anything really started. Hiccup is timid. I didn't want to scare them off." Astrid explains.

Ruffnut stares at her blankly as they enter the school. "That doesn't answer my question."

Astrid rolls her eyes. God, her friend could be dense sometimes. "It's just that you're the worst person for keeping secrets."

"I am not." Ruffnut retaliates quickly.

"Yes you are." Astrid chuckles at the pointless argument.

"Name one time that I couldn't keep a secret." Ruffnut challenges.

Rolling her eyes, Astrid replies. "What about that time that I told you about my first time watching porn."

Ruffnut starts laughing at the memory. "I remember that."

"Yeah. Well I told you not to tell anyone and do you know what?" Astrid says. "Everyone in our group knew before the end of the day."

Ruffnut is still laughing. "Yeah, but that was funny."

"Well this isn't so funny, so can you keep this secret?" Astrid asks her friend in a serious tone.

Ruffnut wipes the smirk off her face and tries acting serious for a moment. "I swear. I won't tell a soul."

They push through the door and in to the locker room. "Won't tell a soul what, Ruffnut?" Alyssa asks curiously, having overheard the ending of their conversation.

"Astrid has a thing for Hiccup." Ruffnut exclaims.

Astrid rolls her eyes at her friend.

"No way!" Maranda practically shouts.

"It's true! I seen her staring at him the other day." Heather states, adding fuel to the fire.

"I think you two would look so cute together." Alyssa says dreamily.

"Back off bitch! He's mine!" Kimberly pokes Astrid in the chest. Astrid can't even understand what the hell is going on at the moment. This is just getting ridiculous.

"And mine." Samantha backs up Kimberly.

"I don't care who you guys think he belongs to. I'm going to take a shower." Astrid says bluntly as she pushes by the crowd of girls that had gathered around her. She couldn't wait to take her shower and get out of here.

Hiccup and Astrid walk towards Hiccup's house. It wasn't a long walk but it was long enough for them to enjoy each other's company. They walk in silence for some time.

"So…" Hiccup says nervously with a small awkward smile that Astrid adores.

Astrid throws him a nervous smile. She curses herself in her mind. Why was she so nervous? She really needed to tell Hiccup about all the soccer team knowing that she had a thing for him, but she really didn't know how to bring something up like that.

"Hiccup… We need to talk…" Astrid says suddenly.

"Oh." Hiccup's smile disappears as he prepares for the worst.

Astrid curses herself for starting off in such a way. What the hell was she thinking, starting a conversation like that? "It's not what you think." She blurts out quickly while grabbing hold of his arm.

Her hold was probably a lot tighter than it needed to be but she couldn't help it. She was nervous.

Astrid chews on her lip as she gathers her thoughts. How would she tell him? "Hiccup… I…" She pauses as she thinks some more.

Hiccup is clearly agitated by her nervousness. He was expecting the worse.

"How comfortable are you with us?" Astrid asks him.

His eyes widen as his mind takes in the gravity of her words. "Well I… you mean… I just… I never thought of it before." He lies. Being with Astrid was always his biggest fantasy and dream. "Why do you ask?"

"Well. The soccer team found out about us hanging out and going to the movies and all that." Astrid starts.

"Oh… Well we could stop hanging out if it bothers you?" Hiccup says glumly.

"No! No. That's not what I meant at all. I just know that you're not the most outgoing person. You're shy and usually keep to yourself." Astrid explains. "So I was always trying to keep everyone off our scent."

"Are you sure, you're just not embarrassed of me?" Hiccup asks skeptically.

"Hiccup… I really like you. I'm not embarrassed of you. I just thought you needed a warning. Your school life will change starting tomorrow." Astrid reassures him.

He smiles a small crooked smile at her and takes her hand in his. He hopes she can't feel how sweaty his palms are. "As long as you're there with me, everything will be perfect."

She kisses him on the cheek with a smile and starts walking again.

"So that's everything?" Hiccup asks as he catches up to her and walks in step with her.

"Yup. That was everything. I just didn't want you to get a huge shock tomorrow." Astrid says with a cute smile.

"Thanks for the heads up." Hiccup says as he nervously contemplates holding her hand but he can't gather enough courage to do it.

Hiccup taps Toothless' gas pedal, listening to the engine. "Sounds like it's running lean. Think you could adjust the floats on the carburetor?"

Astrid sticks a screwdriver in to the screw that controls the float and begins to adjust it, slowly twisting it one way but then the next as the idle gets rough.

"Hey there lass. Hiccup's got ye working on his car eh?" A booming voice comes from a BMW that just turned in to the driveway.

Astrid looks up at Stoick. "Afternoon Mr. Haddock."

Stoick gets out of his car. "And who might you be lass?"

Astrid switches the screw driver over to her left hand and holds out her right hand. "My name is Astrid. Pleased to meet you sir."

Stoick throws a very surprised towards Hiccup, complete with raised eyebrows. He shakes her hand. "That's a nice firm handshake, Astrid. And please, call me Stoick I insist."

Stoick starts heading for the house. "You can always take my car if you like Hiccup."

"No thanks dad. We're nearly done here." Hiccup reassures.

Stoick disappears in to the house, leaving Hiccup and Astrid to tend to Toothless.

A handful of minutes later, Hiccup and Astrid are cruising down the road with the windows down, the music of Toothless' deep rumble filling their ears. Hiccup glances over at her and they share a small shy smile. Hiccup moves his hand and touches Astrid's lightly but loses his nerve and quickly withdraws it.

"Hey." Astrid says gently.

Hiccup looks over at her silently. She reaches out and grabs his hand. "I didn't say you could let go."

Hiccup's smile grows till it feels like his face is about to break. Here he was driving down the road in the car that he rebuilt himself with the girl of his dreams. He was almost scared to wake up but this dream has been going on for a couple weeks.

"Would m'lady like some ice cream?" Hiccup asks her politely.

"That'd be awesome." Astrid responds.

Toothless pulls in to the small parking area of a countryside ice cream take out canteen. He opens the door and steps out while Astrid does the same on her side of the car. They get up to the little window to place their order.

"What can I get ya's?" The canteen worker asks in a dull bored tone. She obviously loves her job so much.

"What would you like?" Hiccup asks Astrid as he leans against the small sill of the window.

Of course he was trying to look cool and of course every time he tries to look cool he just looks like a clumsy doofus. His arm slips off the sill and he falls forward, nearly head butting Astrid who barely manages to catch him and keep him from falling on his face.

She tries to cover up her laugh to save him from further embarrassment but his face is already pretty red. "I'll take a cone of cotton candy." She tells him.

"No way! That's my favorite too." Hiccup exclaims. "Two cones of cotton candy."

The worker makes quick work of getting the cones together and passing them out to Hiccup. Who takes them and pays for them. He hands Astrid her cone. "Enjoy m'lady."

Hiccup leans against Toothless' hood as he begins to eat his ice cream. He motions for Astrid to lean near him and she doesn't hesitate.

"So that knight drawing was fairly awesome that you done today." Astrid tells Hiccup.

"You think so?" Hiccup says with a raised eyebrow.

"Yeah. I've always been interested in that era. Knights and chivalry and castles." Astrid says.

Hiccup nods while she talks. "I like the medieval era, but I think I prefer the Vikings." Hiccup responds as he thinks back to the drawing that he had done of Astrid as a Viking shield maiden.

"No way! What's your favorite Norse god? Mine is Sif." Astrid exclaims.

Hiccup smiles. "Thor's companion. Good pick."

"Hey now. She's not just Thor's companion. She is a phenomenal warrior and a total bad ass." Astrid complains.

Hiccup laughs. "I was only kidding. Mine is Thor."

"Why Thor?" Astrid asks for more insight into the mind of Hiccup.

"Well… He's basically… Everything that I'm… not." Hiccup states quietly and honestly. That answer surprises Astrid and she can't find any words.

There's silence between them and Hiccup continues adding a better explanation. "He's just big and strong. He's got so much power and so much respect. I just wish I had some of all that… Instead of all this." He gestures to himself.

"You just gestured to all of you." Astrid says as she nudges closer to him.

Hiccup smiles sheepishly. Astrid nuzzles her way in closer to him. "Well I happen to like all of… this." She uses her eyes to look him up and down.

He smiles at her and puts an arm around her, enjoying her closeness to him.

"My, my, my. Isn't this a treat?" Angry words echo from behind the couple.

Hiccup and Astrid turn to see Eret and a group of his jock buddies. "Astrid and the pipsqueak getting all cozy. That's a pretty spiffy car you got there."

"Makes yours look like a chevette."Astrid defends Toothless.

"Ooooh.." All the jocks are shell shocked. They can't believe that THE Astrid Hofferson just dissed Eret's Corvette. Eret narrows his eyes at the insult.

"I wouldn't be caught dead in that thing. It's older than my father." He says in an effort to regain some of his dignity.

Hiccup just shrugs at that. "That's fine. I don't have Toothless to impress you."

Hiccup stares down Eret but secretly inside he is trembling.

"Let's get out of here Astrid." Hiccup says. The two of them get in Toothless and start him up.

He backs out of his parking space and looks at Eret. "Hope you like my taillights because you're going to be seeing them a lot." He states with a smirk, before stomping on the gas pedal.

The rear tires screech loudly as they unsuccessfully try to maintain traction. Eret and his boys are consumed with a light grey smoke and the smell of burning rubber and with that Toothless is gone down the road leaving Eret cursing.

"I can't believe you just did that!" Astrid exclaims excitedly. "That was so awesome!"

"That was terrifying." Hiccup states in a relieved voice. He couldn't believe his own cockiness. Astrid definitely brought out a whole new side of him.

"So what are we going to do now?" Astrid says as she is still coming down off her adrenaline rush.

Hiccup shrugs. "I'll think of something."

Astrid takes Hiccup's hand and laces their fingers together and for a moment there's no sound except for Toothless' deep rumble.

"I have just the plan." Hiccup states, breaking the silence.

"Oh yeah?" Astrid says with a raised eye.

"Yeah. But it's a surprise, so you will have to just wait and see." Hiccup tells her with a smile on his face as he pushes the gas pedal down even more, causing them to pick up speed.

Toothless cruises down a dirt road with a trail of dust flowing behind him. Astrid looks out the window. "Is this where you kill me and leave my corpse in the forest?"

Hiccup chuckles. "Pretty sure if anyone was doing any killing it would be you."

"What's that supposed to mean?" Astrid pouts.

Hiccup turns down a small lane, only big enough for one vehicle. "It means that you are obviously the tough one in this relationship."

Hiccup silently curses himself. He had just called what they had, whatever it was, a relationship. Shit. How could he be so stupid? Hanging out and kissing Astrid was one thing. But a relationship was almost a laughable thought. The vehicle became silent while Hiccup cursed himself in his mind. Astrid hadn't freaked out about it so he figured he was in the clear.

The small roadway opens up to a big beautiful cabin that is situated right by the beach. Astrid gasps at the beauty. "Hiccup. What is this place? It's gorgeous."

Hiccup pulls right up until Toothless is at the edge of the sand. "This is the Haddock family cabin. Been here for about 4 generations now. There was a smaller one here at one time, but it burned down, so they built this one and spared no expense."

The two of them get out of Toothless and walk towards the water front. The sun was beginning to set and was nearly touching the waters horizon. Hiccup watches Astrid's face as she takes in everything the property had to offer. He knew that she would have to come back for a length of time to really appreciate it. The Haddock property was a rare gem. It was a peninsula that protruded into the water. On one side, you could enjoy a sunrise while on the other was the sunset.

"Follow me." Hiccup says as he dashes off towards a very evident path in the forest.

The path leads up a slight incline until it comes to a sudden cliff edge, about twelve feet tall. "Have a seat." Hiccup says as he sits down.

Astrid sits down beside him with their legs over hanging the cliff as the sun touches the horizon. She snuggles close to him and lays her head on his shoulder. He puts an arm around her and pulls her in tighter.

The two of them sit there in almost complete silence. The only noise comes from nature. The calm water's light waves. The soft breeze through the slowly budding leaves.

The sun is all but gone when Astrid speaks up. "This is amazing, Hiccup. Thank you."

"You're welcome." Hiccup says with a chuckle.

Astrid lifts her head and looks him straight in the eyes. Faces less than a foot apart. "Seriously… Thank you."

Hiccup's heart rate picks up speed and it feels like it's about to beat out of his chest. They halve the distance between them. "You're worth it Astrid." Hiccup says in a breathless tone.

Their lips touch, filling both their stomachs with butterflies. The kiss is deepened and with all the time in the world, they don't need to break it. Astrid pokes at Hiccup's lips with her tongue. He slowly parts them and his eyes shoot wide open when her tongue enters into his mouth and makes contact with his own.

He enjoys the feeling immensely and soon grows comfortable enough to take the tongue battle from his own mouth and in to her mouth.

It isn't long till he puts an arm behind her head and lays her down on her back, never breaking away from her lips. He could get addicted to kissing her. His free hand snaked along her side, sliding up and down until he accidentally came in to contact with exposed skin that had been caused from her t-shirt riding up when he had laid her down.

Hiccup breaks the kiss in surprise but Astrid only smiles at him. "Get back here." She says playfully as she uses a hand to tug at him so that he would keep kissing her.

Hiccup's hand went back to her warm exposed skin and his fingers lightly danced along her side. Astrid started smiling as she kissed him back, his fingers lightly tickling her.

"Is someone ticklish?" Hiccup asks playfully as he tickles her a little more.

They both laugh a little and sink back in to the kiss. His hand starts moving up higher. Sliding along the bottom of her ribcage, until his fingers come in contact with the bottom of her bra. He inhales deeply through his nose as he contemplates if he should wonder up higher with his hand or not. He decides to go for it and his hand slides over her bra covered breast when suddenly a cell phone ringer begins to blare, scaring the shit out of both of them. Hiccup jumps back quickly with Astrid jumping up as well. She bumps him.

"Woahh." Hiccup says as he's about to lose his balance and fall over the cliff edge.

Astrid grabs his arm and hauls him towards her and he tumbles on top of her, their heads hitting together as he falls. "Owww.." They both groan as they rub their heads.

"I'm so sorry." Hiccup begins to apologize, while Astrid digs her phone out of her pocket.

"Hello?" She answers it.

"No. I'm fine… No I'm just with Hiccup. Yeah… Yeah okay… I know mom. Yeah. I'll be home in a bit. Bye." Astrid hangs up the phone.

"Mom's not too pleased that I'm out on a school night. She's a little over bearing." She tells Hiccup.

"No it's understandable. I shouldn't have had you out so late." Hiccup says as he gets up to his feet.

He sticks his hand out and helps her up to her feet as well, taking her in to his arms and giving her another kiss. "I guess I should get you home." He whispers dreamily.

Astrid smiles. "One more kiss then you can drive me home."
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Chapter 18

Fishlegs drives cautiously down the roads in the suburbs heading towards school.

"What's gotten in to you?" Fishlegs asks Hiccup.

Hiccup tries to play dumb. "What do you mean?"

"Don't play dumb. It doesn't suit you. I'm talking about you being all nervous." Fishlegs tells him.

Hiccup bites his lip and thinks a moment. Should he tell his friend about everything that had happened?

"Well?" Fishlegs asks impatiently.

Hiccup huffs out a huge breath. "Well you see. Yesterday, the girls' soccer team… sorta… found out about me and Astrid."

Fishlegs cheers and holds his hand up for a high five. "That's great man!"

Hiccup gives him a high five but doesn't put any effort in. "How is that great? Just thinking about all extra attention and popularity is making me sick."

"Maybe it'll be a good thing?" Fishlegs says. He is always the optimist.

"How could that possibly be a good thing?" Hiccup groans in to his hands.

"How should I know Hiccup? I'm not exactly a popular person. Just play it cool." Fishlegs reassures him.

Hiccup hits his head on the dash.

"Hey. Hey. Hey." Fishlegs grabs hold of the back of Hiccup's collar and pulls him so his back is against the seat. "Easy on the dash. Meatlug is sensitive."

Fishlegs starts to rub Meatlug's dash as if it were wounded. Hiccup mumbles an apology.

"I just need to gather some courage." Hiccup grumbles.

"Better do it quick. We're here." Fishlegs states as they pull in to the parking lot.

Hiccup stares at the school wide eyed with fear. There was no way he could do this. He felt like he was about to pass out. That was one of the reasons that he had asked Fishlegs to pick him up instead of taking Toothless to school. He just needed to push forward.

Fishlegs slides the gear shift in to park and grabs his backpack from the back seat and gets out of the vehicle. Hiccup gets out of the door and turns for his backpack. It's nowhere to be found. He checks the back seat. Not there either.

"Fuck." Hiccup curses himself.

"What?" Fishlegs says from in front of Meatlug, where he stands waiting for Hiccup.

Hiccup closes the passenger door. "I fucking forgot my backpack."

The two friends head towards the front door of the school. Hiccup freezes about thirty feet away. Fishlegs takes a few more steps before he notices that his friend had stopped.

He turns back. "You coming?"

"Yeah… go ahead, I'll be right along." Hiccup says.

Fishlegs shrugs and continues in to the school.

Hiccup stands staring at the school doors. Kids are walking past him and entering the school. Occasionally one or two say hi to him but their words are lost as his mind is elsewhere. He is so consumed in his thoughts that he doesn't notice the blonde haired girl sneaking up behind him until he feels the warmth of her breath. "What are you waiting for?"

Hiccup nearly jumps out of his skin, causing Astrid to laugh at him. "Nice set of nerves you got there."

"It's just that… everything will change today. I don't know if I'm ready for that." Hiccup says quietly.

"Buck up, Haddock. Don't be such a pansy." She says as she holds out her hand for him.

Hiccup look from her eyes, to her hand, then back to her eyes.

"Shall we do this thing together?" Astrid asks confidently with a smile.

Hiccup returns her smile and slowly takes her hand, entwining his fingers with hers and they head for the school doors.

The new unofficial couple walk down the hallway with all eyes turning towards them. Hiccup gulps at the attention, but Astrid squeezes his hand to reassure him. The reassurance warms his heart and sends it aflutter but does nothing for his nerves. He gulps down his fear and puts on his best face of confidence; the signature Hiccup crooked half smile.

Other students are whispering all around them as they pass. Some of the male students are shocked that someone like Astrid would choose someone like Hiccup.

Astrid throws him a glance and pulls him slightly closer. "My locker or your locker first?" she whispers to him.

"Yours. I… um… kinda… forgot my books at home." Hiccup says sheepishly.

She rolls her eyes at him. "Of course you would."

"Hey… I had a lot on my mind." Hiccup protests.

She pulls him in tighter. "I know. I'm only kidding."

The two head for Astrid's locker.

First period felt surreal for Hiccup. However close he felt to Astrid, sitting by her still didn't feel right so he sat in his regular chair. Luckily for him, Astrid shifted her seat and sat next to him. Things could have gone better as, his failure to pull out a book or scribbler didn't go unnoticed by Mr. Edison who wasn't happy at all. In fact he even made Hiccup stay after class to chat and so here he was watching all the other students funnel out the doorway. Astrid glances back and gives him a sympathetic look. She mouths "I'll see you later." And ducks out the doorway.

Hiccup fidgets in his chair. He hates talks like this. They always went the same way. Why are you always late? Are you depressed? Why can't you pay attention? Where are your books? It was always the same thing over and over again.

Mr. Edison moves from his desk and grabs a chair from a nearby desk, positioning it near his desk. "Please come up and have a seat, Mr. Haddock."

Hiccup gulps as he gets out of his seat. He makes his way up to the chair that Mr. Edison had set up for him. Mr. Edison takes a seat behind his desk as Hiccup sits himself in the provided chair.

They sit there in silence while Mr. Edison goes through papers on his desk. Hiccup looks around anxiously, eyeing the open doorway. Running out the door goes through his head but he knows that if he does that, he will just have to face an even worse chat.

"Do you have anything to say for yourself?" Mr. Edison asks without looking up as he jots down a note of a paper. Is he grading tests?

"Not really?" Hiccup says uncertainly.

Another awkward silence while Mr. Edison jots down another note on a different page. Yup, definitely correcting tests.

"Where were your books today?" Mr. Edison, still not looking up.

Hiccup rolls his eyes. Back to this conversation. "I already told you. I just forgot my backpack at home. I had a rough night and a lot on my mind and I left without it."

Mr. Edison looks up from his papers. "And what about being late? Quite frequently I might add."

"Those times are over. It was always from working on my car and I finished him. So I won't be late anymore. Besides, my marks are still among the highest in the class, Mr. Edison." Hiccup says.

Mr. Edison doesn't say anything as he looks at Hiccup. He knew that the student had the upper hand in this discussion.

"May I go now?" Hiccup asks.

Mr. Edison gives him a slight nod before going back to correcting tests.

Hiccup stands and awkwardly walks to the door and exits the classroom.

Hiccup heads down the hallway. Astrid had probably already gone to her second period class so he heads for his own. He meets a group of girls who greet him as he passes by. "Hi, Hiccup."

They smile and wave at him. He returns their wave with a half assed effort. He turns the corner and nearly runs in to another girl who wraps her arms around his neck. "Hey handsome. So you and Astrid eh?"

Hiccup smiles nervously. "Yeah…"

"Well if you ever get sick of a square like her, you come and find me." She seductively runs a finger along his lip and struts off.

Hiccup continues his journey to his next class.

"Looks like you're getting all the ladies. Maybe I can hire Astrid to do the same for me." Snotlout shouts up the hallway after him.

Hiccup slides to a halt and turns towards his cousin. "Excuse me?"

"The only way a girl like Astrid ends up with a guy like you is when she's paid." Snotlout sneers. "So how much are you paying her?"

"Fuck you." Hiccup says through clenched teeth.

"Sorry, I didn't catch that. How much did you say?" Snotlout asks smugly.

Hiccup walks right up to Snotlout's face. "Shut the fuck up. You don't even know her." He snarls.

Snotlout shoves Hiccup back. "Back off Fishbone."

"I hear you talk about her again and I will knock your fucking teeth out." Hiccup threatens before turning away and heading for his classroom again.

Snotlout is slightly taken back. He's never heard Hiccup threaten anyone before. "Yeah… Well, I'd like to see you try." Snotlout shouts after Hiccup.

Hiccup rounds another corner and lets out a breath that he didn't realize he was holding. Threatening Snotlout wasn't exactly the smartest thing that he has done but hearing his cousin talk so disrespectful of Astrid hit strings that Hiccup didn't even know were there. He was deep in his thoughts when someone else stopped him.

"Hey Hiccup." A familiar female voice says as he feels delicate fingers touch his shoulder.

Hiccup is quickly brought back to reality. He knows the owner of this voice. The hand on his shoulder doesn't move and he knows that he is going to have to face the owner of the voice. He bites his lip nervously and slowly turns.

"H-h-hey Heather." He manages to stammer out.

She bats her eyes at him in an innocent manner and takes her hand away from him. "How are you doing?"

"I'm… uh… doing fine. I guess. Is there something I can help you with?" Hiccup asks nervously.

"That's good that you're doing good. I'm glad." She says. She doesn't make eye contact as she continue. "So I just wanted to tell you that I'm sorry for… well… for everything that happened. I guess I got a little jealous."

"Oh… Thanks?" Hiccup says with a raised eyebrow.

She looks him in the eyes shyly. "I'm hoping that we can be friends."

"Umm… Sure?" Hiccup says in a very uncertain tone.

She smiles a huge smile but Hiccup thought he seen something else flash in her eyes but he couldn't put his finger on it. She throws her arms around him and gives him a big hug. In different circumstances, Hiccup might have enjoyed this. However, this situation just made Hiccup feel very uncomfortable and he didn't even put an effort in to return the hug.

She slowly pulls away from him and flashes another smile. "Maybe we can hang out sometime."

"Yeah… Maybe." Hiccup says rather unconvincingly.

She turns and heads off on her way. Hiccup can't wrap his head around what is going on. This day just keeps getting weirder and weirder for him. First he threatened Snotlout and now Heather apologized to him. The school bell rings and Hiccup is shaken from his thoughts once more as he rushes off for his classroom.

Hiccup meets Astrid at her locker at the beginning of lunch. He walks up to her slowly and lays his hands on her hips. "G'day m'lady." He whispers in her ear.

She throws him a quick smile as she tosses her books in to her locker. She shuts her locker door and slides out of his gentle hold, grabbing him by the arm. "Let's get going. I'm starved."

The food is only fair at the cafeteria. Today it's a sloppy mixture of beef, mashed potatoes, and carrots. They were all over cooked and mushed together. The food was always served on a plastic plate with a big ice cream scooper. Two scoops per student. The cafeteria lady was Frank. He was a burly hairy man who spoke with a very high pitched feminine voice. Everyone called him the cafeteria lady because of that voice… mind you never to his face.

Hiccup watches in mild disgust as the slop splatters down on to his plate.

"Next." Frank says as he waves him along.

"You only gave me one scoop." Hiccup complains.

"I said next." Frank says again as he stares Hiccup down menacingly.

Hiccup groans as he slides his tray along towards where the drinks were served.

"Someone's cheerful today." Astrid says under her breath so that Frank can't hear her.

"I know, right." Hiccup answers as they get to the drink section.

The juice was just glorified water that had a small shot of fruit flavor added to it. Hiccup wasn't really a fan of the taste so he just opted for plain old water instead.

He fills up a cup of water and takes his tray, heading towards his regular seat.

"Where are you going?" Astrid asks him.

He stops and looks at her. "Well… I was just… going to sit at my regular seat..."

"You don't wanna sit with me?" Astrid asks with a raised eyebrow.

"I didn't know you'd want me to sit with you." Astrid rolls her eyes at that answer so he quickly follows it up. "And I didn't really want Fish sitting over there all by himself, you know."

"Well, bring him over too." Astrid tells him as she starts heading towards her table again.

"Really?" Hiccup asks with a raised eyebrow.

"Yes. Really. Now hurry up." Astrid says.

Hiccup rushes over to where Fishlegs is sitting. Their old table, the table of outcasts was soon going to be empty. He narrowly dodges a student who pushes his chair back and stands up.

"Someone's in a hurry." Fishlegs says with a full mouth.

"Astrid told me to hurry. Grab your tray and lets go." Hiccup says urgently.

"But… I'm not really welcome there." Fishlegs says nervously.

"Yes you are. Just grab your tray and stop being stubborn." Hiccup groans.

Fishlegs picks up his tray and the legs of the chair screech loudly on the floor as he stands up, all while mumbling about the pot calling the kettle black.

He walks by Hiccup and the two of them head towards the popular table. Hiccup can feel a lot of eyes on him. He's almost positive that people are whispering about him as he makes his way up the social ladder.

"Can't believe you're making me do this." Fishlegs mumbles under his breath.

"Hey babe." Astrid greets Hiccup. "Saved you a seat." She gestures to the empty chair next to her.

Hiccup takes a seat and glances around the table. He really has no idea what he's doing there. He really doesn't know anyone here. Snotlout sits at the other end of the table scowling.

Fishlegs stands there awkwardly. "Where do I sit?"

"There's a place right here my man." Tuffnut says in an over the top enthusiastic manner as he motions to a chair that he just seconds before removed his feet from.

He wipes off any dirt that he may have gotten on it and Fishlegs takes a seat.

"So, nicknames eh?" Hiccup asks Astrid with a raised eyebrow.

She merely shrugs. "It suited the moment."

"So Fishman do you play Call of Duty?" Tuffnut asks Fishlegs.

"I do. But I think Battlefield is a better quality game." Fishlegs answers in his very know it all tone.

"No way." Tuffnut says as he gets all serious. "How can you say that? Call of Duty is the bomb."

"Yes but the graphics are its only good attribute. The shot recognition is awful and the maps don't allow for great hiding. Sniper rifles are almost useless." Fishlegs argues.

"Dude. I can't even believe what I'm hearing." Tuffnut dramatically grabs his head in disbelief.

"Don't believe me? I have both at my place. We can compare." Fishlegs says with a shrug.

"You're on!" Tuffnut bumps Fishlegs unsuspecting fist.

"Nice to see you two becoming fast friends." Astrid says while giving Hiccup a nudge to the ribs.

Meanwhile, during this whole scene, Hiccup was very uneasy by the fact that Heather kept staring at him. He keeps trying to ignore it but he can't. Every time he glances down the table, her eyes are on him. He starts to get uncomfortable when Astrid nudges him in the ribs. He gives her a smile and nods his head in agreement to her statement.

"So Astrid. Get your prom dress yet?" Ruffnut asks her friend with a sly smile.

Astrid rolls her eyes. "No. I didn't get my prom dress. I'm going to wait as long as possible. All that prom madness is beyond retarded."

"If you don't get it early enough you won't have a good selection." Ruffnut starts explaining to her friend. This was obviously not the first time that they have had this conversation. "Maybe Hiccup can help you pick one out." She gives Astrid a wicked grin.

Hiccup's face turns a light shade of pink.

"Ha ha. Funny stuff. Maybe I will or maybe I won't. It's none of your business either way." Astrid states blatantly.

The rest of lunch was spent with small talk between the entire group, more arguing and a very seamless transition for Hiccup and Fishlegs. Hell, Fish and Tuffnut hit it off pretty good. Snotlout was still sore that Hiccup was getting the girl. Eret showed up about half way through with a few girls in tow. Hiccup was pretty sure that he had made out with at least two of them but he honestly didn't care what Eret did. Heather hardly spoke any through the entirety of lunch but she did creepily stare at Hiccup quite a bit.

"That was awkward." Astrid says as her and Hiccup walk arm in arm down the hallway.

"What do you mean?" Hiccup asks with a raised eyebrow.

Astrid stares at him in surprise. "You're telling me that you didn't notice Heather staring at you the entire lunch break?"

"Oh that. Yeah it was quite uncomfortable." Hiccup admits.

"Think she regrets dumping you yet?" Astrid asks him.

He slides an arm around her waist and pulls her close. "I can honestly say that I don't care. Being by this girl's side is where I want to be." He says with a smile.

"Aren't you just the romantic type?" Astrid says with a grin. "So what are we doing after school?"

"Oh. I have a few ideas but it's a surprise." Hiccup says wryly.

The rest of the day was relatively easy going. Well as easy going as it can be when you go from being in the bottom feeder of the social class and shooting up to actually hanging out with the popular crowd. Hell, he even tried pinching himself from time to time just to make sure that he wasn't dreaming. He steps outside and shields his eyes from the sunlight.

"So you're picking me up tonight?" Astrid asks.

Hiccup glances down at the school steps to see Astrid standing there waiting for him. He smiles at her. "Of course m'lady. What time should I be there?"

He walks with her towards the buses and she answers him. "Surprise me."

Hiccup grins like a big fool. "I can do that."

"See ya tonight." Astrid says as she gets on the bus.

Hiccup heads off for Meatlug, parked out in the student parking lot.

"Thanks for the drive today Fish." Hiccup tells his friend as he gets out of the SUV.

Fishlegs shrugs like it was nothing at all. "Anytime Hiccup."

"See ya later." Hiccup shuts the door and waves as Fishlegs pulls out of the drive.

"How was yer day son?" A gruff voice says from behind him.

Hiccup shrugs. "It wasn't bad. Could have been better. Forgot all my books at home."

"Ah noticed. They're sittin` by th' door." Stoick points his thumb over his shoulder, motioning towards the front door of the house.

"Yeah…" Hiccup smiles sheepishly.

"Any plans tonight? Ah wis thinking we cuid go oot fur supper instead o' eating 'ere." Stoick says uncomfortably.

"Oh…" Hiccup nervously rubs the back of his neck. "Me and Astrid were going to do something actually."

"Bring her alang!" Stoick says with far too much enthusiasm.

"What?" Stoick's enthusiasm takes him by surprise.

"Aye. Invite her wi' us. The more th' merrier." Stoick says in his joyful booming voice.

"O-okay. You're not joking right?" Hiccup asks cautiously. His father wasn't really one for jokes, but he was just making sure.

Stoick raises an eyebrow at his son. "Really Hiccup? How often do I joke?"

"Point taken. I'll give her a call." Hiccup says as he takes his phone out of his pocket.

"Great." Stoick claps his hands and heads back for the house. "We leave in an hour."

Hiccup sits down on the steps of the house and quickly dials Astrid's number. He has it saved in his contacts but he has already memorized the number.

"Hello?" Astrid's voice fills his ear.

"Hi Astrid. It's Hiccup." He says right away.

"You do know that I have caller ID right?" She sighs.

"Oh… Right. Sorry." Hiccup apologizes.

"So what's up?" She asks cheerfully. She just enjoyed hearing his nasally voice. Hard to believe that she found his voice to be on the annoying side the year before and now she was very endeared to it.

"Well… It wasn't exactly what I had planned for the night, but my dad invited me out for supper and told me to invite you. You don't need to accept if you don't want to. I would completely understand as my dad can be a little over the top."

"I'd love to." Astrid says.

"Yeah. I didn't think you'd wanna spend the evening with my…. Wait you will?" Hiccup says in disbelief. Did he really hear that correctly?

Astrid giggles at him. "Of course I will. It sounds like fun."

"Okay… We'll pick you up in about an hour?" Hiccup tells her.

Astrid smiles. Hiccup can't see it but he can hear it in her voice as she responds. "Okay. I'll be ready and waiting."

"See you soon. Bye." Hiccup hangs up the phone and lets out a sigh of relief.

"Is she coming?" Stoick's booming voice comes from the window.

"Yes." Hiccup tells him.

"What? speak up, ah can't hear ye from in here?" Stoick growls.

"I said yes she's coming!" Hiccup shouts to his father.

"Good! Now go git ready. Can't have ye going out lookin' lik' ye climbed oot o' a dumpster." Stoick tells him.

Hiccup rolls his eyes as he heads indoors.

Stoick and Hiccup roll in to the Hofferson driveway. The two of them are mildly dressed up. Nothing over the top but they both have collared shirts. Hiccup jumps out of the front seat. "Be right back."

He rushes up to the door making sure he gets there before she comes out. He knocks on the door and it is quickly answered by Kari.

"Hi Hiccup. Astrid isn't ready yet. She's probably taking a crap." Kari tells him with a smirk.

"I am not!" Astrid complains as she stops out of the next room, heading towards the door.

Hiccup smiles at her. She's wearing a tight black skirt and a navy blue shirt.

"Ready to go?" She asks him as she glares at her sister menacingly, who laughs at back at her.

Hiccup couldn't imagine not being terrified of an angry Astrid Hofferson but he supposed that having grown up with her, you would just get used to her in an angry mood.

"Let's go m'lady." He holds out his arm for her to take.

Astrid shuts the door as Kari begins to say. "He's still a dork." But the slamming door cuts her off.

"God she's annoying." Astrid says under her breath.

Hiccup opens the passenger door and motions for Astrid to get in. "M'lady."

Astrid stands there stunned for a moment as she stares at Hiccup. "You want me to get in the front with your dad?" Astrid whispers to him.

"Ladies always sit in the front seat in the Haddock vehicles." Hiccup explains to her.

"I won't bite." Stoick reassures her.

Astrid isn't sure about it but she gets in the passenger seat anyways with a nervous gulp. Hiccup climbs in to the back seat behind Astrid.

The restaurant isn't over the top fancy but it's not a rundown dump either. The three of them sit at a four place table. Hiccup and Astrid sit on one side while Stoick sits on the other.

"So Astrid, what are yer plans after scool?" Stoick makes small talk.

Astrid smiles nicely as she begins to answer him with passion in her voice. "Well, over the summer I plan on working while also doing some mechanical work on my car Stormfly. Then next year I'd like to go to College."

"Ye kids 'n' yer damn car names." Stoick says, before continuing. "That's a mighty good plan. What would ye like to take?"

Astrid shrugs. "I've got a few things in mind that I can choose from. I got a sports scholarship to the Berk College and they excel in a few different courses. There's the Medicine, as well as their Engineering program. But I'm more interested in their Psychiatrist courses."

"You'd have your hands full in that department with Hiccup." Stoick says with a chuckle.

"Heyy!" Hiccup takes offense to that.

Astrid laughs too, so Hiccup can't really complain too much. The sound of her laugh is music to his ears.

"A'm needin' to go to th' men's room. If th' waitress comes by ah will have th' usual Hiccup." Stoick announces and he leaves the table, leaving the two teenagers seated at the table alone.

There's an awkward silence as neither of them really know what to say. Astrid is the first to speak. "So… the usual?"

Hiccup chuckles. "Yeah. We come here quite often. Dad always gets the same thing. The thirty ounce steak, with two baked potatoes smothered in gravy and a mountain of carrots."

"That's a meal off the menu?" Astrid asks in disbelief.

"No." Hiccup explains. "He custom ordered it and eventually he just continued to order it so often that they turned it in to a menu item. Even named it after him."

"You're joking, right?" Astrid asks.

"Nope. Look." Hiccup flips through the menu and points to an item listed which reads; The Angry Viking, A AAA grade cut of Sirloin of a vast 30 ounces, complete with 2 whopping baked potatoes smothered in our homemade secret gravy topped with a mountain of freshly cut and fried carrots.

"Wow…" Astrid is clearly impressed. "Do you have one named after you?"

Hiccup flips back a page. "This one here." He points to another item in the burger section.

"The Not So Viking Burger. Not feeling particularly hungry? This burger is what you're looking for. Just the right amount of succulent ground beef topped with your choice of toppings and served with a side of French fries." Astrid looks at him with a raised eyebrow.

"What? I like burgers." Hiccup explains as if he were being interrogated by her raised eyebrow.

She giggles at him. "You're so… you."

Another silence between them. Hiccup breaks it this time.

"Astrid…" Hiccup says nervously.

"Yes." She answers with her big beautiful eyes staring in to his.

Her stare does nothing to help his nerves and he gulps audibly before continuing. "Remember how Ruffnut was talking about prom earlier today?"

Astrid thinks for a moment. "Yeah. At lunch right?"

"Yeah. It was at lunch." Hiccup confirms.

"What about it?" Astrid questions.

"Well, I… umm… was just wondering…. If…" He bites his lip nervously. "…you had a date for said prom." Hiccup finishes nervously.

"Yes I do." Astrid says blatantly.

Hiccup's heart sinks. All that courage wasted. Of course she already had a date for the prom. The most popular girl in school would not leave having a date for the prom this late in the year. He sets the menu down and stares at his hands in defeat. This evening was suddenly the biggest blow to his happiness in a very long time.

"You okay?" Astrid asks as if nothing had happened.

"Yeah… I'm fine." Hiccup lies quietly.

"You didn't ask me who was taking me to prom." She quips.

Hiccup sighs loudly. Why was she toying him like this? Wasn't it bad enough that she had to stab him in the heart? Apparently not because here she was rubbing salt in the wound. "Who are you taking to the prom?" He asks dejectedly.

"I'll give you a hint. He's a great guy and he's very good looking." Astrid tells him.

Hiccup rolls his eyes. "Is it Snotlout?"

"What?" Astrid exclaims in disgust. "Ew. Not a chance."

"Derek?" Hiccup tries another guess but he honestly doesn't care what other guy is taking Astrid to prom. He just wants this evening to be over with.

"Nope. It's…" She pauses and moves in closer to whisper in his ear. "You."

That one word whispered in his ear instantly fixes everything as his heart swells so big that it feels like it is going to burst from his chest. "Really?" He asks with new found excitement.

Astrid simply nods her head and kisses him on the cheek.

"Woah. Looks lik' someone got some good news." Stoick announces as he gets back from the washroom.

Hiccup's eyes shoot wide in surprise and he begins to blush. Astrid turns a light shade of pink but her blushing isn't even noticeable when compared to the red of Hiccup's face. He is almost as red as a can of coke.

"So whit's th' good news?" Stoick asks as he wedges himself back in to the stall.

"Well. It's just… I have a date for prom." Hiccup mumbles out as he tries to shrink in to his seat.

"Haha. Finally!" Stoick booms. "This calls fur a celebration!"

Hiccup feels like he could melt under the table and disappear in to the floor boards. He is so embarrassed. Astrid simply sits there laughing at him.

"Today, ah buy mah son 'n' his girl a beer." Stoick announces.

Hiccup is filled with fear for a moment. His father had just called Astrid his girl. He had no idea what they actually were but he was pretty sure that she was not his girl. How could she be?

Astrid lightly touches his arm and whispers "Hiccup. We're not of age."

Hiccup shrugs. "This is the way of Viking descendants. We celebrate everything over a beer. We use mead at the house but mead is near impossible to find at restaurants."

So all three of them had a drink to Hiccup having a date for the prom and in Stoick's eyes, his son finally having a girlfriend.
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* * *

><p>Chapter 19<p>

* * *

><p>It hadn't been a late night as it wasn't quite the weekend. Viking descendants or not, Stoick still believed that a good night's sleep was required to excel in school and so he dropped Astrid off at 8:30. Being the gentleman that he was, Hiccup insisted that he walk her up to the door to see her in.<p>

"I guess I'll see you tomorrow at school." Hiccup says shyly.

"I guess so…" Astrid says with a small smile. She really did love being around him.

"Well… Good night." He acts really awkward.

Does he think he's leaving without giving me a good night kiss? Astrid thinks to herself. Stoick there watching them or not, she had no intentions of ending the night off without a kiss.

Hiccup makes to leave the step when Astrid grabs a firm grip in the front of his shirt and pulls him in to her, landing his lips on hers. She smiles in to his lips as she thinks about how Stoick is going to congratulate and embarrass Hiccup the entire drive home. They slowly break the kiss, both breathless.

"That's how you say goodnight." Astrid teases him.

He smiles sheepishly at her. "Definitely noted."

"I'll see you tomorrow." She opens the door and steps inside, giving him a cute little smile as she closes the door.

She's still smiling as she removes her shoes.

"You smell like booze." A voice says in front of her.

Astrid's eyes shoot up to see her sister standing there with a scrunched nose and a look of disgust.

"Your point?" Astrid asks her.

"MOM. ASTRID WAS DRINKING." Kari shouts out to Astrid's parents.

Astrid dives at her sister and tackles her to the ground putting a hand over Kari's mouth but the effort is pointless. Her parents had heard enough and their footsteps could be heard coming towards the entranceway.

"Let her up Astrid." Karl tells her calmly.

"Is what she said true?" Helen questions her daughter

"It's not really that simple." Astrid manages to stammer out under the interrogating eyes of her parents.

"It seems awfully simple to me Astrid. You're out with Hiccup and his father and one is just as bad an influence as the other." Karl growls in anger.

"You can't say that! You don't even know them." Astrid argues with her father.

The anger is brewing in him now. "I know that it is highly irresponsible to give alcohol to minors!"

"It was one beer! It's not like we got shit faced!" Astrid feels like she is about to explode.

"Astrid. Language." Helen scolds her daughter but doesn't say any more than that. She leaves the real scolding to Karl.

"The amount isn't the problem here, Astrid. The problem is that a grown man gave alcohol to minors. I don't care what irresponsible shit he does with his own son, but he will do no such thing with my daughter." Karl continues with his scolding.

"We were celebrating. He's of Viking descent and... and that's just the way that they celebrate things. It's usually mead… but most restaurants don't sell it so he had to replace it with beer. Okay. Just lay off, it's not that big of a deal." Astrid tries to explain.

If she had been a normal girl she probably would have broken down crying and run off to her room but she was Astrid Hofferson and in her opinion, crying was a sign of weakness and she was anything but weak.

"What could happen to cause a celebration that would entitle two minors to have a alcohol?" Karl asks, slightly taken back by Astrid's explanation. He hadn't expected an explanation like that at all.

"Mr. Haddock, was celebrating Hiccup's first big date with a girl. We're going to prom together and Hiccup was never really popular with girls at school." Astrid says cautiously.

"You're going to prom with that goofy loser?" Kari exclaims from behind their parents.

"Shut up you fucking twat waffle." Astrid threatens her younger sister.

"ASTRID! Watch your language!" Helen scolds again.

The two girls stare daggers at each other.

"So you and Hiccup…" Karl says Hiccup's name like it is the most awkward thing to say ever. "… are going to prom together?"

"Yes. He asked me last night at supper." Astrid states.

"What ever happened to that Eret kid?" Karl asks.

Helen gives him the look that says "You should know this already."

"We broke up a long time ago dad." Astrid rolls her eyes.

"And now you're dating… Hiccup." Again, hesitation on the name.

"Not officially." Astrid mumbles.

"I wouldn't admit if I was dating that walking disaster either." Kari pipes up.

Astrid is about to snap on her sister but Helen beats her to it. "Kari, that's enough!"

"I expect to talk to him this weekend. I need to have a chat with him before he takes my daughter to prom. I'll let the beer slide this time. Just this once." Karl grumbles.

The show is over. Astrid had come out unscathed. This was a first for her. Usually the argument just escalated into a shouting match until her mother would step in and separate them. Her and Karl were just too much alike for their own good. Astrid makes her way up to her room and throws herself on her bed. That was definitely not the ending she had expected for the night but it could have been a lot worse. No doubt, Hiccup would have a hernia just thinking about meeting her father.

* * *

><p>The weekend was finally here. That's all Hiccup can think about. It's the weekend and he won't have to deal with all this new found popularity that he didn't really ask for. But if this is what it takes to be with Astrid, he would definitely take it.<p>

"Oi. Hiccup." Gobber's gruff voice calls from across the hall.

Hiccup looks up at his mentor. "Oh, hey Gobber."

"Nah, nah, nah. Don't chu hey Gobber me." Gobber scolds.

Hiccup raises his eyebrow. "Did I do something wrong?"

"Yeh. Where have ye been? Ye ne'er stop in to help in the shop." Gobber says.

"Sorry about that Gobber. I guess I just got busy this week and never made it in. I'll make sure to get in there next week." Hiccup apologizes as he rubs the back of his neck.

"Ye better, if ye know whit's goid for ye." Gobber lightly threatens. "Now get out there. Tis the weekend ye know."

Hiccup offers a toothy grin and bolts out the door where he knows Astrid is waiting for him to take her home in Toothless.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Astrid are heading over to the student parking lot where Toothless sit.<p>

"So what are your plans this weekend?" Astrid inquires.

Hiccup shrugs. "I'm not sure yet. No plans so far."

"Would you like to go to a party? Ruff and Tuff are throwing a party. Should be a good time." Astrid asks him.

"Are you going to be there?" Hiccup asks without thinking.

Astrid raises an eyebrow at him. "Did you seriously just ask me that?"

Hiccup stares at her blankly. "Of course I'm going to be there Hiccup. I wouldn't invite you someplace and then not go." Astrid tells him.

Hiccup is quiet for a moment as he gathers his thoughts. He opens the passenger door for Astrid and allows her to get in to the passenger seat.

Hiccup takes his spot in the driver seat. "Think we should invite Fishlegs?"

"I don't see why not. Give him a chance to get better acquainted with his new friends." Astrid answers.

Hiccup turns the key and Toothless rumbles to life. He puts him in drive and pulls out of his parking space. He stops at the entrance to the parking lot and checks for any coming traffic. Nothing coming except for behind them, a red 79 Camaro screeches to a halt beside them. The windows are rolled down and Snotlout sits in the driver seat with Tuffnut in the passenger seat and Ruffnut chilling in the back. Snotlout signals for Hiccup to roll down his window.

Hiccup rolls his eyes but complies.

"Still driving around in that heap?" Snotlout taunts Hiccup.

"I only see one heap around here Snotlout, and it's red." Hiccup smugly replies. Something about Astrid being there makes him not want to be pushed around by his cousin.

A flustered Snotlout shouts. "Why don't you take that up to the old runway out on the outskirts of town and put some money where your mouth is, fishbone."

Hiccup is about to say no but Astrid gently wraps her hand around his. He looks over at her and her eyes are sparkling with excitement and passion. He can tell just from looking at her that she wants Hiccup to finally put Snotlout in his place. He looks back over to Snotlout with a sly smile. "We'll see you there."

Snotlout isn't sure if he should be happy or not. He had expected Hiccup to decline but he can't look weak now. "See you and your loser cruiser there." Snotlout exits the parking lot, tires burning and smoking.

"I can't believe you agreed! I'm so excited! Beating his ass is going to feel so good!" Astrid exclaims excitedly.

Hiccup has never seen her so excited about something. Even when she plays sports she isn't as fired up as she was now. And it's because of something he is about to do. He needed to win this race. He couldn't let her down.

Hiccup gets the car in motion and they're heading to the old Bludvist Runway. The runway used to be a bustling commercial air strip but the family slowly died off and the last heir to the Bludvist riches just disappeared years ago. The once bustling airstrip was soon unused and it now lies in abandonment. The tarmac made for great drag racing for anyone willing to brave the no trespassing signs.

* * *

><p>"So were going to the party tonight?" Astrid asks with a smile.<p>

"Definitely! We'll have to brag to the others after we beat Snotlout in a race." Hiccup says with a laugh even though deep inside he isn't 100% sure that he can beat Snotlout. He built Toothless and he knows his capabilities but he's never raced him before.

Hiccup takes a gulp as he drives past the old rusty gates that are barely hanging on their hinges. A sign covered in a thick layer of dirt is barely visible. "No Trespassing."

Astrid starts laughing at him.

"What?" he asks defensively.

"Stop being so nervous. You'd think you were about to rob a bank." Astrid says to him while still chuckling.

The two of them get out on the air strip and spot Snotlout leaning against his red Camaro.

"There's no turning back now." Hiccup thinks to himself.

He pulls up next to Snotlout who taunts him. "Look who decided to show up. Ready to lose?"

"Yeah. Lose like a loser." Tuffnut adds boisterously.

"Let's let the cars decide the winner." Hiccup says calmly.

Snotlout smiles smugly and gets in to his car. He quickly starts it up and gives the engine a good rev.

The two of them line up on at the line that clearly spray painted in white across the runway. There's most likely another line down on the other end of the ¼ mile drag.

"On three?" Hiccup asks.

"On three." Snotlout confirms and then quickly adds. "I'll count."

Hiccup rolls his eyes. "Alright."

"Prepare to go down. Well not really down but to go slower than us." Tuffnut tries to taunt but he is just awful at it.

Engines revving loudly, Hiccup feels the adrenaline flowing through his veins. He's a little nervous but the feel of Toothless rumbling beneath his fingers serves well for calming those nerves.

"One!" Snotlout shouts as he revs his car up to 2500 rpm. Hiccup revs up to 3500 rpm. By his calculations with his engines torque, it should give him the best take off if his tires can keep traction.

"Two!" Snotlout shouts.

Tires begin to screech loudly as they kick up smoke. Snotlout's two hundred and seventy foot pounds of torque is enough to make the tires struggle to keep their traction.

"That cheating bastard!" Astrid shouts in anger.

"Three!" Snotlout cackles as his Camaro tears off the line.

Hiccup releases the clutch and the rear tires on Toothless scream as the traction breaks. The rubber burns and smokes as Hiccup tears through first gear. He firmly shifts in to second and the grippy tires catch. Toothless is off like a shot, catching up to Snotlout and Hookfang.

Hiccup shoves Toothless in to third gear as he gets his front end even with the rear bumper of Hookfang. The end is coming fast.

Hiccup slams into fourth gear and quickly pulls ahead of Hookfang quickly. He keeps on pulling ahead until he crosses the finish line a full four car lengths ahead Snotlout. Not bad for starting so late after him.

"WOOOO!" Astrid shouts in victory as she hits Hiccup in the arm. "WE DID IT!"

Hiccup is speechless. Snotlout had cheated and still been beaten badly. The smile on his face threatens to crack it in half. Hiccup doesn't realize that he still has the car floored until Astrid points it out to him. "You gonna drive off the end of the runway or are you gonna go back and gloat a little bit?"

Hiccup lets off the gas and starts to slow down. He comes to a complete stop and jumps out of the car.

"Where are you going?" Astrid asks him curiously.

"I'm too excited to sit down. I need to walk around a bit before I can go gloat about beating Snotlout." Hiccup says excitedly.

Astrid shakes her head but gets out of the car too and leans against Toothless' hood while she watches Hiccup do some strange victory dance.

"You should really get some dance lessons." She teases him.

He dances his way right up to her and scoops an arm around her back. "Come here you." He tells her just before putting his lips against hers.

She wastes no time in kissing him back. Seemed like a fitting end after the adrenaline pumping race. Hiccup breaks the kiss and they stare in to each other's eyes. He'd never get sick of those big bright blues.

"Will you be my girlfriend?" He surprises himself by asking her. He holds his breath hoping he didn't screw whatever they had up.

"What?" Astrid asks in surprise. Her heart skips a beat before rapidly increasing in speed. Did he really just ask her out? And what was coming over her anyways? In what world did Hiccup Haddock make her heart beat speed up.

"Well… I just… I thought… I was thinking… Since everyone thinks we're dating anyways…. Just a stupid idea." Hiccup begins to back track.

She kisses him again. " Shut up." She playfully says with a smile. "Yes. I will." She kisses him a again but only a quick peck this time.

Hiccup feels like his heart is about to burst from his chest. Astrid, The Astrid Hofferson, just accepted to be his girlfriend. This was turning in to the best year ever.

"Really?" He asks with a goofy smile, causing Astrid to giggle.

"Yes really." She says as she leans in to touch her nose on his.

He kisses her but she breaks it rather quickly. "Now let's go back and gloat."

They're both surprised to see that Snotlout hadn't left the track. Especially seeing how pissed off he was about losing the race.

"Best two out of three, Snotlout?" Hiccup asks him with a grin.

"Drag racing isn't Hookfang's forte. He's more of a course racer.

Hiccup shrugs. "We could do that too. We could just get some pylons from the school and set them up." He suggests.

"Not tonight. I don't want to be late for the party." Snotlout makes up an excuse.

A sudden engine rev makes them both look up. From the fading light of daytime, two headlight beams blast right on them and the engine revs again. They all squint at the vehicle that is slowly rolling towards them. Hiccup looks closer at the car. He doesn't know the car but he only knows of one other person who has the same color of paint as that. It changes color with the light that reflects on it.

"Alright. Who invited someone else?" Tuffnut drawls.

Astrid and Hiccup shrug. The car, a 2012 Lotus Elise pulls up next to them. The window is tinted black so that they can't see the driver. Hiccup steps closer to Astrid, instinctively ready to protect her. In the back of his mind he knows that the mere thought of protecting Astrid is ludicrous. Chances are that she would be the one protecting him. The window rolls down.

"Cami?" He says in surprise.

"Racing without me again eh Hiccup?" Camicazi jokes.

"Hey babe. That's a sweet ride." Snotlout says in a macho tone as he leans against her car.

"Get off my car before I force feed you your own arms." Camicazi says through gritted teeth.

"I like her already." Astrid whispers to Hiccup while they watch Snotlout stumble away from the car.

"You're a chick." Tuffnut exclaims dumbly.

"You figured that one out all on your own?" Camicazi asks him sarcastically.

"As a matter of fact, I did!" Tuffnut exclaims with pride.

Astrid and Hiccup roll their eyes. As funny as Tuffnut was, he was definitely dumb at tmes.

"I thought you drove a Nissan 350Z?" Hiccup asks her.

"I did. But dad bought me this last year. Isn't she a beaut." Camicazi says as she rubs her steering wheel affectionately.

"Yeah. Sweet ride. A little small for my taste though. I'll stick with my American Muscle." Hiccup says wryly.

"I see you finally finished Toothless. It's about time." She jokes with him.

Astrid clears her throat just loud enough for Hiccup to hear.

"Oh, right. Cami, this is my girlfriend Astrid. Astrid, this is my longtime friend, Camicazi." Hiccup introduces them.

"Girlfriend?" Camicazi asks in slight surprise.

"Girlfriend?!" Snotlout exclaims loudly in disappointment.

"Haha. Astrid is in to fishbone Hiccup more than she's in to you." Tuffnut teases.

"Shut it Tuffnut!" Snotlout threatens as he shoves by him and heads back to Hookfang.

"Hiccup's told me a lot about you." Camicazi says with a devilish twinkle in her eyes.

Astrid crosses her arms. "Oh really? Like what?"

Hiccup is about to say something but the sudden sound of a roaring engine and screeching tires stops him. Snotlout peels off the tarmac of the runway and his lights soon disappear.

Tuffnut stands there wide eyed, watching him go. "You guys wouldn't mind giving me a lift back to my place for the party would you?"

The three of them chuckle at Tuffnut's misfortune but he doesn't mind.

"Hop in." Hiccup gestures towards Toothless.

"Alright! That's my man." Tuffnut shouts as he rushes over and fist bumps Hiccup before getting in the back seat of Toothless.

"So a party eh?" Camicazi asks.

"Yeah! You should totally come!" Tuffnut exclaims as he dangles out of Toothless' window.

"We're probably heading there now. If you wanted to just follow us." Hiccup says with a shrug.

"I got some stuff to do first. Just shoot me a text with the address later on." Camicazi tells him.

"Yeah!" Tuffnut cheers.

"Anyways, we'll see ya later." Hiccup tells her.

* * *

><p>Hiccup had given Fishlegs a call. It took some convincing but eventually he gives in and so they pick him up along the way. They pull in to the party. There's still not many people there. Hookfang is parked out in the grass of the front yard.<p>

Ruffnut is outside showing off her motorcycle. She turns it on and gives a shot of gas. Smoke is pumping out of the exhaust while she cackles demonically.

"Well, that's not something you see every day." Hiccup says to the others in the car.

"Hurry up and park, bro. I gotta show off my ride too." Tuffnut exclaims excitedly.

Hiccup parks Toothless up on the grass next to Hookfang. Tuffnut is practically bouncing off the seat as he can't wait to get Belch out of the garage. Snotlout is outside holding a beer while complaining about the noise and smoke. Fortuantely the noise was drowning out his words. Tuffnut starts up Belch and gets outside next to Ruffnut.

The two of them are revving loudly and cackling demonically, One pumping out smoke while the other backfires and shoots fire out the back. Fishlegs hangs out next to Astrid and Hiccup. He's almost like a frightened child. "I don't belong here. Why did you make me come here?"

"Oh come on Fish. The only way to meet people is to go do stuff." Hiccup tells him.

"Yeah. And you just started doing stuff since Astrid." Fishlegs retorts.

The twins shut off their motorcycles and move them back in to the garage. "You know I could fix your bikes for you. Stop them from smoking and backfiring." Hiccup tells the twins.

"Where's the fun in that?" Ruffnut asks.

"Yeah. Who wants a bike that doesn't smoke or back fire." Tuffnut adds.

"Just offering." Hiccup shrugs.

"Onward in to the party domain of the Thorstons'." Tuffnut shouts loudly as he heads for inside.

* * *

><p>The party didn't take long to get going at full swing. People started showing up in the masses and soon there was music blaring, drunk people stumbling around, people dancing and making out in the living room. Had it been warmer outside, people probably would have gone swimming. Hiccup hangs out in the family room with Astrid. She has a drink in her hand while Hiccup drinks water.<p>

"Don't worry. I won't drink too much. Don't want you to feel left out." Astrid tells him.

"Hey. Don't worry about me. Just have fun." He tells her with a smile.

"In that case…" She downs her drink. "I need another drink. Be right back."

She heads off for the kitchen.

Hiccup was kind of wondering where Fish had gone. He hadn't seen him in quite a while. Maybe he should go and make sure the big guy was alright.

He walks around the party, slipping past drunken people and squeezing through the crowd easily. Sometimes it was good to be a fishbone.

He finds Fishlegs and to his surprise, the big guy was chatting with a girl. "Hey Fish. How you liking the party?"

Fishlegs turns around. "Oh hey Hiccup. I love it here."

"Hey Hiccup." The girl pipes up.

It's Camicazi. Fishlegs and Camicazi were hitting it off. Who would have thought? "Hey Cami. You made it."

"I said I'd probably be here, didn't I." Camicazi says with a sly smile.

"Snotlout see you yet?" Hiccup asks with a wicked grin.

"Yeah. He tried hitting on me earlier. I told him that he'd wake up with two black eyes if he didn't leave me alone." Cami says. "I hope he finds someone. He's not a total douchbag. Just really not my type."

"So who is your type?" Hiccup asks slyly.

"Oh you know. The big, intelligent type." Cami says with a wink that goes missed by Fishlegs.

"Anyways. I gotta get back to Astrid." Hiccup says. "Have a good night."

He heads back looking for Astrid.

* * *

><p>"Hey Hiccup." A slurred girl's voice says.<p>

He stops and as he turns around a Raven haired girl slumps against his shoulder. Holy was she ever drunk. She nearly knocked him over. "Hey, Heather."

"Hiccup…. Can you…. Help me find my room. I'm feeling a little….. under the weather…" Heather giggles as she finishes her sentence with great difficult.

"Let's get you to bed." Hiccup says as he tries guiding her to the stairs. He has a hard enough time walking himself around let alone having someone else hanging off his shoulder.

"Hiccup?" Another person calling him.

What now? Is all that he can think. He awkwardly shuffles around and sees Astrid standing there. "Hey Astrid. Think you can give me a hand getting Heather up to a bed?"

"I guess." She says somewhat hostile.

The tone of her voice makes Hiccup nervous. One problem at a time Hiccup.

The couple lay Heather down on Tuffnut's bed and exit the room.

"Just what was that?" Astrid asks.

Hiccup looks at her wide eyed. "She fell in to me while I was searching for you. I didn't want to just leave her out there and vulnerable."

"You shouldn't trust her." Astrid snaps.

"There's nothing to worry about with her. She knows were a couple." Hiccup explains.

"You really think that she gives a shit if were a couple? Nothing will stand in her way if she wants something." Astrid tries to drill that in to Hiccup's head.

He sighs. "I'm sorry. I'll be more cautious."

She smiles and kisses him. She meant for it to be a quick peck but it quickly turned into something more hungry and passionate.

"Woaahh… This is better than anything on the internet." Tuffnut exclaims in excitement.

The couple break apart quickly. "If you think about pulling your dick out and jerking off, I will cut it off and shove it in your mouth." Astrid threatens.

"Hey. I may be a drunken fool but I'm not that much drunken… Or is it fool. What were we talking about? A whatever." Tuffnut opens his door. "Woah. You guys got me a Heather look alike? Is she real?"

"Yes she's real. And it's not a look alike. Heather passed out in your bed." Hiccup explains.

"Well that sucks. Where the hell can I sleep?" Tuffnut complains as he shuts the door.

He heads back down the stairs grumbling to himself drunkenly.

Astrid and Hiccup look at each other and giggle. "Back to the party?" Hiccup asks.

"Back to the party." Astrid confirms.

They head back downstairs to join the crowd.

* * *

><p>"Where is that fucking fishbone?!" Eret shouts loudly around the room.<p>

He is drunk and aggressive. Astrid looks around for Ruffnut. Only she would invite this idiot to the party. She spots her friend on the other side of the living room staring dreamily at Eret. She walks over and smacks her friend upside the head.

"OWW! What was that for?" Ruffnut growls.

"Why did you invite him? He's nothing but trouble." Astrid says angrily.

"Because he promised me that he would fuck my brains out after he beat the shit out of Hiccup." Ruffnut says dreamily.

"You realize that he lost last time right?" Astrid reminds her.

Ruffnut shrugs. "The pipsqueak got lucky."

Astrid wants to smack her friend again but it wouldn't do any good so she just walks away.

"COME OUT AND FACE ME HICCUP!" Eret basically screams.

"Calm down a little, bro." Tuffnut pipes up.

"Shut the fuck up, you goofy snaggle toothed retard." Eret threatens.

"Well that was a little uncalled for…" Tuffnut says quietly.

Hiccup comes forward. "That's enough, Eret. I think it's time for you to go home."

"Hiccup! What are you doing?!" Astrid exclaims loudly.

"Stay out of this blondie." Eret points an accusing finger at her.

That was like lighting a wick on dynamite. Astrid is furious.

Hiccup moves closer. "You're welcome has been worn out. Please leave."

"Please leave." Eret imitates in a high pitched squeak. "I'll leave after I knock your fucking teeth down your throat."

Eret rushes at Hiccup, swinging ferociously. Hiccup wasn't expecting this type of mad flurry. He dodges the first few but he can't stay lucky. He takes a hard punch to the stomach and he collapses to the floor. Eret shoves him over with a foot. He then grabs Hiccup by the front of the shirt and lifts him off the floor. He's about to pummel his face when he is punched.

He stumbles backwards, letting Hiccup fall back down. Snotlout stands there ready to fight back. "Like Hiccup said. It's time for you to go."

Eret looks around the room. Most of the people in attendance have their arms crossed. They're all sick and tired of his shit. He realizes he's been beat. "You fags aren't worth my fucking time." He growls as he aggressively shoves his way past people and out the door. His Corvette starts up and revs loudly. Screeching tires and he's gone.

Hiccup stares at Snotlout in shock.

"What?" Snotlout says defensively.

"You actually stood up for me." Hiccup states.

"Yeah, well you're one of us now." Snotlout says to everyone's surprise. "And besides only I can pick on the fishbone. We're family therefore it is my right." There we go. The Snotlout that they all know.

"Back to the party!" Tuffnut shouts and everyone starts cheering.

The music starts back up and Astrid comes over to Hiccup. "What were you thinking?"

Hiccup shrugs. "I'm not scared of him. He's just an ass."

Astrid puts her arms around his neck. "When did Hiccup Haddock become such a bad ass?" She asks with a sly grin.

"I think you rubbed off on me. Better get used to it though. I don't think bad ass Hiccup is going anywhere anytime soon." Hiccup says jokingly.

"Oh really?" Astrid states with a raised eyebrow. "You think you're bad ass enough to take on Astrid Hofferson?"

"Well… I… I didn't…. I wasn't…" Hiccup is flustered by her question.

"That's what I thought." Astrid says with a smile. "Now come on. I wanna dance."

She drags him out to the middle of the living room.

* * *

><p>"Can you believe Astrid and Hiccup?" Samantha says.<p>

"I know. She's so lucky. Do you think they're actually dating or do you think she's using him?" Kimberly asks.

"You should feel bad for her. Hiccup would fuck any girl who offered. So as the single girls, were the winners and Astrid, as his girlfriend, is the loser." Heather pipes up from beside them.

They both look at her. She hadn't been there a moment before. How much of their conversation had she heard?

"Didn't you date Hiccup at one point?" Kimberly asks her.

"Yes I did. We broke up because he just can't stay committed to one girl." Heather lies.

"I heard that you had started seeing Derek, from the football team." Samantha states.

Heather rolls her eyes. "That was just a rumor. Me and Derek are nothing more than friends. It was Hiccup's drive to sleep with any girl who offered themselves to him."

Kimberly's eyes are wide with excitement and she leans in. "Is he… big?" She asks curiously.

Heather smiles devilishly. "He is huge… and he knows how to handle it. If I were you too, I'd go after him."

Heather leaves Samantha and Kimberly standing there in the living room, staring at Hiccup with amazement.

Heather laughs inside. She may have apologized to Hiccup but she was far from done with him.

* * *

><p>"Hiccup. I'm sure if you wanted to drink, Ruff and Tuff would have a place for us to sleep." Astrid tells him. She is starting to feel a slight edge on from the alcohol.<p>

"Naw. I think I'm good." He says with a smile. "Maybe next time."

She pouts in disappointment but he doesn't even realize that she had said somewhere for US to sleep.

Hiccup checks the time on his phone. It's 2am. Did time ever fly while hanging out with Astrid. He's kind of disappointed. "Guess we should get going."

"Yeah." She looks at her drink in her hand and chugs the last mouthful. "Let's get going."

They say their goodbyes and head out. They drop Fishlegs off first. Hiccup and Astrid sit outside of Astrid's house. "Thanks for inviting me out."

"It wouldn't have been fun without you." Astrid says with a smile.

She leans over and kisses him. Hiccup can taste the alcohol on her lips as he kisses her back. It gets very passionate very fast. Astrid's hand caresses Hiccup's leg and slowly makes her way up towards the ever growing bulge in his pants. He stops her when she begins to rub his firm bulge. "Astrid, I can't do this. You've been drinking."

"I hardly drank anything." Astrid tells him as she kisses along his neck.

"I know but as a gentleman I can't do it." He lifts her head up with a hand on her chin and looks in to her deep blue eyes. "I want it as much as you. Just not tonight."

She grabs his head and pulls him to her. Their tongues do battle as their lusts take over.

Suddenly there's a loud rap on Astrid's window. The couple jump apart, startled at the thought that it could be Astrid's parents.

Astrid rolls her window down. It's Kari. "Tell your boyfriend that his car is too loud."

"Fuck off. You probably weren't even sleeping." Astrid growls.

"I know. You've just been sitting out here this long. I didn't want you fucking in our driveway." Kari says with a smug smile.

"Screw you. Go back in the house." Astrid says as she rolls the window back up.

Kari sticks her tongue out at her sister and walks away.

"I guess that's my queue to leave." Astrid says sadly.

"Awkward ending to an amazing night." Hiccup says with a smile. "I'll see you tomorrow?"

"I wouldn't have it any other way." Astrid answers.

They kiss again and Astrid reluctantly leaves. Hiccup heads for his house. This school year couldn't get any better. He now had a prom date and his girlfriend was the most beautiful girl in the school.
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* * *

><p>Chapter 20<p>

Hiccup sits on Toothless' hood in his driveway cursing himself. How could he have been so stupid? Astrid had made it very clear that Ruff and Tuff had a bed for THEM. Not one for him or one for her. They had one bed for both of them. How could he be so stupid? Now she probably thought he didn't want to be with her and she would end up leaving him so that she didn't need to be in a loveless relationship. He lies back on the hood. You would think that the hood of a car would be more comfortable. Movies are definitely full of bullshit.

He picks himself back up and nearly slips as he slides off the hood. Time for bed. He needed to look somewhat presentable tomorrow for his chat with Karl. Astrid had warned him that he was very protective but the first time they met Hiccup found that they had gotten along great.

He drags himself in to the house and up to his room.

"Hiccup!" Stoick's booming voice startles Hiccup awake.

"What dad?" Hiccup grumbles and looks at his father standing in his doorway.

"Oh. Yer awake. Want some breakfast?" Stoick asks in a slightly amused tone.

"Sure." Hiccup yawns.

Stoick had made pancakes. Hiccup was picking at his food with a fork.

"Something on yer mind son?" Stoick asks between huge bites.

"Just… Astrid's father found out about the beer the other night and he wasn't very happy and now he wants to have a chat before I take his daughter to the prom." Hiccup tells his father.

Stoick laughs loudly. "Is that all? He'll get over it."

Precisely why I rarely tell dad my problems, Hiccup thinks to himself.

* * *

><p>Hiccup gulps as he knocks on Astrid's door. Helen opens the door.<p>

"Nice to see you again Hiccup. Come in." She greets cheerfully.

"Hi Mrs. Hofferson. It's nice to see you as well." Hiccup says with a smile.

"Hiccup." Karl nods at him from the doorway of the living room. "He gestures for Hiccup to follow him and disappears back in to the room.

Hiccup chews on his lip nervously and Helen chuckles quietly. "His bark is worse than his bite." She reassures him."

He offers her a half smile as he walks in to the lounge.

"Have a seat." Karl gestures to the chair across from him.

Hiccup sits down awkwardly.

"Now, I know that you're father has given Astrid a beer..." Karl begins.

Hiccup cuts him off. "I'm truly sorry about that sir. He's just old fashioned and…"

Karl holds up his hand for Hiccup to stop talking. "Please don't cut me off again."

"My apologies." Hiccup says as he nervously plays with his fingers.

"As I was saying. Your father gave Astrid a beer. Now I'm willing to overlook that fact, because I think you're a good kid." Karl tells him.

"Thank you, Mr. Hofferson." Hiccup says in awe.

"That being said, I hear that you plan on taking my little girl to the prom. Is that correct?" Karl continues.

"Yes, Sir." Hiccup confirms.

"Good. My only warning is that you take good care of her and treat her well. If you hurt her, I will break every bone in your body." Karl says seriously.

Hiccup feels a chill go up his spine. "Message received sir."

"Good. Now stop acting like a scared little puppy and let's go get some dinner. My wife made her famous sheppard's pie." Karl chuckles.

He holds out his hand to help Hiccup out of the chair and they start heading for the dining room.

"Has Astrid showed you her car?" Karl asks.

"No. I didn't know she had a car." Hiccup answers.

"It's really not much of a car but she insisted that it was her car. I was supposed to help her fix it up but I just haven't had the time. It's out in the backyard under a tarp." Karl tells him.

Hiccup makes a mental note to ask her about the car. Maybe he'd help her fix it up.

* * *

><p>"Thanks for supper, Mrs. Hofferson. It was great." Hiccup says politely as he picks up his plate to follow Astrid to the kitchen.<p>

"You're welcome Hiccup. I can tell you enjoyed it. You had four slices all to yourself." Mrs. Hofferson teases him.

Hiccup's face turns bright red in embarrassment.

"Yeah. It's hard to believe that small body can put away more food than a pig." Kari mumbles under her breath.

Helen gives her a dirty look but her words were unheard by Hiccup.

"What did you want to do now?" Astrid asks as she puts her dishes in to their dishwasher.

"Hmmm." He hands Astrid his dishes and she places them in the dishwasher as well. "I'd like to see Stormfly."

Her face lights up. "Okay let's go!" She says excitedly.

They're on the way to the back door when Karl calls to Hiccup. "Hey Hiccup. You gonna show me your ride?"

Hiccup and Astrid halt in their tracks. Hiccup looks at her with longing. "Go on. I'll wait till you get back."

"Sure thing, Mr. Hofferson." Hiccup says as he heads for the front door instead with Karl.

* * *

><p>Hiccup stands in front of Toothless while Karl checks the entire car over. He's currently lying on the pavement checking out the frame and exhaust.<p>

"How was the frame whenever you got 'er?" Karl asks.

"Solid. Didn't have to do any cutting or welding underneath. Just cleaned it up and painted it." Hiccup tells him.

"Painted? You'd think you would have used some rock guard or other undercoating." Karl says as he gets up and sticks his head in through the window.

"I used this stuff called POR paint. It's like a rubberized paint. Haven't seen anything near as good." Hiccup answers.

"Interesting. Duly noted." Karl says while nodding his head. "You do all the reupholstering yourself?"

"Yeah. I did the work but I had the material ordered in from TMI Upholstery." Hiccup answers proudly.

"How's he sound?" Karl asks with a raised eyebrow.

Hiccup gets a big smirk on his face. "Start him up and find out."

Karl looks at Hiccup like he can't be serious but Hiccup tosses him the keys and he barely manages to catch them.

Karl gets into the car and pushes the clutch down as he slides the key in to the ignition. He turns the throttle and the engine doesn't hesitate even a second as Toothless rumbles to life instantly plastering a smile on both Hiccup and Karl's face.

Karl toes at the throttle allowing Toothless to rev up giving off an amazing growl. He gets out of the driver's seat and joins Hiccup at the front of the car. He's checking over the engine. Hiccup spared no expense in making it look as clean as possible.

"Who tuned your carburetor?" Karl asks as he inspects it closely. "An eight barrel carb isn't easy to work with."

"I did." Hiccup states proudly.

"No kidding." Karl says. He is seriously impressed. "How much horsepower are you making?"

Hiccup shrugs. "I have no idea. I have yet to get him dyno'd."

"I have a friend who has a dyno in his shop. I could give him a call and get him in for free." Karl suggests.

"That'd be awesome. I'd really appreciate it." Hiccup responds. "You wanna take him for a rip?"

Karl is shocked that Hiccup would even suggest something like that. "Oh, I couldn't do that."

"Why not?" Hiccup asks in bewilderment.

"This car is worth way too much." Karl states.

"Nonsense." Hiccup says as he climbs in to the passenger seat. "Let's go."

Karl nervously gets in to Toothless.

* * *

><p>The drive went fairly decent. It took half of the time for Hiccup to convince Karl that he wasn't going to hurt the car. Coming on the end though, he was happily squealing the tires and flooring it, allowing the interior to be filled up with the beautiful roar of Toothless' exhaust.<p>

They pulled back in to the Hofferson driveway and Karl shuts the engine off. He gets out, wearing a huge smile. "This car is amazing. I highly approve."

Hiccup is all smiles upon hearing that. "Thank you sir. I'm pretty proud of him."

"I used to have a Fairlane back in the day but I had to sell it when I married Helen. Needed money for the ring and wedding. I'd give anything to get another one." Karl reminiscences.

Hiccup and Karl are heading towards the front door. "What year of Fairlane?"

"It was a 1967 hardtop with a 390, 4 barrel. 4 speed transmission. And let me tell you, it could definitely peel the tires." Karl told Hiccup.

"Nice car. Hope you get it again someday." Hiccup says hopefully.

They open the door and step in to the house. "Yeah. Maybe. Might have to wait for the kids to move out. If that ever happens." Karl says jokingly.

"Alright. You've had my boyfriend long enough. I'd like to have some time with him." Astrid says while grabbing Hiccup by the arm, dragging him away from her father.

"Guess we'll chat again sometime." Hiccup says to Karl over his shoulder as he is drug off. Karl merely chuckles.

"Hope my dad wasn't too embarrassing." Astrid says as they make their way through the house towards the back door.

"He wasn't that bad actually." Hiccup says. "Told me a few stories about you."

Astrid stops in his tracks. "What did he say?"

"Nothing. I was only kidding." Hiccup answers sincerely.

"No, seriously. What did he tell you?" Astrid asks.

Hiccup sighs. "I was only kidding Astrid. We talked about cars the entire time."

She believes him… barely and they continue their walk out in to the back door.

She walks over to the corner of their backyard where a car hides underneath a tarp. She's clearly nervous and it's quite noticeable to Hiccup. Which was saying something because Hiccup sucked at noticing the way most people were feeling.

"Ready to see?" Astrid bites her lip.

"Yup." Hiccup confirms.

Astrid grabs a handful of the faded shit green tarp and gives the tarp a hard pull, revealing the beat up body of a 1970 Dodge Challenger T/A. The paint used to be blue but it's very faded, chipped, cracked and weather worn.

Hiccup is in awe. "You own a Challenger T/A? How come you never mentioned it before?"

"Watch it with the "it" comments." Astrid warns. "This is Stormfly. She's been in this family for years. My uncle Finn bought her new back in 1970."

"Where is he now?" Hiccup asks.

"He left when I was just a kid. Him and dad got in a fight and he moved to Europe. Gave me Stormfly when he was leaving though." Astrid explains.

Hiccup loves the car. He runs a hand along the fender. "340 under the hood grossly underrated at 290hp. When do you plan on getting her road worthy again?"

"See that's the thing. I don't really know mechanics very well and I was a very limited budget." Astrid explains nervously.

"Oh. Well I could help and teach you. We could work on it together? As for the limited budget, I'm sure we can make it work." Hiccup already has plans running through his head.

Astrid is surprised. "You really want to help me fix her?"

"Of course! A beauty like this deserve to be shown in her former glory." Hiccup exclaims with a large toothy grin.

Astrid rushes him and throws her arms around him in a tight embrace. He loses his balance and falls against the side of the car. The car that he and Astrid would revive back from the state that it was in.

"Thank you so much Hiccup." Astrid says as she feels her heart swell.

"We'll get her brought in to Gobber's shop and start work on her right away." Hiccup holds her tighter.

Hiccup breaks the embrace. "Now let me check this out to see what we have to deal with."

Hiccup crouches on the ground and checks under the car.

"Do you think you could show me everything that you're looking for and explain it all to me?" Astrid asks nervously. "If it's not too much trouble."

"Sure. No problem." Hiccup says in a surprised tone.

He scoots back a bit to give her room and she crouches in front of him.

"So, see the frame rails." Hiccup points at the rails. "These have very little rust on them. Which is a very good thing. Welding on the frame sucks and is tough work. Not impossible but it's definitely not fun to do."

He checks over the rest of the chassis. "It's a good platform. The driver side floor might be a little weak but we'll know more when we start to tear her apart."

"Tear her apart!" Astrid exclaims.

"Well yeah. In order to go forward, we need to take her apart and replace everything that needs to be replaced." Hiccup explains.

He taps the on the body panels lightly, checking the strength in them.

"What are you doing now?" Astrid asks curiously.

Hiccup glances up at her. "Oh, I'm just checking to see if there are any weak spots in the body panels and also seeing if there's any bodywork done. Also known as bondo."

He pops the hood and checks over the engine. "The fiberglass hood has some areas that need work." He points out some worn out spots to her.

"Can that be fixed?" She asks him.

"We can definitely fix it." He assures her.

And so they did this until Hiccup had finished his inspection of the car, mentally making a list of everything that they would have to do before Stormfly would be ready to soar once again.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Astrid enter back in to the house. "I'm so excited to get started!" Astrid exclaims. "What did you wanna do now? Drag Stormfly to the school?"<p>

Hiccup loves her enthusiasm and he chuckles. "We'll get started after I get the tow truck to take him to school."

"Alright. So, did you wanna watch a movie?" Astrid asks him.

"That sounds good to me." Hiccup answers.

She takes him up the stairs and to her room. She pushes her door open and enters. Hiccup freezes at the door. He dreamt of this moment for a very long time. Entering Astrid's room just felt so… surreal.

"You coming to watch the movie or are you just gonna stand at the doorway all evening?" Astrid asks him with a raised eyebrow.

"I just… It's just that…" Hiccup takes a step past the barrier of the doorframe and gulps.

Astrid starts laughing as she walks back over to him. "You're so cute when you're nervous." She says as she closes her door and takes Hiccup by the hand, leading him over to her bed.

He is almost scared to be in her room as he sits down on the edge of the bed.

"Oh for god's sake Hiccup. Relax a little. You're so tense." Astrid teases him as she jokingly massages his shoulders.

Hiccup fakes a laugh as his nerves don't leave him.

"So what movie would you like to watch?" Astrid asks.

"Ummm." Hiccup isn't even sure. He doesn't want to pick a movie that she doesn't like. This choice was too hard. "How about something you like?"

Astrid thinks for a moment as she still massages his shoulders. She didn't really want to stop touching him but she knew that it would be very suspicious if her parents came in and there was no movie playing. "I know just the movie." Astrid exclaims with enthusiasm.

She moves away from Hiccup and goes to her shelf of Blurays and DVDs. Her fingers dance along the movie cases as she quickly scans for the movie that she wants.

"What movie?" Hiccup asks curiously.

"That would ruin the surprise." Astrid tells him without looking at him while her fingers finally spot the movie that she wants.

She opens the case and takes the Bluray disk out, returning the case so that Hiccup can't see which movie she picked. She places it in her PS4, grabs a controller and jumps up on to her bed, next to Hiccup.

Hiccup is in awe at the fact that she has a PS4. "You play video games?"

"I try. I don't think I'm very good." Astrid explains to him.

The movie starts playing through previews but Astrid quickly skips them to get to the main menu. "The Prestige?" Hiccup says questioningly.

"Yeah. Have you ever seen it?" Astrid asks him with excitement in her voice.

"No. Is it good?" Hiccup answers

"It's awesome! You're in for a real treat." Astrid nearly squeals in excitement.

She moves up to the head of the bed and positions some pillows for them to lean against and she gets comfortable.

Meanwhile, Hiccup is still sitting awkwardly at the edge of the bed.

"Are you going to stay there or are you going to slide up here with me?" Astrid asks in a rather seductive voice.

The way she had said that did nothing to make Hiccup any less nervous. If he was being honest, her sultry voice was turning him on. "Well I just… I wasn't really…" Hiccup stammers nervously.

"Get up here you fool." Astrid says affectionately as she grabs hold of his collar and pulls him up to her.

He's still nervous as he works at getting more comfortable but all his nerves relax when Astrid snuggles in under his arm, resting her head on him. He holds his arm away from her at first. Scared that if he pulls her tighter to him it will scare her off. Eventually his arm starts to get tired and it becomes a burden to hold it up so he finally sets it down along her side.

"It's about time." Astrid says without taking her eyes off the movie.

"What?" Hiccup asks in bewilderment.

She turns her head to look up at him with her blue eyes. "You've been holding your arm up stupidly like that for way too long. Stop being so nervous. I'm yours and you're mine."

"Oh. Well in that case." Hiccup leans in and presses his lips gently against hers.

He could never grow tired of the feeling that he got when he kissed her. Every single time that it happened it made his life feel like a dream all over again. The good feeling was cut short by Astrid however.

"Okay. Now pay attention to the movie." She tells him in a serious tone.

* * *

><p>The credits roll. Hiccup was seriously impressed. The movie was masterfully done. "So what did you think?"<p>

Hiccup looks at Astrid. "I liked it. It was awesome."

"I know. Right?" Astrid exclaims. "What was your favorite part?"

"Hmm…" Hiccup isn't entirely sure. What was his favorite part? "That's a tough one. I enjoyed the entire thing immensely. It's hard to pick just one scene."

Astrid is beaming at him with a big smile. If Hiccup wasn't already in love with her, he would have been after seeing her in that moment. He accidentally runs his fingers along her side and she jumps away from his hand. Hiccup can't believe it. It can't be true. It had to be his imagination playing tricks on him. "Are you ticklish?"

Astrid tries to act like she is appalled by the question. "No! Why would you think that?"

Hiccup grins as he straddles her, hands on either side of her ribs. Astrid is holding in a laugh that wants to burst out of her. "Don't." She warns him.

He flashes her a wide smile and makes it look like he is leaning in to kiss her when he begins to tickle her. She bursts out in laughter and tries fighting back. "Hiccup! Stop!"

She is almost powerless against him. Hiccup couldn't believe it. The powerful Astrid Hofferson turned into a defenseless kitten when tickled. He continued to tickle her… that is until she reached a struggling hand up to Hiccup's ribs and tickled him back.

She didn't think it was possible for someone to be more ticklish than her but here he was. Hiccup jumped back upon being tickled and Astrid pressed her advantage. "No. That's not fair." Hiccup pleaded.

"Sure it is." Astrid pressed forward.

"It's not funny anymore. I give up." Hiccup pleads more but it falls on deaf years as Astrid pushes forward.

"Surrender denied." Astrid grins evilly.

The tickle fight is quickly ended when Hiccup loses his balance and falls off of the bed backwards on to the floor. WHAM! The hit knocks some of the wind out of his lungs.

"Oh my god. Are you okay, Hiccup?" Astrid asks while she tries to hide the smile on her mouth and the laughter in her voice.

The door busts open. "What the fuck are you two doing in here?" Kari asks.

"Watch the language Kari!" Helen yells from somewhere else in the house.

Kari stands in the doorway in surprise. She had expected Hiccup and Astrid to be doing the dirty deed. She could really use the ability to blackmail Astrid with something like that. But the display in front of her was just weird. Astrid kneeling on the bed looking down at Hiccup. Why was he even on the floor? What the hell were they doing that would result in a position like this?

"Ever hear of knocking?" Astrid is pissed off at her sister. She was always trying to catch Astrid doing something wrong.

"I… uh… thought someone might have gotten hurt." Kari makes up an excuse on the spot. It was way too lame even for her standards.

"Well were fine. Now get out." Astrid points to the door.

Kari walks out but leaves the door open.

"And shut my door!" Astrid shouts after her but Kari doesn't come back.

Hiccup picks himself up off the floor. "I'll get it."

He shuts the door and crawls back on to the bed with Astrid, lightly pushing her over on to her back. "Now, where were we?" He says in a low tone as he hovers over top of her, losing himself in her eyes again.

"I think I like where this is going." Astrid says in nearly a whisper as she stares in to Hiccup emerald green eyes.

She slides her hands down along his back as Hiccup leans in and kisses her softly. The movement of her hands slightly tickle him and he arches his back trying to get her fingers off of him.

"Sorry." She whispers when taking a breath from kissing.

"I can't get mad at you for having your hands on my body." Hiccup says between kisses.

Astrid raises an eyebrow at him. "Oh really? Even this?" Astrid moves her hands down to his ass and squeezes firmly, much to Hiccup's surprise.

"Hey. If you get to do that, then I get to do that." Hiccup complains.

"Be my guest." Astrid says seductively.

Hiccup tries to move his hands to reach behind her but their current position bars him. He grumbles a little as Astrid kisses him again. "Do you need a hand?"

Hiccup doesn't say anything but Astrid forces him over and on to his back. "Better?" She asks with a mischievous grin.

She is straddling him and Hiccup can feel a tightness in his groin. His hands lower along her back until they leave her tight t-shirt and land on her firm ass. She's wearing a black pair of yoga pants that Hiccup couldn't keep his eyes off of and now he was actually touching her. He, Hiccup Haddock was touching Astrid Hofferson's ass. This was most certainly a new milestone in his life. He caressed it and squeezed it while Astrid continued to kiss him.

She breaks the kiss. "Someone seems to be enjoying themselves." She states.

He grins. "It's the sexiest ass at school."

"I wasn't referring to you." She says as she glances quickly down at his crotch.

Hiccup begins to blush. She could feel his ever expanding problem that was most likely poking at her.

"Maybe I should…" She leans down so that her mouth is next to his ear. "…tease you a little."

She lightly grinds against him causing him to groan under his breath. "That's mean." Hiccup says with a grin.

"Is it?" She grinds against him again, enjoying the look of ecstasy on his face. "Maybe I should be punished?" She continues to grind against him. She is enjoying Hiccup's hardness as much as he is enjoying her grinding against him.

"Should you?" Hiccup asks.

Astrid sighs. He was definitely not taking the hint at all. "Hiccup. Have you ever spanked a girl?"

The look of horror on Hiccup's face was enough to snap Astrid out of the zone. The grinding stops and she starts to giggle. "I'd never do something like that." Hiccup stammers out.

"What if she asked you to?" Astrid flashes her eyelashes at him.

"Well I… Wouldn't they… Why would a girl want that?" Hiccup is left flabbergasted.

"Some of us just find it extremely sexy." Astrid nibbles on Hiccup's neck. "And being new to all of this, I think it would be an interesting experience."

Hiccup is left speechless. "You… You want me… to spank you?" he manages to ask nervously.

She pushes herself off of him, still straddling his hardness. The position pushed her breast outwards and Hiccup stared hungrily.

"So will you punish me for being a bad girl?" She asks seductively.

Hiccup gulps and nods his head. He doesn't trust his voice at the moment so that was the best he could do. Astrid runs her hands along his chest. For someone who looks like he has no muscle at all, Hiccup had very defined muscles. She couldn't help but wonder what he looked like without a shirt on.

Very suddenly, Hiccup's hands pull her back down so that her lips meet his. He opens his mouth and dips his tongue past her teeth, searching for her own tongue. She moans slightly and their tongues begin a battle for dominance.

Hiccup grabs hold of her ass again, feeling the firmness of it. Did she really want him to spank her? That seemed like such a foreign concept to him. If he wasn't having a tongue battle with her at this moment, he would probably nervously bite his lip. But his lips were happily predisposed. Being left handed he continued to grope her through her pants with his right hand and took his left hand away.

Well here goes nothing, was his last thought as he brought his hand in with a moderate smack. Astrid moaned into his mouth that seemed to resonated from her very core.

Hiccup's wheels were churning at full speed. Astrid actually enjoyed being spanked and surprising to him, he actually enjoyed spanking her.

SMACK. His hand hit her again with a decently audible sound causing Astrid to moan even more. She had started grinding against him again. The whole thing was becoming too much for Hiccup. He really should have "taken care" of himself before coming over to Astrid's. Her constant movements against swollen member were going to end in a sticky situation for him but he didn't have the willpower or the want for everything to stop.

He spanked her more, as he alternated between his right and left hands and every time, he made contact, moans rumbled against his lips. Her hands were balled in fists, clutching at his shirt. She had the thing nearly half up his body. She broke the kiss and sat up, both of them breathless.

"That was amazing." She groaned.

Hiccup is eyeing up the mounds of flesh on her chest and she notices almost right away. She grabs them in her hands, hoisting them up and down in a teasing manner. "You like these?" Astrid says slyly.

Again, not trusting his voice, Hiccup nods.

She grabs the bottom of her t-shirt. "Would you like to see them?" She asks while seductively tugging up the shirt a little ways, showing off her toned and flat abs. Hiccup's member throbs once.

Astrid smiles a big smile. "I'll take that as a yes."

She begins to slowly and seductively raise the shirt up, watching Hiccup's eyes take in every part of her body. He catches a glimpse of her emerald green bra when suddenly. "Astrid! Do you and Hiccup want to play family games?" Helen yells up the stairs.

Hiccup's eyes widen in fear but Astrid drops her shirt and quickly reassures him. "Don't worry. She won't come in."

"So did you want to play games? It's kinda family tradition here. You'd get on my parents good side. Not that you're not already on it." Astrid says with a smile.

"Umm. What about my… problem?" Hiccup tells her. "It's not exactly easy to hide."

Astrid slides off of him. "Yeah! We'll be right down mom!"

Hiccup rolls over to hide the very noticeable bulge in his pants, much to Astrid's disappointment. "We'll just wait here until it goes away."

The rest of the evening was spent playing different board games. They played Pictionary which Hiccup owned at. And a few others that he was really good at like Cranium and Apples to Apples. They also played a few card games that Hiccup had never played before. He picked them up fast but he lost every match. He had fun though and when it was time to leave he felt that he had left a great impression and he was looking forward to his next visit at the Hofferson household.

* * *

><p>"How was it?" Stoick asked his son when he walked in through the door.<p>

"It was…" Hiccup pondered a moment. "Great. I had a blast."

"So should we invite them?" Stoick asks.

"To what?" Hiccup asks curiously.

Stoick throws his hands in the air. "Ye do this every year. To the Haddock family barbeque!"

"Oh… Yeah. Let's do it." Hiccup says with a smile that his father shares with him.
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* * *

><p>Chapter 21<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup was lying on his bed, phone in his hand. Should he call Astrid? They were boyfriend and girlfriend now so it should be fine if he called her just to chat right? He wasn't really sure how this worked. Would she get mad at him for calling?<p>

His mind is snapped back to reality when his ringtone begins to blare loudly. He nearly drops his phone and struggles to keep it from falling on the floor. He closes his hand around it and accepts the call, placing it up to his ear.

"Hello." Hiccup says in to the phone.

"Hey. What are you up to?" Astrid's voice asks him.

"Nothing. I was just laying in my bed, thinking about calling you." Hiccup explains.

Astrid giggles. "Really? That's pretty good timing."

"Yeah. No kidding. What are you up to?" Hiccup asks.

"Well I was thinking about going to the park. Interested in coming along?" She suggests.

"Sure!" Hiccup says with more enthusiasm than he had meant to use. "Meet there in 5 minutes?"

"Umm... Can we make it fifteen?" Astrid suggests. "five doesn't give me any time to get ready."

"Yeah. No problem. Fifteen it is." Hiccup says with a smile.

"See ya in a few." Astrid says before ending the phone call.

Hiccup sets down his phone on his bed with a huge smile on his face. He wondered how she knew that he had nothing to do.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits on the bench in Hobblegrunt Park overlooking the pond. He's twiddling his thumbs as he waits for Astrid to arrive.<p>

"You got here in five didn't you?" Astrid asks as she shows up.

Hiccup smiles awkwardly and nods. Astrid returns his smile. "I knew you would. It wouldn't be you if you didn't."

She slides across the bench and bumps into him. There's silence between them as they both enjoy the sounds of nature and the view of the pond in the coming dusk.

"So I was just wondering if you knew what colour of dress you were going to wear to prom." Hiccup asks nervously.

Astrid raises an eyebrow at him.

"It's just… I just want to be able to match you..." Hiccup stammers out.

Astrid giggles. "Sometimes you're too cute. You know that?"

Astrid kisses him on the cheek. "I think I'm going to wear either red or blue. I haven't fully decided yet."

"Well did you want to go dress shopping this week?" Hiccup asks.

Astrid looks at him like he is completely mental. "Seriously?"

"What?" Hiccup asks innocently.

"You. Want to take ME. Dress shopping?" Astrid says with emphasis.

Hiccup merely shrugs. "Sure. Why not?"

"Well all right. But don't say that I didn't warn you." Astrid smiles at him as she lays her head on his shoulder.

"Duly noted." Hiccup responds softly as he reaches his hand around her and pulls her tightly to him.

They sit like that for the rest of their time spent at the park. In silence and just enjoying the company and the closeness of one another. Hiccup could have stayed there all night in unending bliss but all good moments come to an end. If they lasted for forever, how would we know that they were actually good moments?

* * *

><p>The weeks seemed to fly by. Prom was only weeks away and Astrid still didn't have a dress. Contrary to what she expected, she was getting excited to be going to prom. She figured that the cause of her excitement was due to the fact that she is going with Hiccup. What more could she want? Maybe she would give herself to him after prom. It seemed like such a cliché thing to do but at the same time, the idea excited her.<p>

Ruffnut is lying on her bed, chatting to a very distracted Astrid who is seated in a Laz-E-Boy chair.

"Are you even paying attention?" Ruffnut asks in annoyance.

Astrid snaps out of her fantasy. "Yes. I am."

Ruffnut rolls her eyes. "Bullshit. You didn't hear a damn thing I said."

"I did too!" Astrid argues.

"Oh yeah? What was I talking about?" Ruffnut smiles smugly as she challenges her friend.

"You were talking about… how big… Eret's muscles were?" Astrid realizes she's been caught as she tries to come up with a subject.

"Not even close!" Ruffnut exclaims.

"Okay, okay. You win. I was… a little distracted." Astrid admits sheepishly.

"A little! You were way more than a little. What do you have going on in that head of yours?" Ruffnut laughs as she taps Astrid on the head.

"I'm just thinking about prom." Astrid says too quietly.

"What?" Ruffnut asks.

"I'm thinking about prom." Astrid says more loudly.

Ruffnut chokes on air. "What!"

Astrid gives her friend the evil eye. "I'm not repeating myself again."

"Let me get this straight. Astrid Hofferson. The Astrid Hofferson, is distracted about prom." Ruffnut blurts out.

"I knew I shouldn't have told you." Astrid says as she gets up.

"Wait." Ruffnut says quickly.

Astrid stops and looks at her friend. "What?"

"Sit back down. I promise I won't make fun of you." Ruffnut says smiling.

Astrid sits back down.

"So why are you thinking about prom?" Ruffnut asks excitedly.

It wasn't often that the two of them had girl talk. They were always too tough for any girly shenanigans but every now and then it was a nice change.

"Well. I just don't have a dress yet, and I want to make sure that I look the best for Hiccup. And I'm not sure if I should wear my hair up or down." Astrid starts to tell Ruff.

Ruffnut looks like she is listening intensely the whole while that Astrid speaks and chooses to wait until she's done before she says anything. "Soo… Are you going to fuck him at prom?"

Astrid stares dumbly at her friend. After everything that she just said, that's all her friend could come out with? "Are you fucking serious?" Astrid asks as she stands up heading for the door.

"What did I say? It was a serious question." Ruffnut pleads.

Astrid speaks over her shoulder. "I know that it was a serious question. And that is why I'm leaving."

She opens the door to Ruff's room and Tuffnut nearly falls on his face. "Were you listening in on our conversation?" Ruff shrieks at him.

"It definitely wasn't worth listening to. Man, are you guys boring." Tuffnut says as he saunters off.

Astrid just shakes her head as she heads out.

* * *

><p>Astrid walks down the road with her phone in hand. She quickly dials in Hiccups number and holds the phone to her ear. It starts ringing and she can feel herself growing impatient. It never takes Hiccup this long to answer his phone.<p>

"Hey. You obviously know who this is if you called me. Leave a message." Hiccup's voicemail greets Astrid.

She scowls as she hangs up the phone. "God I hate answering machines."

* * *

><p>Hiccup stands in the middle of the Berk shop. A flatbed truck is backing in through the big bay doors with Stormfly sitting on the back.<p>

"Just put her over there in the corner bay. That's my work station." Hiccup points towards his work area in the corner of the shop where he had spent months working on Toothless.

He stands motionless with his eyes knit in stern concentration, watching closely as Clyde, the tow truck driver slowly unloads Stormfly in to her new temporary home.

"So where'd you dig this one up, Hiccup?" Clyde asks.

"This isn't mine actually. This is my friends. She got it from her uncle." Hiccup answers.

"I think I remember seeing this baby back in the day. She could burn the tires at a hundred mile an hour." Clyde reminisces.

He opens the tow truck door and grabs a clipboard from the passenger seat and walks over to Hiccup. "Just sign here and initial here." He points at two spots on the clip board.

Hiccup takes the clipboard into his own hands and scribblers his chicken scratch on to the paper.

"Thanks." Clyde says as Hiccup hands him back the clipboard.

Clyde walks back over to his tow truck and opens the door. "Tell your dad I said hi." He tells Hiccup as he climbs into the truck.

With a turn of the key, the tow truck starts up and Clyde is out of the shop and down the road.

* * *

><p>Hiccup gives Stormfly another check to make sure he didn't miss anything when he had checked her at Astrid's house. No real surprises so far but he knew that once the paint was stripped off it would be a whole different story. Rust was known to hide on these old classics.<p>

He takes out his phone to check the time and notices to his horror that he had a missed call from Astrid. How could he miss a call from her? He quickly hit the call back button and held the phone up to his ear nervously. He knew that she wouldn't be mad at him but that did nothing to calm his nerves.

"Hello?" Astrid's voice comes through the speaker.

"Hey Astrid. Sorry I missed your call." Hiccup says.

"No sweat. What are you up to?" She asks cheerfully.

"I just finished getting Stormfly in to her new stall so that we can work on her. Now I'm not doing anything. Why what's up?" Hiccup tells her as he pulls the chain that closes the bay door of the shop.

"No way! Are we going to start soon?" Astrid says excitedly.

"Yeah. We'll start on Monday." Hiccup steps out in to the sunlight and locks the shop door behind him.

"So did you wanna go to the mall?" Astrid asks.

Hiccup doesn't even have to think about his answer. "Sure. Want me to pick you up?"

"Yeah. I'll be at my house." Astrid answers

"Alright. I'll see you in five? Talk to you later." Hiccup ends the call and puts the phone back in his pocket as he makes his way towards Toothless.

* * *

><p>Hiccup opens the passenger door for Astrid and she sits down in the idling muscle car. He rushes around to his side and jumps in.<p>

"So what are we going shopping for?" Hiccup asks her.

"Dresses." Astrid responds in a very to the point manner.

Hiccup knits his eyebrows together in thought before responding in a very sarcastic voice. "I donno, m'lady. I don't think a dress would suit my body type."

Astrid playfully hits him in the arm with a laugh. "It's not for you. It's for me. For prom."

"I figured you would have taken Ruffnut to get your dress." Hiccup says. He's not complaining that she invited him but he's curious.

"Are you kidding me? If I had her help me pick out a dress it would probably be bright teal and it would be so slutty that my tits and ass would hang out." Astrid states plainly.

"That sounds like a dress I'd love to see you in." Hiccup jokes.

Astrid hits him again and he can't help but laugh as he rubs his arm where she had hit.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits tiredly on in a chair in what felt like the thousandth dress store. He had never gone shopping with a girl before and now he knew what everyone else had been talking about. This was the most frustrating time ever. He liked his guy way of buying stuff. Walk in. Find item. Purchase item. Walk out. It was all so easy. But this trying things on and critiquing them just wasn't his thing. There were a few dresses that he really enjoyed though. There was only one that she agreed with him on and that one currently sat beside him. It was a deep navy blue with a plunging neckline. It was sleek and stylish and would be quite unique in the sea of poofy dresses that would attempt prom. When she had stepped out of the dressing room in it, Hiccup thought she looked gorgeous and they should have just went with that one but she didn't seem to agree.<p>

The click of the door lock on the dressing room drew Hiccup back out of his thoughts as he waited for Astrid to flaunt yet another dress for him. To his surprise, she was back in her regular clothing.

"I'll be right back." Astrid says to him.

He watches in bewilderment as she glides off.

He starts thinking about Stormfly and begins to make a mental list of the stages they will take her through.

"I'm all set to go." Astrid brings him back to reality with a smile.

"Are we getting the blue one?" Hiccup asks as he gets out of the chair.

"Nope. I already got one." She answers with a sly smile.

"I didn't see that one." Hiccup states the obvious.

"I know. And that's what makes it exciting." She tells him as she kisses him on the cheek.

"Does m'lady need anything else to go with her dress?" Hiccup asks politely even though he is tired of shopping.

"No. I think I put you through enough today. I can get the rest on my own." Astrid says sweetly.

Inside, Hiccup is super relieved. He really didn't know if he had it in him to sit through more hours of shopping.

"So do I get to know what colour the dress is? You know, so that I can match?" Hiccup asks her.

"Hmm… I forgot about that." Astrid says as she thinks about the predicament. "Get me your sizes. I'll arrange for the tux. You'll just need to pick it up."

"Oh. Okay. That works for me. Less hassle." Hiccup says happily. "So where to now?"

"I'm kind of in the mood for ice cream." Astrid suggests.

"I'm game for that." Hiccup agrees with her.

* * *

><p>Astrid stares at the menu of a small take-out deli and Hiccup leans beside with order window against the wall.<p>

"I'll have the... cotton candy hard ice cream. Two scoops please." Astrid finally decides.

She is content with her choice and she steps aside so that Hiccup can order his. "I'm just going to have a cherry frozen yogurt." He hands a bill across the counter and the worker hands back his change.

Astrid is shocked with his order. "We go out for ice cream and you're not getting ice cream?"

Hiccup offers her a shy smile but no explanation. Astrid pushes a little more. "Is there a reason that you prefer frozen yogurt to ice cream?"

"They're basically the same thing." Hiccup argues unconvincingly.

"No they're not. Ice cream is so creamy and delicious. It's like heaven on a cone. And frozen yogurt is like… a sick joke you play on kids." Astrid explains to him.

The worker hands them two cones. They take them and walk over to a grassy field nearby where they sit on a picnic table. "I can't eat ice cream. I'm lactose intolerant."

Astrid is surprised and instantly feels guilty for practically shoving the fact that ice cream was better than frozen yogurt in his face. "I'm sorry Hiccup. I never knew." She says quietly.

Hiccup starts to laugh. "Don't be so solemn. It's not like I'm dying or anything. I just can't have dairy unless I take pills. And I never remember to take them with me. It's really not that big of a deal."

Astrid feels slightly embarrassed and her face turns a slight shade of pink. "You're fairly cute when you blush. You know that?"

Astrid hits him in the arm. "That's for making me blush."

The two of them sit side by side, hand in hand and enjoy their ice cream and frozen yogurt respectively.

* * *

><p>Hiccup walks in to his house to find Stoick sitting at the table with a calendar in front of him. "I was thinking we shuld 'ave the barbecue the first weekend after you graduate."<p>

"Uh. Sure dad. No problem. Whatever day you think is best." Hiccup says.

"And don't forget to bring Astrid." Stoick tells him.

Hiccup rolls his eyes. "Dad, I'm not going to forget to invite my own girlfriend."

"Are ye sure about that? Ye'd forget ur own head if it weren't attached." Stoick jokes.

"Haha. Funny funny." Hiccup opens the door of the fridge and fishes around for something to eat.

"So have ye told her yet?" Stoick questions his son.

Hiccup pulls a purple plum from the fruit drawer and takes a bite. "You're going to need to be more specific."

"Have ye told her about our family?" Stoick is quite serious.

Hiccup stares at his feet and bites his lip. "No dad. I didn't. I didn't think she needed to know. We don't need any extra attention. Isn't that why you moved in to this house?"

"Yeh. I suppose ur right." Stoick says. "But don't keep it from her forever."

Don't worry dad. I won't." Hiccup reassures him.

His father was definitely something else. He didn't want Hiccup to lose Astrid. After all she was probably the best thing to ever happen to him.

* * *

><p>Astrid is lying on her bed with her back propped up against the wall. She's reading a book and is completely lost in thought. Her dress hangs on her closet door. Astrid doesn't notice Kari stepping in to her room.<p>

"Is this your prom dress?" Kari says in awe.

Astrid glances up from her book. She is expecting Kari to say something insulting or just be her annoying self.

"It's gorgeous." Kari surprises her. "You're going to look amazing in this."

Astrid is shocked. "Thank you." She manages to stammer out.

Kari reaches out and feels the smooth fabric. "It's so soft. Where did you get it?"

"I picked it up at the mall. At Greta's." Astrid tells her.

Kari raises an eyebrow. "Greta's? Aren't they like super expensive?"

"They had a deal on this one. 50% off." Astrid tells her.

Kari sits down on Astrid's bed.

Astrid can easily tell that something is on her sister's mind. "Alright. What is it?"

"What do you mean?" Kari asks innocently.

"You've never just come in to my room and sat on my bed." Astrid explains.

"Your dress caught my eye." Kari defends herself.

"Yes. But the dress was just an ice breaker for you to come in." Astrid says.

Kari gathers her thoughts for a moment and sighs deeply. "What do you see in Hiccup?"

Astrid isn't impressed. "I don't want to hear any more shots at Hiccup."

"Woah, woah. That's not what I meant." Kari stops her.

Astrid has her arms crossed as she watches her sister try to reword her question. "How do you make you and Hiccup work?"

The annoyance on Astrid's face melts away. "I don't need to force it to work. It just does. He's the sweetest guy at school with the biggest heart. He helps anyone who needs it. Doesn't hurt that he grew out of the awkward boy that he was. His looks are definitely changing for the better. And we just enjoy each other."

Kari listens intently while Astrid speaks and when she realizes that Astrid has nothing more to say she asks another question. "Do you love him?"

Astrid is at a loss for words. "I don't know. I care for him. Deeply. Love is a powerful word."

"What does it feel like?" Kari asks.

Astrid raises an eyebrow. "Love?"

"No. Being with him." Kari asks quietly.

"It's great. It's like feeling so happy that you are bursting at the seams. When I'm not hanging out with him, I am usually looking forward to the next time we hang out." Astrid tells her. "Why do you ask?"

Kari sighs again and answers in a whisper so quiet that Astrid needs to lean forward in order to hear it. "I have a crush on the dorky kid in my class. Hiccup reminds me of him."

Astrid smiles a big toothy grin. "What's his name?"

"Gerald." Kari says with a smile but her demeanor quickly changes. "And don't even think about making fun of me or telling mom and dad."

Astrid rubs her sister on the shoulder. "Don't worry. I won't tell them. I know what you're going through. It's kind of the 'am I really falling for this person' feeling."

"Is it ever." Kari grumbles. "What should I do?"

"Ask him out or just talk to him and eventually he'll ask you out." Astrid tells her.

"Yeah. I suppose you're right." Kari says. "Thanks Astrid." She gets back up to her feet and heads for the door.

"Anytime." Astrid calls after her.

* * *

><p>The last couple weeks leading up to prom were hectic as the teachers laid on the homework. Add that with studying for exams, Hiccup and Astrid didn't have any free time to do any work on Stormfly. They would visit her for a few minutes here and there and talks about the future but there was just no time for working. Prom was finally here now and Hiccup had just returned home from picking up the tux that Astrid had rented for him. Well she had made the arrangements for it and Stoick had paid for it.<p>

Hiccup stands next to his bed, looking down at the suit bag. It was a big night for him and he knew it. He had spent all day washing Toothless and making sure that he was looking his finest. Now it was his turn to spruce up and look his finest. He reaches forward and grasps the zipper of the suit bag and opens it slowly. His tux is black. He frowns at it. A regular black and white tux. Was he actually going to match Astrid or was this all a ploy of hers?

He grabs the suit and takes it out of the bag and shoves the bag off the bed. He gently lays out each article neatly on his bed and starts to get ready.

* * *

><p>He finished suiting up and looked in the mirror one last time. He sighs loudly. This was it. There was no turning back.<p>

He walks down the stairs, shoes clicking loudly with each step. He rounds the corner where Stoick stands waiting to see him off. "There he is!"

Stoick throws his arms around Hiccup and squeezes him in a huge bear hug. Hiccup fights to get oxygen in his lungs. "Dad. Can't breathe."

Stoick releases him from the death hold. "I'm proud of you son." He is beaming at him.

"Thanks dad." Hiccup returns the smile.

Stoick holds up a camera. "Take out for the books?"

They stand side by side and Stoick holds the camera in a selfie kind of fashion. A bright flash temporarily blinds Hiccup. "Now go get 'er son." Stoick's booming voice nearly deafens Hiccup while he claps him on the back.

"See you later dad." Hiccup says as he walks outside to Toothless.

* * *

><p>Hiccup runs his hand along Toothless. "Well bud. This is it. You ready?"<p>

He opens the door, sits in the driver seat and lightly grabs the steering wheel, feeling the smooth woodgrain under his fingers. "Let's go get her, boy."

He turns the key and Toothless roars to life. They drive out of the driveway and down the road, heading for the Hofferson household.

* * *

><p>Astrid sits in her room, she had just finished getting ready but she wanted the evening to be perfect. She wanted to do the cliché walk down the stairs reveal so that she could see Hiccup's reaction plainly on his face.<p>

"Hiccup just drove in." Kari says from her doorway.

"Thanks. I'll be right down." Astrid tells her.

"You look amazing." Kari compliments her.

Astrid blushes at her sister's compliment. They never compliment each other.

* * *

><p>Hiccup knocks on the door but it opens before he can even get a second tap. He straightens up. "Evening Mrs. Hofferson."<p>

"Come in Hiccup." Helen greets him.

He steps inside. "Astrid will be right down."

"Hiccup." Karl gives him a nod and a handshake.

"Pleasure as always Mr. Hofferson." Hiccup says.

"How's Finn's old car coming along?" Karl makes small talk.

"Honestly. School has been so busy that I haven't even had a chance to do anything to her." Hiccup tells him.

Kari clears her throat from the top of the stairs causing the trio at the bottom to look up. Astrid walks around the corner and Hiccup's world seems to slow down. She's wearing a silky, smooth black dress. Her hair isn't in its usual braid but rather left straight and long in all its glory. Hiccup feels his heart skip a beat. Her eyes are the most intense and dark blue Hiccup has ever seen them. Even more than when they had been when they had drag raced at Bludvist airstrip.

Her dress stops just above her feet and she is wearing a pair of black heels. The dress has the straps that come around the edges of her shoulders and has silver accents tastefully added to it. It shows off a little cleavage but not enough to make her look slutty.

She reaches out and places a hand on the railing as she slowly descends the stairs. Hiccup's mouth is open as he watching in awe.

Astrid smiles at him but he is too much in awe to return her smile.

"You look good." She stands before him and brushes off a piece of dirt from his shoulder.

Hiccup is at a loss of words. "You look… beautiful." He manages to say out of breath.

Astrid smiles shyly at him. He holds out a corsage for her wrist. She holds out her hand so that he can put it on for her. A camera flash goes unnoticed by the couple as he puts the corsage on her wrist.

She holds it closer for inspection. It's made up of some greenery and three beautiful blue roses. "I was going to get you red roses but the blue ones reminded me of your eyes." Hiccup explains awkwardly as he isn't sure if she likes it or not.

"It's beautiful. I love it." She kisses him on the cheek and his cheeks burn bright red as he remembers that her parents are right there.

"Smile you two." Helen says happily as she holds up the camera for a picture.

* * *

><p>They stayed at Astrid's to take pictures for quite a while but soon it was time to go.<p>

Hiccup holds open Toothless' door for Astrid to get in. She didn't think that she'd ever get sick of that feeling. Sure she was independent but it was nice to have someone do little cute things like that.

They head off for the prom.

* * *

><p>Hiccup drives in to the prom location. It was a fancy ballroom at the center of town at the hotel Skrill. Hiccup parks Toothless in a parking space that is as close to the entrance as possible.<p>

He opens the passenger door for Astrid. "M'lady." He holds his hand out and helps her out of the car.

She gives him another smile as they begin the walk in, hand in hand.

* * *

><p>Through the doors, the couple walk in to the decorated interior.<p>

"Hiccup!" Fishlegs calls excitedly from the side.

Hiccup waves to his friend and he and Astrid go over to chat with him.

"How's it going, Fish?" Hiccup greets

"Great. I brought a date." Fishlegs says in a voice so excited that he sounds like he is about to hyperventilate.

"No way! Who?" Hiccup exclaims.

He is smacked on the back. "Hey Hiccup."

Hiccup looks over in surprise at Camicazi. "You're Fishlegs date?!" He exclaims.

She puts a gentle hand on Fishlegs shoulder. "Of course. I couldn't turn down this big sweetheart."

"That's awesome! Congrats." Hiccup tells them.

Meanwhile, Fishlegs is blushing profusely.

Camicazi takes notice of Astrid's blue rose corsage. "That's so pretty." She exclaims as she takes Astrid's arm to get a closer inspection.

"Hiccup got it for me." Astrid says proudly.

"How come you didn't get me one?" Camicazi asks Fishlegs jokingly.

Fishlegs begins to stammer out incomprehensible words until Camicazi starts to giggle and take pity on him. "Calm down. I was only kidding."

"So Astrid. Girl talk?" Camicazi asks.

Astrid doesn't really wanna leave Hiccup's side. Especially not with Camicazi. She had accepted the girl as one of Hiccup's oldest friend and she was no longer jealous of her but they weren't exactly close friends. "Meet you inside?" She asks Hiccup.

"Sure. Me and Fish will be inside shortly." Hiccup says with a smile.

The two girls walk head off towards what Hiccup could only guess as the washroom. Isn't that where girls always go?

"You need to help me!" Fishlegs grabs Hiccup by the shoulders forcefully and gives him a fairly good shake.

Hiccup pushes Fishlegs back. "Easy. Jesus. Shake my brains out why don't you?"

"Sorry. It's just that I don't know what to do." Fishlegs pleads.

"What do you mean you don't know what to do? You asked her to come to prom with you, didn't you? That's like the hardest part and you've already taken care of it." Hiccup says with a raised eyebrow.

"Yeah, but I didn't think that she would accept!" Fishlegs says while nervously playing with his hands.

"Let's get you inside and see if we can calm your nerves." Hiccup chuckles as he puts a hand on Fishlegs' shoulder and guides him towards the door where the dance is located.

"I don't even know how to dance." Fishlegs squeaks.

"Neither do I. I just plan on winging it." Hiccup answers

Fishlegs stares at Hiccup in awe. "Why are you giving me that look?" Hiccup asks cautiously.

"Who are you and what have you done with my friend Hiccup?" Fishlegs demands.

"What?" Hiccup asks dumbly.

"You're just so different. You've changed a lot." Fishlegs observes with a sly smile.

Hiccup is slightly uncomfortable being the subject in question. "This isn't about me. This is about you. You didn't even tell me that you had a date." Hiccup tells his friend as they finally enter the room where the dance is going on.

They head towards the side where a punch bowl sits. "I just figured that you had enough on your plate. You wouldn't wanna hear about little details."

"You asking a girl to prom isn't just little details. This is like major. Like arrange a parade and celebrate kind of major." Hiccup jokes. "So how did you ask her out? Waltz up to her and lay on the ol' Ingerman charm?"

Fishlegs shrinks his already short neck making himself look like a turtle trying to hide in his shell. "I added her on facebook and messaged her."

"Ah. Typical nerd technique." Hiccup says with a smile.

Fishlegs tries to bury his head even further. "You're not helping the situation."

"Just be yourself. It's not that hard." Hiccup tells him as he scoops out some punch in to a glass.

* * *

><p>Astrid and Camicazi enter the washroom. "So what's up?" Astrid asks.<p>

"You and Hiccup look great together. He adores you." Camicazi tells her.

"You didn't drag me to the ladies' room just to tell me that Hiccup adores me, did you?" Astrid asks cautiously.

"No. I just want to know how you two do it." Camicazi huffs.

"How do we do what?" Astrid raises an eyebrow.

"How do you make it work?" Camicazi asks.

Astrid raises an eyebrow as she still doesn't completely understand what Camicazi is actually asking. Camicazi sighs. "How does someone like you, who is a strong and independent woman, make it work with someone like Hiccup?"

"I donno. It just… works. We don't force it." Astrid tells her. "It shouldn't be that hard. You're a strong independent woman and Fishlegs is a nerdy kind of guy like Hiccup."

Camicazi chuckles at that comment. "Hiccup is very different. He's still very nervous around you. Give it some time and the real Hiccup Haddock will begin to surface and you won't be disappointed."

"What do you mean?" Astrid says curiously.

"Unfortunately, I can't tell you. But you'll see what I'm talking about eventually." Camicazi says with a sly smile. "Let's get back to the boys."

"I wouldn't keep your hopes up about being with Hiccup for too long." A voice comes from inside one of the stalls causing Astrid and Camicazi to freeze.

They turn back towards the stalls as a toilet flushes and Kimberly steps out. She's wearing a bright green dress with a poofy bottom that has gold sparkles throughout.

"What makes you think they aren't going to last?" Camicazi asks.

"Just what Heather told me. Hiccup is a bit of a womanizer. Can't keep it in his pants. Who would have thought someone so quiet could be so good with the ladies." Kimberly comments.

Astrid clenches her fists in anger. She's about to step forward but Camicazi puts a hand out to stop her. "That's fairly laughable. I've known Hiccup longer than anyone. Our families have been friends since before we were born…"

Kimberly cuts her off. "So you've seen him naked. How big is his dick? How come you haven't fucked him yet?"

Kimberly's arrogance annoys Camicazi. "If you'll please keep your brainless banter to yourself until I'm finished, I'd like to continue." Astrid smiles as Camicazi continues. "As I was saying before you so rudely interrupted, I've known Hiccup for years and he is a sweetheart. He is one of the very few real men left in the world that doesn't abuse women."

Kimberly is at a loss of words. Her mouth hangs open in shock. Astrid and Camicazi exchange a smile and Camicazi continues. "Now if you'll excuse us, we need to go find our dates. Oh and wash your filthy hands before going back out there. There's enough disease in the world without you spreading more."

Camicazi and Astrid walk out of the washroom.

* * *

><p>"Thanks for the punch babe." Astrid takes the cup out of Hiccup's hand and takes a drink.<p>

Hiccup is beaming at her. He still very much admires her. Camicazi saunters up to Fishlegs and puts a finger on his chest. "So big man, Wanna show me some moves on the dance floor?"

Fishlegs' face turns a deep shade of red as he tries to stammer out an answer. "I would… I just… I think I'll stay by the wall."

Hiccup can tell that Fish wanted to go out on the dance floor with Camicazi but his shyness won't let him accept.

"So are you going to take me out there to dance?" Astrid asks Hiccup.

"I'm just going to hang out over here with Fish…" Hiccup begins to answer. He didn't want to have his friend abandoned against the wall by himself.

"Choose your words wisely." Astrid warns him with a smile.

He immediately changes his tune. "I'd love to take you out on the dance floor."

"That's more like it." Astrid says with a smile that Hiccup shares.

They head off for the dance floor. Astrid mouths the words. "Make him dance." To Camicazi.

Camicazi smiles at the advice given to her by Astrid and she grabs Fishlegs' by the arm, guiding him out to the dance floor.

* * *

><p>Hiccup dances like a mad man. His limbs seem to have a mind of their own. Was this actually him that was dancing or was he possessed? All the craziness comes to an end as the disco ball comes on and a slow song begins. Everything I Do (I Do it For You) by Bryan Adams. Hiccup gulps as he puts an arm around her lower back and takes one of her hands in his. She puts a hand on his shoulder and they begin to dance slowly to the music.<p>

Time slows down for the blissful couple as they are consumed by one another. He smiles at her while he loses himself in her gorgeous blue eyes. He has a dumb love-struck half smile plastered on his face. "You look very beautiful."

Astrid returns his love-struck smile with one of her own. "Thanks babe. You look quite handsome yourself."

He lets go of her hand and his hand joins the other down on the small of her back. Their foreheads meet and the world around them slows down until it's non-existent. All that matters is each other.

Astrid lays her head against his neck and nuzzles him.

Hiccup slides his hands down so that his fingers tickle the top of her ass. She giggles quietly. "Someone's getting ballsy." She whispers to him as she looks him in the eyes.

He is just about to apologize but the words are caught in his throat. Fear is about to consume him when Astrid uses her hands to pull his face closer to her. She kisses him passionately. "Don't you dare move your hands."

Hiccup is about to speak but she beats him to the punch again. "I know that's what you're thinking."

He just manages to smile at her. "How did I ever get so lucky?" He asks her.

She kisses him again and he isn't disappointed with that as an answer.

Before the end of the dance, Hiccup can't help but reach a hand down and grab her firm cheek. All those sports definitely worked their magic on Astrid's body. Everything was tight and amazing. His eyes start to widen as he realizes that he is getting a little too excited. He quickly moves his hand back up and tries to think of different things. Anything to calm him down. He even tries to lean away from Astrid but she just holds him in tighter, not allowing him to move away. He gulps nervously and bites at his lip, hoping that Astrid won't feel the swelling.

She smiles when she feels his arousal pushing against her but she decides to save him the embarrassment. At least while they're in such a public place.

* * *

><p>The evening was like nothing that Hiccup had ever experienced. Prom was an event he never dreamt that he would ever be excited for and even the weeks that lead up to prom he was excited but he never expected to have so much fun. Him and Astrid danced almost the entire night. His feet were starting to ache by the end.<p>

They did the crowning of king and queen. Although Hiccup had raised in popularity, he wasn't voted as King and he was fine with that. He really didn't want to be put up on display like that. It had been Eret and Astrid. They didn't share a dance as Astrid had threatened to remove his testicals if he so much as laid a hand on her.

Hiccup smiles as Astrid walks towards her wearing a crown that was adorned with cheap emerald green gems. She wraps her arms around him and gives him a kiss in front of everyone watching. He could feel his face burning as the redness returns to his cheeks.

The rest of the night went great and eventually the dance winded down. Hiccup holds Astrid close as they head out to the car. Fishlegs and Camicazi follow not far behind. They're standing closer than they had been at the start of the dance but they aren't hand in hand.

"So what are you guys doing now?" Fishlegs asks.

"Oh. I have a plan." Hiccup says slyly.

"Care to share your plan?" Fishlegs asks.

Hiccup glances at Astrid. "You two go on ahead? I want to keep this one secret."

Astrid rolls her eyes but kisses him on the cheek. "Sure babe."

Her and Camicazi go on ahead while Fish and Hiccup stay behind.

"I'm going down to a beach party. Tuffnut told me about it." Hiccup whispers.

Fishlegs scowls. "I wasn't invited to that."

"It's not an event that you get invited to. You just show up." Hiccup tells him.

"I think I'll just skip it…" Fishlegs starts to say.

"Look. If you want a chance with Camicazi, you need to be spontaneous." Hiccup tells his friend.

Fishlegs is quiet for a moment as he thinks it over. "Fine. How do I get there?"

Hiccup breaks in to a smile. "Just follow us. We're heading there now."

The foursome takes two different vehicles and head for the beach unbeknownst to the girls.

* * *

><p>Hiccup is taking Toothless down an old dirt road.<p>

"Were going to the beach?" Astrid asks him.

He looks over at her. "If I told you before we got there, it would ruin the surprise."

"I know. I'm just so impatient." Astrid explains.

The beach looms in front of them. Hiccup parks Toothless in a dirt parking lot and Fishlegs follows in behind him with Meatlug.

They get out of their respective vehicles. Hiccup opens Toothless' trunk and fishes out a tent and sleeping bags. "How did you, of all people, find out about a beach party?" Astrid questions him as she grabs the two small bags with their spare clothes.

"Me of all people, eh?" Hiccup jokes as he grabs two pillows. "Can you take these."

Astrid takes the pillows. "Well, it's just that you aren't a partier. So you wouldn't how to find out about a party."

Hiccup chuckles. "I asked Tuff. He was more than happy to let me in on the location."

They walk down towards the beach, heading towards the soft glow of the bonfire coming from over the hill.

Tuff is the first to see them all arrive. "Yo! You made it!" He slurs drunkenly.

"Surprise surprise. Tuffnut drunk already." Astrid says just loud enough for Hiccup to hear.

Tuffnut stumbles up to Fishlegs. "You… are my best friend. I just feel like we can really… connect… you know."

A very sober Fishlegs isn't completely sure how to answer him but luckily he doesn't have to as Tuffnut moves past him and up to Camicazi. "Lookit here! I sexy golden blonde just for me."

He puckers up and leans in to give Camicazi a kiss. She answers him with a swift pumch to the stomach. It knocks the wind out of him and he stumbles off. "I am hurt. I am very much hurt."

As he's reaching the bonfire, Ruffnut gives him a slap upside his head. "Stop being a doofus."

He rubs his head where he had just been hit. "How dare you! I challenge you… to a DRIVE OFF!" Tuffnut announces loudly.

"You're on!" Ruff accepts his challenge. She grabs two beers and tosses him one. "Hey guys." She welcomes the new group as she cracks her beer.

Snotlout stands unsteadily to the side. He begins chanting as the twins start to chug their beers. "Chug! Chug! Chug!"

Astrid, Hiccup, Camicazi and Fishlegs all join in the chant.

Ruffnut finishes half second before Tuffnut does. "HA! I win!" She holds her hands up in triumph.

"I'll get you before the end of the night." Tuffnut grumbles as he throws his beer bottle in to the blackness. A splash can be heard where the bottle hits the ocean waves.

Ruffnut tosses her empty in to the bonfire where it would be melted down to molten glass and disappear in the ashes.

"Yo cuz! You drinking tonight?" Snotlout drunkenly slurs as he throws an arm around Hiccup's neck.

Hiccup shrugs away from Snotlout. "Not yet Snotlout. I'm gonna set up the tent first."

Hiccup heads off in to the darkness with Astrid walking beside him. "How big is your tent?"

"I have no idea. It's dad's." Hiccup answer's her.

"Oh god. It's going to be a Taj Mohall." Astrid states sarcastically.

Hiccup blinks at her in confusion. "A what?"

She starts giggling at his reaction. "A Taj Mohall. I mean it's going to be huge."

"Oh. Yeah. It's most likely pretty big. Dad's motto is go big or go home." Hiccup says as he comes to a stop and looks around. "This looks like a good spot."

He sets the sleeping bags down and tosses the tent pack down and opens it up. "This will only take a minute." He tells Astrid.

"Do you want me to give you a hand?" Astrid asks.

"I couldn't ask you to help. It wouldn't be very gentlemanly of me. And we need to keep our pillows off the ground." Hiccup tells her as he spreads the tent out and begins assembling the poles.

He slides a pole through and starts on the second one. "This won't take me any time at all."

The tent has 5 other poles to slide through and it had Hiccup wondering how big this tent actually was.

He puts the poles in to place and the tent begins to rise until it's taller than he is. Astrid whistles in amazement. "That's a big tent." She states bluntly.

He unzips the door flap and holds it open. "After you m'lady."

She walks forward and doesn't even need to crouch to enter the tent. Hiccup grabs the two sleeping bags and very ungracefully trips over the lip at the bottom of the tent door and falls in to the darkness.

He slams in to Astrid's back and they both go tumbling to the floor in a heap.

Hiccup stumbles as he gets up off of her back. "I am so so sorry." He says as he helps her up to her feet.

"So back to the party or did you have something else planned?" Astrid whispers in his ear.

"Well we could… set up our beds." Hiccup says in a flustered tone.

"Beds?" Astrid raises an eyebrow.

"Yeah. The sleeping bags. One for each of us." Hiccup explains.

She slips her hands around his back. "I thought you'd want to sleep together." She whispers into his ear seductively.

He can feel himself getting excited at her closeness. Her long tender neck is right there in front of his very eyes and he can't help himself anymore. He opens his mouth and kisses her neck.

A small gasp escapes her mouth encouraging Hiccup to continue. He utilizes his teeth and nibbles on her collar bone. "Hiccup." She practically moans his name.

He wraps his arms around her and pulls her tight to him. He moves his kissing upwards until he finds her mouth.

She breaks the kiss. "I'm going to need to change out of this dress before we head back to the fire."

"I'll step outside so you can change." Hiccup says quietly as he turns to head back out of the tent.

She grabs him by the arm. "Or you could stay." She says with a sly grin.

Hiccup is speechless and frozen in place. Astrid saunters over to the door and zips it shut. She looks at him shyly through blonde hair that's partially covering her face.

Hiccup's breath slows as he watches her every move. She reaches up to her shoulder and teases him while she removes the dress' straps from her shoulders. Hiccup bites his lip in anticipation.

She slowly runs her hands along the edges of her dress, pushing her breast together and allowing him an amazing view of her cleavage.

She didn't have the biggest tits and she knew it but they weren't small either at a nice 32C. They were firm and perky and she couldn't be happier. She watched as Hiccup's wide eyes starred at the cleavage that she was showing to him. Then she slides her dress down farther, revealing a silk black bra.

Hiccup is chewing on his lip so hard that it looks like he's going to bite through it and Astrid needs to hold back a laugh. She wiggles the dress down to her hips and seductively arches her back, showing herself to him from the side.

"Do you like what you see?" She asks him as he grabs at his throbbing manhood trying to readjust himself into a more comfortable position.

Hiccup means to say 'I am loving what I'm seeing.' But all that comes out is something that sounds more like "gah.. ma ah."

She turns her back towards him and allows the top of her ass to peak out at him. Hiccup's breathing is becoming shallower as his anticipation builds.

Astrid stares over her shoulder at Hiccup with a sexy smile on her face. She slowly wiggles her ass allowing the dress to slide more easily down over her firm cheeks, revealing a black G-string that matches her bra. It is adorned with chrome along the sides with a small heart to connect right above her ass.

Hiccup feels like his heart is about to beat out of his chest as Astrid kicks the dress over to the side. She walks up to Hiccup and wraps her arms around her neck and smiles as his eyes widen. "So did you want to stay here or should we go back to the party?" She asks in the sexiest voice that she can muster.

Hiccup is at a loss of words but he doesn't need any as Astrid kisses him.

"Hey Hiccup. Astrid. You guys coming back to the party or are you just gonna fuck all night?" Tuffnut shouts at them.

They jump away from each other. "Yeah." Hiccup croaks. He clears his throat and tries again. "Yeah. We'll be right over. Just changing out of these clothes."

The two of them scrabble to change.

* * *

><p>"It's about time you two love birds quit having sex and join the party." Snotlout accuses but shuts up almost instantly when Astrid gives him a death stare.<p>

"I saved you some booze." Tuffnut slurs and tosses over two pints of whiskey. Unfortunately he's too drunk for throwing and the pints actually make it farther away from them.

Neither of them are in the mood to drink but they thank Tuffnut and grab the bottles.

* * *

><p>The party was your typical prom party. Everyone was smashed and passed out by 2am. Fishlegs and Camicazi had called it quits around midnight and Hiccup spied them leaving the party around midnight. He assumed by how close they were all night that something might go on during their drive home.<p>

Tuffnut had sobered up enough to attempt a jump over the fire which ended in him eating a face full of sand.

Ruffnut had made off with Eret, mere moments after he had arrived and everyone made fun of Tuffnut who was too drunk to realize that people were actually making fun of him.

Even Heather showed up at the party but that wasn't surprising as nearly the entire graduating class was there or at the very least made a short appearance.

Snotlout had gotten drunk and tried hitting on Astrid but she responded by pushing him over and in to the ocean.

* * *

><p>The couple makes their way back to the enormous Haddock tent hand in hand and sneaking smiling glances at one another.<p>

* * *

><p>The zipper to the tent is opened and they step in side. "God dammit. We forgot to set up our bed." Hiccup grumbles as he unpacks the sleeping bags quickly.<p>

The moment he is done, Astrid is on him like a lion on a gazelle. She pounces and knocks him over in to the sleeping bags, finding his lips as fast as possible.

She straddles him and lust fills her body as she feels a yearning aching deep within her center. She slowly grinds against him, feeling the blood filling his member.

She grabs at his shirt and practically tears it off of him. Next comes his belt as she rapidly pulls the belt out of his jean loops.

Hiccup pulls away from her mouth and breathlessly asks. "Are you sure about this Astrid?"

She freezes. "You don't want to do it?"

"No. no. no. That's not what I meant. I've waited years for this moment and believed that it would only ever happen in dreams. I want to make sure you're ready." Hiccup explains himself quickly.

"I'm more than ready." Astrid says with a grin and follows it up by removing her T-shirt.

Hiccup's hands find her hips and he clutches at them as he lightly thrusts back against her grinding, both of them lightly moaning the entire time.

He gathers courage and slides his hands up her back and stops at her bra latch. He struggles at it as if it were a brain teaser puzzle and she can't help but giggle in to the kiss.

He finally figures it out and she quickly slips the bra off, revealing the pale mounds of flesh on her chest.

She pushes up off of him to show off for him. "Like what you see?" Astrid asks shyly.

"They're…" Hiccup reaches up and gingerly touches her breasts. "They're beautiful."

She giggles as he is treating them as if they were made out of eggshells. "They're not breakable."

"What?" Hiccup looks at her in confusion as his fingers dance across the sensitive skin of her nipples causing her to moan in her throat.

"You're just being so gentle. You can be a little rougher." Astrid tells him as she grinds against him a little more exaggerated.

He bites his lip as he grabs hold of her more roughly, enjoying the feeling of her mounds in his hands. He kneads the firm pale flesh and the urge to fuck her hard came boiling up to Hiccup's mind with new surging power.

He reaches behind her and pulls her back down to him and nibbles at her neck as he flips her over on to her back. He hooks his thumbs in her black yoga pants and pulls them down and off her feet, leaving her in nothing but her black G-string.

He lowers his head and kisses her on the lips but it doesn't last long as he begins to kiss his way down her body. He pays close attention to her breasts and nipples and Astrid can't stop the moans from escaping her lips and once they start she can't keep them from happening.

While Hiccup works on one nipple with his mouth, his hand works on the other.

He moves his hand and tickles his way down her smooth stomach, past her belly button to her heated core. He dances his fingers over the wet patch of silk that covers her lower lips and she moans a very animalistic growl as his fingers tuck around the cloth, pushing it aside, and find her little pleasure nub at the center of her oyster. He smiles as she writhes beneath him and the idea that it's his fingers that are causing this pleasure belong to him brings him pride.

He gives her perky tits a break as he kisses his way down lower. He slowly pulls her wet G-string off of her and has the urge to kiss her in her most sacred area.

Without asking he lowers his head and tastes her with a long slow lick, savoring her taste. She tastes good and so he continues experimenting with his lips and tongue.

Soon he has her writhing and arching her back. He moves back up and hovers over her with a smile on his face. "How was that?"

"It was amazing." She says as she pushes him backwards. "Now let me repay the favor.

Hiccup isn't entirely sure. He sees himself as a giver and not much of a receiver but who is he to resist against Astrid. In no time he is on his back and Astrid is tugging down his jeans and boxers allowing his hardness to spring free. He moans at the comfort of being released from the confines of his pants.

He jumps unexpectedly as Astrid's hand wraps gently around his length and he gulps. She smiles at him to reassure him and then begins to pump her hand. Hiccup closes his eyes in pleasure. It feels way better having Astrid do it than himself. He feels himself involuntarily thrusting in to her hand. She lowers her head with her mouth open and takes as much of him in her mouth as she can. Hiccup's eyes roll up in to his head with pleasure. He knows that he can't last long.

He opens his eyes to watch Astrid's blonde hair bob up and down in his lap. She strokes him while using her mouth and then she takes her free hand and massages his balls which again causes him to moan and jump in surprise.

"Astrid… I… I can't hold off for much longer." Hiccup stammers.

Her response to that is a simple head nod but she doesn't slow down. He grunts and begins to spill his seed inside of her mouth. She doesn't want to make a mess on the sleeping bags and she swallows it all. She sucks him clean and pulls away. "How was that?" she repeats his question.

"That was… absolutely amazing." Hiccup says.

"Guess we'll have to wait till you're hard again to actually do it eh?" Astrid says.

Her statement confuses Hiccup. "Why?"

She glances down at his member and notices that he is still flying high. "How are you not soft right now?"

"Ummm. I have no idea?" Hiccup answers truthfully.

She jumps on top of him straddling him. She lines him up. "Ready?"

Hiccup pulls her face down so their lips meet and she takes that as a yes. She pushes against his hardness and impales herself. They moan simultaneously as they become one. Astrid waits as she adjusts to the slight pain of losing her virginity and Hiccup's size. She really didn't expect him to be the size he is. His size just didn't suit his body. He was way bigger than he should be.

She begins to ride him as she picks up speed. She's soon riding him hard and fast but despite playing sports, her energy begins to wane. "Wanna take a turn?"

"I'd love to." Hiccup answers and she quickly slides off of him and lies down.

Hiccup takes hold of her legs and spreads them, allowing himself to position in between them. He thrusts in and has no idea what he is doing but wings it. Judging by Astrid's moans, he guessed that he was doing a good job. He latched on to her neck and nibbled on her collar bone. He grabbed hold of her mounds and pumped her good.

He wanted to try more positions while he still had the energy so they didn't stay in missionary very long and they soon found themselves in doggy style. Hiccup was pounding hard, groaning with every thrust while Astrid moaned and occasionally cried out random incoherent words. Her mounds her bouncing with every thrust and Hiccup wanted to grab them. Upon experimentally playing with them, he found it fun but he couldn't get a good hold and so he moved his hands back to her hips for maximum traction.

Hiccup found himself running out of energy quickly. "I'm sorry. I guess I haven't been… hitting the gym as much as I should." He pants in exhaustion.

"That's okay. I like being in control." Astrid says as she crawls back on top of him.

She reinserts him back inside of herself and starts to ride him.

He feels pressure building inside of him. "Astrid. I…" He's cut off by her kissing him.

He breaks the kiss. "I can't last anymore Astrid. I'm going to cum."

She smiles at him and kisses him again. She whispers in his ear. "Do it. Let it go so that we can feel as one."

The huskiness in her voice sends Hiccup over the edge and he feels himself spasming inside of her as he unloads everything built up. Astrid moans loudly as she collapses on top of him out of breath.

"That was fucking amazing." Astrid exclaims as she slides off of him and cuddles in beside him.

"I'm exhausted." Hiccup says.

Astrid looks at him. "How did you not explode?"

"What?" He is genuinely bewildered.

"You came so much that it's flowing out of me. How did your balls not explode from being too full." Astrid jokes with him.

He chuckles with her and the two of them cuddle close. Hiccup pulls one of the sleeping bags over them and sleep soon finds them.
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* * *

><p>Chapter 22<p>

* * *

><p>"You did what?!" Fishlegs exclaims loudly.<p>

Hiccup and Fishlegs are hanging out in the Haddock games room. Being a household of only two guys, they ended up designating a room solely for playing video games, watching movies, shooting pool, and anything else that Stoick felt necessary to purchase.

"Keep it down." Hiccup hisses as he rushes over to the door, gently shutting it. "My dad will hear you."

"Sorry. But that is the dumbest thing that you've ever told me that you've done." Fishlegs tells him honestly.

Hiccup moves back over to the TV, nervously biting at his lip. He turns it on and clicks his Xbox on. "Oh come on. I've done dumber things."

"Like what?" Fishlegs challenges as he picks up a controller.

"Well what about the time…" He freezes as he tries to think of something. "Okay. So I was never this stupid."

"What was going through your mind?" Fishlegs asks him.

Hiccup hits start, and the duo are playing Forza. Hiccup is clearly the better player. "I was thinking that I had the most beautiful girl in the entire school riding me and she was asking me to fill her up."

Fishlegs is silent a moment as he tries to concentrate on the race. The speed that he crashes into the barrier wall is evidence that his mind is focused elsewhere. "I suppose that's an okay reason. But what if she gets pregnant?"

"Guess I'll figure that out if the opportunity arises. Why worry about something that hasn't happened yet." Hiccup says more to convince himself than to convince Fishlegs.

His mind is clearly more distraught than he is letting on as he crashes enough that Fishlegs ends up passing him and winning the race.

* * *

><p>Astrid and Hiccup are working on Stormfly together. She's loosening bolts and pulling accessories off of the engine as she gets it prepped for removal. Hiccup is "working" on removing the interior. He keeps halting his work and staring at Astrid working on the engine. The view is much better since Hiccup had suggested removing the hood so as to keep it from being damaged.<p>

Astrid steps back and wipes the sweat away from her head, unknowingly smearing grease across her forehead. Hiccup chuckles to himself.

"Find something funny Haddock?" Astrid crosses her arms across her chest.

Hiccup wipes the smile off of his face quickly. "Nope. Nothing at all."

She sets down her wrench on the bench that is close at hand. "What's up?" She asks him.

He raises an eyebrow. "Is that a trick question?"

Astrid rolls her eyes. "I don't mean physically. You just look distracted."

"Oh." Hiccup averts his gaze. He is nervous to bring this up. "I was just thinking about the other night."

"What about it?"

"Well it was just amazing. Don't you agree?" Hiccup coughs out nervously.

"Yeah. It was amazing. I'd love to go tenting again." She says as she laces her hands around Hiccup's shoulders. "So what's really bothering you."

"I could have knocked you up." Hiccup practically whispers.

Astrid lets go of him and stares at his face dumbly for a moment before she starts to laugh, confusing Hiccup profoundly.

"Is that seriously what has had you worried all week?" Astrid asks.

"Yes?" Hiccup answers.

"Hiccup, you don't need to worry too much." Astrid reassures him and follows it up by whispering in his ear. "I'm on the pill."

Relief is clearly displayed across Hiccup's face. "Oh thank god."

"Was that really what's been on your mind all week?" Astrid asks him with a chuckle in her voice.

"Umm. Yeah. It's kind of a big deal to knock your girlfriend up while still in high school." Hiccup stands matter of factly.

"You could have easily asked me and saved yourself the misery." Astrid states bluntly.

Hiccup rolls his head. "Well yeah, it would have. Except for one huge problem."

"Which is" Astrid asks

"How unbelievably embarrassing asking something like that is." Hiccup states while also talking with his hands.

Astrid hands him a wrench. "Now that your mind is at ease, can we please get some work accomplished?"

"Yeah about that." Hiccup says while pointing the wrench towards her. "I thought I was supposed to be teaching you how to work on cars but from what I've seen, your knowledge is almost on par with my own."

Astrid pushes her blonde bangs out of her eyes. "If you paid more attention to what I say when we talk you'd specifically remember me telling you a long while ago that my uncle Finn, taught me how to work on cars."

"Oh….. Right…. My bad." Hiccup blushes a little as he ducks his head back inside the car.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Astrid are out for an evening cruise. Something that had become almost a daily tradition. Sometimes they would head to the capes and watch the sunset. Other times, they stop for ice cream. Never really any plan, just whatever seemed to happen.<p>

"Do you mind if I ask you something that might be a little of a soft topic for you?" Astrid asked him.

She wouldn't look him straight in the eyes so Hiccup knew that it must be serious. "Sure. Go for it, m'lady." Hiccup shrugs.

"What happened to your mom?" Astrid asked him.

Hiccup knew that this conversation would come up eventually. It wasn't exactly easy to hide from it as Stoick still wore his wedding ring. Hiccup sighed. "You don't need to answer if you don't want to." Astrid tells him.

"No, it's fine." Hiccup says before taking a deep breath to start his story. "Mom, Valka Haddock, was a great modern explorer. She wrote many articles and was quite famous."

"I think I've read some of her stuff." Astrid spoke up.

"You probably did. The school has plenty of it." Hiccup responded before continuing. "Anyways. She used to go to all these faraway places. Antartica, The rainforests, Africa. You name it, she was exploring it. She was really successful. Then one place caught her attention. My dad tried to keep her from going… but when it came to her passion, she had a one track mind. She left, and less than 2 weeks later we lost contact with her. I don't really remember her. Just a few fleeting memories but dad remembers. Every now and then he mentions her but quickly changes the subject. Sometimes I even hear him saying her name in his sleep.

Astrid is completely taken back. She had never thought of anything so tragic in Hiccup's past. Losing his mother and never knowing how must have been extremely tough on the Haddock boys. "Where did she go? Couldn't you have gone looking for her?"

"Not in the Bermuda triangle. I brought it up with dad once but he is adamant that the Haddock's have lost enough inside that "damned triangle" to go venturing in there." Hiccup answers.

"I'm so sorry Hiccup… I never knew." Astrid has no idea how to comfort him. She's never had a friend who had experienced a loss like that.

Hiccup offers her a half smile, however the sadness in his eyes is clearly visible. "It's okay. It's in the past now. And you know what Rafiki says. 'You can either run from it, or learn from it.'"

Astrid barks a laugh. "Did you really just quote The Lion King?"

"That I did m'lady." Hiccup chuckles.

"You're so cheesy." She jokes as she leans into him.

Hiccup puts an arm around her. "And you love every minute of it."

Suddenly a very loud car tears alongside of them on the road, nearly sideswiping Toothless.

"What the fuck?" Hiccup growls.

"What's this idiot doing?" Astrid loudly sounds her annoyance.

They look at the other car which is travelling in the oncoming lane next to them. The driver is signaling for Hiccup to roll his window down so Hiccup does as he's asked.

"YOU AND ME! BLUDVIST AIRSTRIP! 10 MINUTES!" The man yells before bolting past Hiccup, narrowly missing another car as he pulls back in.

Hiccup looks at Astrid, both of them are shocked at what had just transpired. "That was weird." Hiccup says.

"Are you going to go?" Astrid asks him curiously.

"And risk getting mugged by some psychopath? Are you kidding?" Hiccup answers.

"Aw. Come on. Where's your sense of adventure? I'll protect you." Astrid jokingly insults his ego.

Hiccup contemplates the situation for a moment. "Please?" Astrid whispers in his ear.

"Fine. We'll go see what the psychopath wants." Hiccup gives in. He knew he wasn't going to be able to say no to Astrid but he wished he could have held off a little longer.

* * *

><p>The couple pulls on to Bludvist Airstrip. There sits a decked out Toyota Supra. It's white with blacked out lights, rims, badging, and windows. A man in his mid-twenties with wild light brown hair that borders on red, leans against the car, taping his foot.<p>

Hiccup slowly pulls Toothless up and kills the engine. He'd be lying if he said that his knees weren't shaking. He cursed his personality, seeing that he now dated the most beautiful girl in school, he should have developed a little more bravery.

"It's about time you showed up. I thought maybe you pussed out." The guy taunts.

"Do I know you?" Hiccup asks cautiously.

"I doubt it. But I'm hoping to change that. New to the town. Name's Darrel but my friends call me The stranger says with a slight chaotic twinkle in his eyes.

"Name's Hiccup." Hiccup manages to squeak out.

"Hiccup! What kind of name if Hiccup?" Dagur guffaws loudly. "Wait… It's not a nickname is it?"

Hiccup looks down at his feet. This might have been a bad idea. "No. It's not a nickname."

Dagur resumes laughing loudly. "What kind of nickname is Hiccup?"

Hiccup doesn't answer him. He remains quiet as he looks at his feet, kicking rocks. Astrid speaks up. "Did you flag us down just to insult us or was there another reason?"

"I'm glad you asked. I noticed your flashy car and I figured that you are most likely one of the bigger game in town. If I beat you then I become a champion of sorts. So I extend to you a challenge."

"We accept the challenge." Astrid blurts out to Hiccup's surprise.

"Excellent." Dagur smiles evilly.

Hiccup and Astrid turn back towards Toothless. "Astrid, what are you doing? I don't want to race him. I don't even want to be here." Hiccup whispers uneasily.

"You can't back away from goons like him. They'll just keep after you. You're going to race and you're going to win. Put him in his place babe."

"How can you be so sure?" Hiccup asks as he gets back in Toothless.

"Because you built Toothless and no Japanese car Hot Wheels is going to be able to touch him without some serious engine work." Astrid tries to pump him up. It only works slightly.

* * *

><p>The two cars are lined up side by side, engines revving loudly. Dagur begins burning out, warming up his tires while he smiles tauntingly at Hiccup.<p>

"You're not going to be out done by him are you?" Astrid whispers to him.

"No." He responds bluntly as he pops his clutch and pushes down on the brake and gas. The roar of the engine and screech of the tires drowns out Dagur's Supra completely and eventually the cloud of smoke from the burning rubber completely hides Dagur from view.

Hiccup lets off the gas, smiling triumphantly. "Did you have to overdo it?" Astrid asks him.

Hiccup looks over at her shocked. "That's not overdoing anything."

Astrid rolls her eyes.

Hiccup refocuses on the task at hand. He glances over at Dagur who is staring at him. He's pissed off.

"On the count of 4…. 1…. 2….. 3….." Dagur starts shouting off.

Suddenly a huge set of lights flashes on to them from up the air strip. Huge lights, approaching quickly. Too quickly.

"Scatter!" Dagur shouts before cutting his wheel and gunning it. His car squeals loudly as he cuts a circle and speeds off for the exit.

Hiccup sits, frozen in surprise. The lights getting closer. "Hiccup! Move!"

Hiccup gets in to action and stomps on the gas. Tires screeching, he cuts the wheel, pointing to the direction of the entrance. He slams the car in to second gear, causing the tires to break traction and give off an enjoyable screech.

He reacted too late. The other vehicle beat him to the entrance and a flat black Military HUMVEE blocks the entrance.

Hiccup slams on the brakes and screeches to a halt mere inches from the Humvee. The windows are tinted and the driver door opens up. A big black haired man steps out on. "What are we going to do?" Astrid asks with wide eyes.

Hiccup slams the car in to reverse and floors it. "There's got to be another exit somewhere."

He cuts the wheel and pushes the clutch in, slamming Toothless in to 1st gear. The ass end of Toothless spins and fights for traction, nearly spinning out in the process but Hiccup manages to keep control. "Look for a road!" Hiccup tells Astrid urgently.

The air strip is passing by quickly and the Humvee is driving after them.

"Right there!" Astrid points to an old paved road that is grown in.

Hiccup downshifts and cuts the wheel, narrowly navigating on to the old road, leafy branches swishing by. "Slow down! You'll lose control." Astrid warns.

"If you're under control, you're not going fast enough." Hiccup responds as he navigates the old road, trying to dodge potholes and make corners. He continuously searches the rear view mirror for the Humvee lights but can't see anything. "I think we lost them." He says, trying to convince himself more than Astrid.

He doesn't slow down till he reaches town.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Astrid cruise around town. "That was a more excitement then I'd like." Astrid says breathlessly.<p>

"Who do you think that was?" Hiccup questions but figures that Astrid wouldn't have an answer to his question.

"Your guess is as good as mine." Bingo. The answer he had expected from her.

He turns down another street. He has no plans of going anywhere but just driving wherever the road seems to take him. He hoped that there would be no more excitement for the night.

* * *

><p>Stoick sits at his computer desk. He was focused on learning how to use the new computer program he had bought. It had come with free online lessons, but it would be a cold day in hell before Stoick Haddock asked anyone for lessons. He grumbled in frustration and angrily threw his wireless mouse off the table.<p>

"Jeez. What did the mouse ever do to you?" Hiccup asks as he picks it up and sets it back on the table. "How come you don't get yourself a corded one so that you don't have to go and get it every time."

"Haha. Very funny." Stoick says as the mouse disappears underneath his massive hand.

"Can I ask you a question?" Hiccup asks uneasily.

"No. You can't skip out on the Haddock Barbecue." Stoick says without taking his eyes away from the screen.

"What?" Hiccup asks in confusion.

"Every year you ask the same thing. And the answer is still no. You will be at this barbecue if I have to tie you up and drag you here." Stoick at least offers him a quick glance this time as he talks.

"That's actually not what I was going to ask. And besides this year I have a girlfriend. One that will easily put Snotlout in his place when he starts bragging." Hiccup says rather smugly.

"Good to hear." Stoick resumes his self-teaching.

"So about my question…" Hiccup starts again.

"Can it wait for another time? I'm kinda busy at the moment." Stoick mumbles.

"Yeah. No it can wait. Sure thing dad." Hiccup answers before he leaves his dad working on his computer.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits underneath Stormfly as he works away. He loses a socket and slams his head in to the metal floor of the Challenger. "Ow…" Hiccup grumbles as he rubs his head.<p>

"Need this?" A hand holds the socket towards him. The voice is familiar but Hiccup can't place it.

"Uhhh… Thanks." Hiccup says as he takes the socket from the hand and loosens the bolts holding the front seats in.

He slides himself back out when he's finished and sees Kimberly standing over him. He slowly looks up at her, gulping and quickly averting his eyes. She is wearing a very short white skirt and being none too conspicuous about what sort of underwear she's wearing. They were a bright green and partially see through. Hiccup was kind of embarrassed that he knew that last part but she was standing so close that it was too easy to identify. Didn't that defy some sort of dressing law or rule or something? Green underneath white. Hiccup was definitely not a fashion expert.

"Ummm…. Hi?" Hiccup says nervously as he gets on his feet and readjusts himself as the uncontrollable blood flow goes to his loins.

He pushes past her and digs through his tool chest.

"How come you're always in here by yourself?" Kimberly seductively slurs her words.

"I'm… I'm just busy. You know. A lot to do. Gotta finish Astrid's car." Hiccup mumbles as he opens the doors on Stormfly and begins to pull out the seats.

"I'm having a party this weekend and I was hoping you'd be there." Kimberly moves closer to him.

"Yeah. I'll see if Astrid wants to go." Hiccup replies absent mindedly.

"Oh…" Kimberly says in a rather annoyed voice.

Hiccup peaks from inside the car. "Something wrong?"

"I was just hoping that you know? We'd be able to have some alone time." Kimberly says.

"Uhh… Yeah… I don't think she'd like that very much." Hiccup tells her.

Kimberly crosses her arms. "She doesn't like competition?"

"I have no idea. I don't think I'd like to find out." Hiccup explains as he sets both bucket seats near the wall.

"Well. Take her if you must. Do you know where I live?" Kimberly asks tiredly.

"Uh. No I don't." Hiccup says quickly. He'd rather just get the conversation over with.

She grabs his arm and writes her address on it with a blue pen. The grease is making it hard to write so it takes a little time and she has to push a little harder than normal which causes Hiccup a slight amount of pain.

"I'll see you there." Kimberly flashes her eyes at him and leaves.

Hiccup returns to work. The backseat wasn't going to remove itself.

* * *

><p>Sweating, Hiccup curses as he struggles to push the seat cushions out of the car. The seat cushion clatters as it lands on the concrete. Kimberly's words burned in his mind 'why are you always here alone?' He wasn't entirely sure. Of course he had told Astrid that he would help her but he was putting in over double the amount of hours that she was. Sure she had sports and school work but he also had school work. And sports didn't take all of her time. What else was she doing with it? Could there be another guy involved?<p>

He shakes his head trying to rid his mind of the mere thought of it. Other girls were like that but not Astrid. Try as he might, the thought kept coming back. He was going to get no more work done today, he might as well pack up and call it a night.

Hiccup takes off his coveralls and hangs them up.

"Packing it in earlie, Hiccup?" Gobber's loud voice booms across the shop.

"Yeah. Just can't keep my concentration." Hiccup shrugs as he picks up his backpack.

"Certain yellow haired lass on your mind?" Gobber teases without knowing how true his words are.

"Yeah. You could say that." Hiccup says glumly as he exits out the door.

* * *

><p>It's a long walk home for Hiccup. Luckily the weather is getting warmer in Berk. He spots an empty tin can and kicks it along as he walks. It brings a smile to his face rather quickly as he thinks about how cliché it is for someone to be walking along the sidewalk in the evening to be kicking along a tin can. Of all the times he laughed at the mere thought of it and saying that it was highly unlikely that a real person would do that outside of the movies. Hopefully, the next day would be better. He really didn't want to go to some party, he really just wanted to go on a date with Astrid alone. But he would do whatever she wanted to do.<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup stood at his locker, eyes barely open and staring into the back of it. He really didn't need anything in his locker but he was just so tired that he walked there anyways.<p>

"Hiccup!" Astrid shouted to him but he didn't move. Sleep sounded too good and her voice seemed so far off in the distance.

She wraps her arms around his neck and plants a hard kiss on his cheek. Even in his half asleep state, the kiss fills him with excitement and joy. It warms his heart and wakens him up. He looks at her with a crooked smile on his face and stares in to her blues eyes, happiness dancing in there.

"What's with the trance?" She asks curiously as Hiccup sets his hands on her hips.

"I just didn't sleep well last night." Hiccup says sheepishly.

"Aww. Is something bothering you?" Astrid says mockingly with her lip over turned.

Hiccup chuckles at her. "No. It's nothing."

Hiccup shuts his locker door and the couple hold hands as they walk through the school.

"What would you like to do this weekend?" Hiccup asks nervously.

"I donno. What did you have in mind?" Astrid quips contently.

"Well, Kimberly invited us to her party. But I was kind of hoping we could do something alone." Hiccup says.

"You were hoping we could do something alone eh?" Astrid replies suggestively.

"Not at all what I was thinking." Hiccup answers defensively and adds quietly. "But I'd like that too."

"Well how about this. We go to the party, and then we leave early, find a nice quiet place and…" She leans in and whispers quietly in his ear.

His eyebrows shoot up in surprise. "You're serious?"

"Does this face look like it's joking?" Astrid says with a sly smile.

"Uhhh…. Kinda?" Hiccup answers.

She playfully punches him on the arm. "You're such a dweeb."

"And that's why you love me." Hiccup says without thinking.

Astrid raises an eyebrow. "I mean… Not love… Like a lot… In our relationship… Shit… I mean…" Hiccup stammers.

"Come here, you." She kisses him on the lips to shut him up. He was after all just making a fool of himself. Did she love him? Maybe. But she was too young and they were too new to all of this to be in love weren't they?

"Get a room." Snotlout says angrily as he bumps into Hiccup angrily. It still hurt him that Hiccup had gotten Astrid after all the time that he had chased her.

They break apart. "So party it is?" Hiccup says with a love-struck smile on his face.

"Definitely, now let's get to class." Astrid answers.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile in the girls' washroom, Kimberly and Samantha are chatting.<p>

"I invited Hiccup to the party this weekend." Kimberly says as she puts on lipstick in the mirror.

"Did he accept?" Samantha asks curiously.

"Yes." Kimberly answers and adds in a disgusted tone. "But he's taking Astrid with him."

Samantha shrugs. "A slight road block to me fucking him."

"You fucking him? I'm pretty sure I was the one that was going to be fucking him." Kimberly states matter of factly.

"I don't think so." Samantha battles back.

"Why don't you both fuck him and stop fighting about it?" A voice comes from the washroom stall.

Toilet flushes and out steps Alyssa.

"You mean like a threeway?" Samantha asks.

"It's a threesome, stupid." Kimberly retorts.

"Yes. A threesome. That way you will both stop fighting over it. Although it's going to be hard for you to get your claws on him. He adores Astrid." Alyssa answers as she washes her hands.

She leaves without another word, leaving Kimberly and Samantha to go back to whatever other gossip they have.

Unbeknowngst to all three of them, there was a fourth person in the washroom. Heather is sitting inside a stall with her feet up listening to the whole thing. Unfortunately for Kimberly and Samantha, they weren't getting their threesome. Heather had every intention of using those two airheads as a distraction for Astrid while she took down her prey. She smiled slyly as she hatched a deviously fiendish plan in her head. This weekend was going to be a good one.


	23. Chapter 23

**A/N: So because i made yas all wait so long for the last chapter I figured I'd work hard at this and get another chapter done fairly quickly. Thanks for the support. I love hearing from fans of the story. I'm going to work at hopefully getting a few more chapters finished before I get busy again. I've gotten a better laid out plan for the upcoming parts so I have been opening a lot of loose ends that I will eventually tie up. Hope you all enjoy the ride. Look forward to hearing from yas.**

**LG**

* * *

><p>Chapter 23<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup stands in line in a gas station, waiting to pay for gas. The weekend was here and he was on his way to pick up Astrid for the party but he had to stop off and fuel up. He holds a Coke in his hand and stares out at the pumps. He spots the Supra from the other night pulling in.<p>

Dagur walks in to the building. "Hey you made it out the other night."

"Yeah. How about that. Friends of yours?" Hiccup asks.

Dagur shrugs. "Not friends of mine brother. Local security or something."

"Next." The cashier says with disinterest.

Hiccup moves forward and sets his coke on the counter. "Fuel at number four."

"That'll be 39.45$" The cashier tells him.

Hiccup pays and leaves. On his way out of the store he looks around the parking lot with disinterest. A black Cadillac Escalade sits it the parking lot. Hiccup checks it over with slight interest. Not many Escalades around town. He always thought they were an overrated vehicle. He opens Toothless' door and gets inside, fires up the engine and leaves.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Astrid pull up the house for the party. The Ooomph Ooomph music could be heard from there. "Think we should park in the yard?" Hiccup asks.<p>

"Not if we want to leave early." Astrid states.

"Touche. We'll park on the street." Hiccup says as he pulls Toothless in front of the neighbours house.

* * *

><p>They walk hand in hand through the front door. The music is coming from the backyard, so they wade through the party searching for people they might know.<p>

Coming out in to the back yard, they spot Snotlout, cannonballing in to the pool. His head comes swinging up out of the water, spraying water everywhere.

"Look who's here. Fishbone. You don't plan on coming swimming do you? You're scrawny body would be rather embarrassing when compared to all my muscles." Snotlout jokingly taunts.

His laughs die quickly as Astrid steps from behind Hiccup with her arms crossed. "Hey babe. Come on in. Waters warm. You don't even need a swim suit."

"I'd rather poke my eyes out. And just so you know. Hiccup's packing a lot more than your muscles ever could." Astrid strikes back with her own insult.

Snotlout shuts up as Hiccup and Astrid move on and sit at a picnic table with Ruffnut and Tuffnut.

"Hey. You need to try this drink, Tuffnut made." Ruffnut says with slurred words as she hands a red solo cup towards Astrid.

"What's in it?" Astrid asks as she eyes it up.

"I donno. A bunch of stuff I found in the pantry and under the sink." Tuffnut says dumbly.

Astrid curls her lip in disgust. "I'm fine. Most of those things under the sink are potentially poisonous."

"I don't know about poisonous, but every now and again I lose vision in my left eye." Ruffnut cackles crazily.

"Are they always like this at parties?" Hiccup asks quietly so that only Astrid can hear.

"No. Actually they're a lot worse than this usually." Astrid chimes playfully so the twins can hear her.

"Hey. I heard that." Tuffnut states as he points a finger at her. "and I completely agree. I must be falling off of my game. I'll see you two love birds later."

Tuffnut jumps to his feet and squeezes between Astrid and Hiccup, making his way for the house but not without nearly falling in to the pool.

"Tuffnut makes the best drinks. He mixed me one earlier that was the same color as Windex. It even smelled like Windex." Ruffnut drawls.

Hiccup curls his lip at the mere thought of drinking Windex. "I think I'm going to be sick."

"Well, don't do it in the roses. Kimberly nearly shat her pants when I did that earlier." Ruffnut states. "Imma gonna go find me a man."

Ruffnut hoists herself off of the picnic table and tries heading straight. Her body points in the right direction and her arms move in the right direction but her legs move sideways, sending her careening in to the pool.

"I'll save you!" Snotlout shouts as he splashes like mad as he swims over to be her savior.

"Back off Snotface." Ruffnut shouts as she shoves another kids head under water, thinking it to be Snotlout.

Snotlout wraps his arms around Ruffnut and pulls her to him.

"Ooh.. I like all those muscles." She slurs hotly.

Astrid and Hiccup roll their eyes. Even without drinking, this was going to be an eventful party.

* * *

><p>Inside the house Kimberly and Samantha sat on a chair together as they planned their scheme. Both are wearing super short skirts and tight tops. Heather stands, leaning against a wall as she helped them and threw in bits of 'advice' here and there.<p>

"So we just need to keep Astrid occupied while we get Hiccup up to my room." Kimberly says quietly.

"Where I'll be waiting for the two of you to come in. I shut the door and trap him in. Then we slowly start to remove our clothes till he can't resist." Samantha adds.

"Exactly!" Kimberly answers enthusiastically. "But how do we distract Astrid."

"We could just wait till he needs the washroom." Samantha states.

"True. The washrooms are upstairs."

"It's not going to work." Heather says bluntly.

"Oh and you have a better idea?" Kimberly practically demands.

"As a matter of fact, I do." Heather says with a sly grin.

"Alright. Let's hear it." Samantha says.

"Here's what you do." Heather leans in close so she doesn't have to talk too loudly so that she's not overheard. "You two, distract Astrid. Ask to talk to her alone. Hiccup will go for a walk. I'll guide him upstairs and in to your room. Where I'll have him waiting for the two of you."

The two girls think it over. "I like it." Kimberly states.

"Let's get started then." Heather says deviously.

* * *

><p>Astrid and Hiccup are sitting on the picnic table making fun of Snotlout and Ruffnut as they make out in the pool. They're definitely not meant to do that in water as Ruffnut is much too drunk and keeps pulling them both under the water causing them to come up sputtering and spitting.<p>

"Hey Astrid. I was wondering if we could talk to you." Kimberly says as her and Samantha walk up.

"Sure thing. What do you need?" Astrid asks.

Samantha stares blankly at Hiccup. "Alone."

"Oh… uhh… yeah sure. Sorry. I'll just… uh… go for a walk." Hiccup states shyly as he gets up to leave.

Astrid grabs him by the front of the shirt and pulls him down to meet her lips. They kiss deeply and then she lets him go. "You know where to find me."

Hiccup walks off awkwardly. He didn't really know anyone else here. He wasn't even sure why he had suggested coming here in the first place. Probably so that Astrid didn't feel like she had to abandon all her friends for him.

He trips over the small ridge as he walks in through the patio doors and curses himself for his clumsiness. He glances around to see if anyone noticed but everyone is too busy getting fucked up.

He steps in to the living room and looks around. Kimberly's parents have a huge fireplace in the wall. He wanders up to it and starts tapping it with his knuckles as he wonders at its fabrication. Was it a real fireplace or did it run off gas. He was just about to lean forward to look inside the fireplace when someone speaks from behind him. "Hiccup."

He glances up quickly to see Heather standing there in a tight green dress. He sucks a breath in through his front teeth. Her dress doesn't leave much to the imagination. It was very skimpy and low cut and barely even covered up her ass. "Could you give me a hand?" She asks innocently.

"Umm… What did you need?" Hiccup asks nervously.

"I lost my necklace in the drain in the washroom and it's an heirloom from my grandmother." Heather says innocently.

"I guess I could go see what I could do." Hiccup answers.

"Thank you. I don't trust any of these drunk idiots to get it." Heather says as she heads for the stairs.

She glances over her shoulder to make sure Hiccup is following her and she makes sure to suggestively sway her hips as she walks.

Hiccup tries to keep his eyes downward as he's walking up the stairs behind Heather but he ended up tripping and nearly falling flat on his face so he has no choice but to look upwards. Ahead of him, Heather takes her time climbing the steps, making sure Hiccup gets a good view of her tight round ass. Her dress rides up a little, revealing a see through matching green G-string. Hiccup gulps as he awkwardly feels blood flowing towards his loins. He tries to think about something else but it's hard when you have something like that in your face.

"It's just in this door." Heather points to a door as Hiccup walks past her.

He turns the door handle and pushes the door open. The room is dark inside but he can tell that it's not a bathroom. "Uh… Heather… Are you sure that this is washroom?" Hiccup says

Heather lightly shoves him in to the dark room and shuts the door behind her. "Heather… What are you doing?" Hiccup asks nervously.

She wraps her arms around him and kisses him on the neck. "I know you want me as bad as I want you. I'll do things that Astrid can't even imagine."

Hiccup's hands frantically fight to find the light switch and he manages to find it. The light comes on and Hiccup backs out of Heather's clutches. "No. I'm with Astrid now. I don't want you. I mean. I did at one point but not anymore."

Heather doesn't seem to be listening too closely but Hiccup continues. "And you look amazing. So hot. And there's some guy down there who would be ecstatic to have the opportunity to fuck you but…"

He's cut off as Heather throws herself at him, knocking him over and on to Kimberly's bed. Her lips land on his while his arms are pinned down under her legs. Her dress rides up, revealing her ass and green G-string. Hiccup tries to turn his face but he can't. She breaks the kiss. "We're both going to enjoy this."

"Ha-humm." A voice comes from the doorway.

Hiccup glances at the doorway in terror. "Astrid! It's not what it looks like. He uses the moment to scramble out from under Heather.

Astrid doesn't say a word as she crosses the short distance to the bed while Heather readjusts her dress. Hiccup is just waiting for her to explode. Is she going to hit him? It wasn't his fault. The world definitely wasn't a fair place. He shuts his eyes, waiting for the imminent disaster that would be the end of his and Astrid's relationship. But it didn't come. Something entirely different happened that took Hiccup by surprise. Soft lips crashed into his lips. His eyes shoot open is surprise to see Astrid's golden blonde hair cascading over her face between them. He kisses her back passionately, allowing his tongue to play with her own.

Astrid breaks the kiss and glares menacingly at Heather. "Stay away from Hiccup. He's mine. If you ever attempt something like this again, I will break your legs."

Hiccup gets off the bed and the two of them leave the room.

"This party is a bit of a drag. Wanna get out of here?" Astrid says as she walks down the stairs.

"How did you know something like that was going to happen?" Hiccup asks curiously as the couple exit the house, while Kimberly and Samantha look on in disappointment.

"Camicazi seen you go upstairs. Told me Heather was acting too innocent." Astrid explains as they get back in Toothless.

"Cami is here?" Hiccup asks with peaked interest.

"Yeah. She also said you're way too nice and you should have told Heather to piss off." Astrid says with a smile.

"Yeah. I should have. Would have saved me a lot of grief." Hiccup says as he turns the key.

"You're extremely kind and helpful. It's a trait I like in you." Astrid says as she kisses him on the cheek.

Hiccup blushes slightly. "Where to next, M'lady?

"You tell me. This was your plan." Astrid says as she leans in closer to him.

Hiccup nods a moment as he thinks about where he could take her that they could get some peace and quiet. "I think I know just the spot.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Astrid sit at the beginning of a dirt road. Toothless' headlight beams shine down a ways but the road is longer than the light reaches. "You're seriously considering driving down there?" Astrid asks skeptically.<p>

"Well yeah. It's worth it." Hiccup answers.

"What about Toothless' paint?" She asks worriedly.

Hiccup shrugs. "I painted him once myself. I'm sure I'll be doing it again someday."

"You couldn't think of a better spot?" Astrid jokes.

"Do you trust me?" Hiccup asks.

Astrid raises an eyebrow. "Did you just quote Aladdin?"

"As a matter of fact. I did." Hiccup laughs as he puts Toothless in gear and lets off the clutch allowing him to push forward down the dark, dirt road.

* * *

><p>It's a short drive but the road quickly becomes a grown in single lane road that leads up to an old concrete building.<p>

"What is this place?" Astrid asks as she looks at the building beside her curiously.

Hiccup looks at it as well as he maneuvers Toothless around it. "I'm not sure if it was anything really. They were in the middle of building a hotel up here. You know, for the view. But I think they ran in to financial problems or legal problems or something."

"Creepy. And you picked some dilapidated, haunted old concrete shell to bring your girlfriend parking beside?" Astrid says.

"Once you see the view, you'll realize just how uncreepy and magnificent this place is." Hiccup assures her.

He finished rounding the building and stops Toothless at an old marked parking space. A concrete barrier sits at the end of the space and after it is nothing but a cliff drop down in to the water. The bright full moon shines over the ocean.

Astrid is speechless as she stares out at the thousands of stars and the calmness of the water. The reflection makes it look like there's double the amount of stars. "It looks like we're flying." Astrid says when she finally finds her voice.

"What did I tell you, worth it." Hiccup says with a cocky grin as he kills the engine.

Astrid smiles at him seductively. "Well. Let me give you a hero's thanks." She says hotly as she leans in and plants a kiss on his lips.

Hiccup could kiss her forever but elsewhere his body ached for more. "Should we… move to… the… back seat?" He asks between kisses.

"We could do it on the hood?" Astrid suggests.

Hiccup practically moans in to her mouth as his mind fantasizes about her suggestion. But unfortunately this location would be too dangerous for that so it would have to wait for another time. "Be too dangerous. Too close to the cliff." Hiccup answers as Astrid kisses him on the neck forcing another moan to escape his lips.

"Back seat it is." Astrid says before she pushes past him and climbs in to the back seat, through the middle of the seats.

She moves slowly, allowing Hiccup a great view of her ass as she goes. Slowly wiggling it. She expects Hiccup to sit there and enjoy the view but he reaches out and smacks it with his hand. It's a firm spank and she moans in surprise. "Someone is getting ballsy." She whispers.

"It was practically begging for it." Hiccup says with a smile.

"Well hurry up and get back here or you'll have me begging for it." Astrid voice says seductively, while curling a finger in her braid.

Hiccup doesn't need to be told twice. He kicks off his shows and crawls back to join Astrid in the back seat. She hungrily grabs him and pulls him on top of herself, bringing his lips to meet hers.

His hands are wandering all over her body, feeling every curve and every muscle. Blood is already flowing to his loins at an accelerated rate and it's not long before his stiff member strains against the fabric of his jeans and pushes into Astrid's pelvic region.

Astrid moans at the slight stimulation from Hiccup's grinding. The stimulation is welcoming but it's not enough to satisfy her needs. She needed to feel him inside of her, filling her up till she felt whole again. Her hands hungrily grab hold of his belt and quickly loosens it before unbuttoning and shoving his jeans down his legs.

She grabs hold of Hiccup's shaft with a firm grip, forcing a groan from Hiccup's lips. She smiles triumphantly as she begins to lightly stroke him.

Hiccup hastily pulls Astrid's top off so that he can return his lips to hers. He then makes short work of removing her bra, allowing her soft, round fleshy mounds to be free to his enjoyment. He palms them greedily with his hands, tweaking her little buds with his finger and thumb. He's enjoying himself as she moans to every touch he makes.

She breaks the kiss and kisses along his neck until her mouth is next to his ear. "I need you inside me." She whispers quietly as she nibbles his earlobe.

Hiccup doesn't need to be told twice. He pulls away, removing his jeans and boxers quickly, before removing Astrid's pants.

He takes his time removing her thong. It's a light blue thong and she was clearly ready for penetration. She had soaked right through it. He smiles at the thought that it was him who made her feel that way. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the 3rd made Astrid Hofferson wet. The 3rd. As if naming one person that god awful name wasn't bad enough but there were two others before him. Hiccup shook that thought from his head. There was no room for useless dumb shit like that. Not when the task at hand was to pleasure Astrid.

He grabs Astrid's thong in both hands and kisses her just below the belly button. He slowly pulls it down, kissing every inch of skin that is revealed as he removed it. His lips find her sweat nectar and he dips his tongue in, enjoying the taste of her. Her moans fill the car and her hands grab hold of his hair, pulling his head back up to hers. She kisses him roughly but he loves every minute of it. She breaks the kiss as abruptly as she started it and stares him straight in the eyes. "I want you to fuck me. Right now." She says in a demanding voice.

Hiccup doesn't hesitate as he finishes removing her thong and tosses it on the floor of the car along with the rest of their clothing. Astrid spreads her legs slightly farther apart, greeting his erection happily. He lines himself up, sliding the head along her lips, coating himself in her lubricant.

One steady motion, he enters her and she moans until their centers meet and he can go in no farther. "Oh god yes. Fuck me Hiccup." She moans loudly in his ear.

He begins picking up speed and force, her cries of pleasure and moans encouraging him to find extra energy and strength to continue going.

Sweat beads cover their faces, Astrid's breast bounce with every thrust and the couple groan with every plunge. "I don't think I can't last much longer." Hiccup says in between gasps.

"Give it to me." Astrid moans huskily in his ear.

Her words send him over the top and the coming climax boils over the top. He groans as he begins to fill her up. Astrid moans with every pulse that comes from Hiccup.

Spent, he collapses on top of her. The two of them are gasping for air. The car smells of sex and the windows are all steamed up. "I'm sorry I couldn't last longer." Hiccup pants.

"Are you kidding? That was amazing. If this is supposed to only get better, I can't even imagine what it's going to be like." Astrid reassures him.

Hiccup slowly pulls himself out of her. His seed leaks out of her after he pulls out. He lays down beside her and pulls her in tight. "You're amazing Astrid."

"Are you just saying that because I had sex with you?" Astrid laughs.

"No. The sex is just a bonus. You really are amazing." Hiccup chuckles with her.

The two of them fade off to sleep, having tired themselves out.

* * *

><p>Hiccup awakens with a startle. They were still in Toothless. He had no idea what time it was but he knew that it was probably time to head back. He didn't want to wake up Astrid but she was completely pressed in to him that it would be impossible for him to get back to the driver seat without her waking up. She looked like a god when she slept, Hiccup thought to himself.<p>

Every day that he spent with Astrid, he always expected to wake up from a dream or a coma. It just seemed all too surreal for something this great to happen to him. And the way that she claimed him as her own in front of Heather tonight was just another bout of awesomeness.

Hiccup lightly kisses Astrid on the side of the head. He had hoped that that would wake her up but no luck.

He nudges her. Her eyes shoot open and her hands come up defensively, slamming him in the nose. "OWW." Hiccup says as he covers his nose with his hands and sits up, causing Astrid to fall off the seat of the car on to the floor.

"I'm so sorry, Hiccup." She says sympathetically.

"Remind me never to wake you up." Hiccup says jokingly as he tenderly checks his nose to see if it had been broken. It seemed okay. Just really sore.

Astrid kisses him on the cheek. "Maybe that'll make it feel a little better."

"I think it's starting to but can we try again." Hiccup says as he puckers up his lips.

Astrid shakes her head. "You're such a nerd." But she complies and kisses him on the lips.

They get dressed and head home.

* * *

><p>"Hiccup! Wake up!" Stoick shouts from down stairs. Hiccup was pretty sure they could measure his father's shouts on the Richter scale. He opens his eyes and looks at the clock. 6:36AM. Today was the day. The Haddock Family Barbecue. School was officially done for the graduating class and graduation day was just a few short days away.<p>

"Common Hiccup. Lots ta do, 'fore all the people git here." Stoick shouts again.

Hiccup gets out of bed. There was no fighting it. His father would come up and drag him out of bed. The Haddock Barbecue was one of the biggest events in town. Not that the town did any of the work but rather because Stoick the Vast was so well known in city of Berk. CEO of Haddock industries which had become the center of the city.

Hiccup had always joked that Haddock industries was much like Wayne Industries but that comparison only made his father frown so he always kept it to himself. The Haddock's were rich but they were old rich. They didn't need any more money but their blood line was always finding ways to accumulate more while helping all those that they could. They could easily live in a mansion but Stoick always refused to. He hardly even took a salary from his job, preferring to split his portion out among his employees. "A good boss works for the people." Was his motto.

Yup. Hiccup had some big boots to fill. Literally and figuratively.

Hiccup clomps down the stairs.

"Could you bring the garbage down to the road? It's garbage day. Don't wanna miss it." Stoick says as he rushes past with a clipboard.

Great. Hiccup thinks so himself. He's got stupidly long list of stuff to get done that he had to get a clipboard to organise it.

* * *

><p>He hoists the garbage bags over his shoulder. Why did his dad always have to fill them up so god damn heavy? He always told him to make them a little bit lighter. He wasn't as big or as strong. But his father always answered with. "Nonsense. It builds character." Whatever the hell that meant.<p>

Hiccup hobbles awkwardly down the driveway to the bins on the side of the road. He jams the first bag in to the bin. One bag barely fit in the god damn bin. Where was he even getting these giant bags anyways? Hiccup sets the other beside the big and wipes his head. Pretty pathetic that he had broken a sweat just from carrying garbage bags.

He glances down the road. He spots another black Escalade. A lot of people seem to be buying those lately he thinks to himself. He wanders back in to the house. A ton more mindless tasks to complete.

* * *

><p>It took all day but they finished every little task on Stoick's 4 page list. Stoick and Hiccup stand outside, in the backyard. Barbecue is going on full and people are starting to arrive. "Afternoon Spitelout!" Stoick boomingly greets his brother.<p>

Hiccup is anxiously waiting for Astrid to arrive. "Girlfriend couldn't make it?" Snotlout asks mockingly with an overturned lip.

Hiccup sighs. "I was actually hoping she'd beat you here so that I wouldn't have to listen to that."

"I'm just joking with you Cuz. Today is family day." Snotlout says, much to Hiccup's surprise. "Plus I brought a girl." Even more to Hiccup's surprise.

"Hey loser." Ruffnut cackles from behind him.

Hiccup stares at both of them blankly. "You two are together now?"

"Yeah. Ever since the party. When I fell in to the pool." Ruffnut says.

"And I saved her." Snotlout says as he pulls her close to him.

"Beer son?" Spitelout shouts to him.

"Definitely dad." Snotlout shouts and heads off in the direction of the giant cooler.

Hands wrap around Hiccup's head. "Guess who?"

"Is it my beautiful brunette girlfriend?" Hiccup asks jokingly.

WHACK. Astrid punches him on the arm. "Ow." Hiccup says as he rubs the spot.

She follows it up by giving him a deep greeting kiss. "Mmmm. I think that tastes as good as the steak will." Hiccup says dreamily.

"There's steak? Good I'm starving." Astrid states bluntly.

"How wuld ye like it done Astrid?" Stoick asks loudly.

"Can I get one medium rare?" Astrid asks.

"Can ye get one medium rare? Did she really just ask me that Hiccup? O' course ye can get one medium rare, lass. Ye can get one however ye like it. Master Chef Haddock is on the grill." Stoick laughs.

Hiccup chuckles and leans over to Astrid. He whispers out the side of his mouth. "He thinks he's hilarious. Humor him."

Astrid joins in the laugh.

"I hope ye invited yer parents, Astrid." Stoick says as he slaps a big steak on a plate and hands it to her.

"I did. They said they'd be here shortly." Astrid says as her and Hiccup wander away to find a seat.

"You're not having anything to eat yet?" Astrid asks him.

Hiccup shakes his head. "I'm a Haddock. We eat last. We make sure everyone else is satisfied."

"Well that shouldn't be hard. This is the biggest god damn steak I've ever had." Astrid says as she cuts a big piece off and sticks it in her mouth.

* * *

><p>The party really starts to bustle and Hiccup needs to leave Astrid's side for a while as he strives to keep everyone at their happiest. Once everyone has gotten their feed of meat and beer, he grabs himself a steak and sits down in front of Astrid's chair to eat. He's starving and he digs in quickly. Astrid reaches forward and runs her hand through his hair. "Your hair is so soft."<p>

"Thanks. I've never really done anything to it. It's just natural like that." Hiccup says between bites.

"Lucky." Astrid adds as she continues to play with his hair.

* * *

><p>Evening is turning in to night . Music is being played, conversations are being had. Hiccup holds out his hand. "Would M'lady like to join me for a dance?"<p>

She grins and takes his hand. He drags her out to an open space and holds her tight. Astrid looks around. It's not long before other couples are doing the same. Even Snotlout takes Ruffnut out to dance. "Does this happen at every barbecue?"

"Yeah. Mom and dad would start it back when I was young. Then it was Spitelout and his wife. I figured a Haddock could do it again after all this time." Hiccup tells her.

He glances to where his father was sitting. Stoick's face was beaming with happiness, watching Hiccup take a step for the Haddock name. At least his face would be beaming if it weren't covered in his enormous beard.

Hiccup and Astrid's dance ends and Hiccup leans in and kisses her. The perfect ending to a perfect dance.

"Hiccup?" An unfamiliar yet familiar voice addresses him.

Gobber sits next to Stoick with his jaw hanging open in shock. A big bee could easily fly in and be unnoticed by the big man. "Valka?" Stoick stands in shock. The chair that he had been sitting in is overturns behind him.

He breaks away from Astrid and stares in shock at the new comer. "Mom?!"


	24. Chapter 24
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* * *

><p>Chapter 24<p>

* * *

><p>The party practically grounds to a halt. Hiccup stands staring at his mom. Astrid stands near Hiccup looking between him and his mom. "Mom?" She asks curiously.<p>

"I know I've been gone a long time. I just…" Valka begins to explain as the party crowd stares.

"A long time? That's a bit of an understatement don't you think?" Hiccup snorts.

"I don't expect you to forgive me. I just hope you'll give me a second chance." Valka says quietly.

Hiccup is silent as he stares at his mom, emotions running chaotically. Stoick stands over to the side, too shocked by the return of his missing wife to say a word.

Astrid reaches a hand out towards him. "Hiccup…" His name comes out as nothing but a whisper.

"You never called…" Hiccup says, his words coming out broken.

"Our science station lost communication and we were having so many breakthroughs…" Valka explains quickly but Hiccup cuts her off.

"You were gone for years! You just disappeared and left us believing that the worst had happened to you! Me and dad… We had to move on with our lives as if you had been killed. Do you have any idea what kind of torment that does to someone?!" Hiccup explodes. Years of overwhelming feelings catching Valka off guard.

"Hiccup..." Astrid sets a tender hand on his arm.

He wrenches away from her and stomps off along the sidewalk next to the house, disappearing around the corner. Valka begins to sniffle as she begins to cry. Meanwhile, Everyone else is speechless and silent.

Astrid is the first to break the silence. "I'll go talk to him." She says quietly before following swiftly the way Hiccup had left.

Valka is heartbroken. She didn't know what reaction to expect but she was not prepared for this. Her legs felt like they were going to collapse.

Suddenly her prediction is right. She can't hold up her weight as sadness consumes her body. She feels herself fall, but strong arms catch her quickly and pull her towards the owner of the arms.

"You're still as beautiful as the day you left." Stoick's gruff voice tells her softly.

"What are ya all looking at?! Get back to partying and give the lady some space!" Gobber shouts at the guests who automatically go back to the party.

* * *

><p>Hiccup trudges along the road, questions swarming inside his head. How could she do this to them? How could she just be gone all these years and think that it was okay? How come her bosses didn't contact them? He's so lost in thought that he doesn't notice the black Escalade following closely behind him.<p>

Hiccup turns in to the park and finds his favorite bench. He plops himself down on the bench and puts his head in his hands. Someone sits down beside him but he doesn't look up at them.

"You should go see her Hiccup. She is still your mom." Astrid says quietly.

Hiccup sighs loudly. "I know. Just… How can someone do that to their child? I would never do that to someone."

Astrid places an arm around him. "Everyone makes mistakes."

He throws her a quick glance. His eyes are red and tears threaten to spill from them. Astrid wraps her arms around his neck and pulls him in to a tight hug. "I'll be with you through everything Hiccup. Even the hard times."

"Thank you." Hiccup whispers quietly.

They remain in that position for a few moments as Hiccup calms his breathing and gathers his thoughts. He pulls away and looks her deep in the eyes. "I guess we should get back to the party eh?"

She leans in and kisses him on the lips before standing up. She holds one of his hands and helps him up even though she knows that he is perfectly capable of doing it himself. She wants to reassure to him that she is there for him.

* * *

><p>The two of them walk hand in hand along the sidewalk. Hiccup being the gentleman makes sure that he is between Astrid and the road. Hiccup glances over his shoulder, watching a 1971 Plymouth Duster pass by. Hiccup notes how the car has seen better days. The owner should really get it restored. His eyes catch sight of a black Escalade. Either these vehicles got a boost in popularity recently or someone had been following him. His grip on Astrid's hand tightens nervously. She notices immediately. "Something wrong?" She asks.<p>

He leans in towards her. "I think we're being followed." He whispers

Astrid glances behind them at the black Escalade and chuckles a little. "This isn't the movies Hiccup. SUV's don't just randomly start following people."

"I've seen a black Escalade, just like that one, almost every time I leave the house." Hiccup explains.

"Why would someone ever want to follow you? You're dad isn't the President of the US. And it's like you're rich." Astrid tries to reassure him.

"Yeahh… About that…" Hiccup nervously rubs the back of his neck.

"Wait… Are you rich?" Astrid asks curiously.

"Sorry I never told you this. But my dad is the owner of Haddock Industries." Hiccup says sheepishly.

"Like The Haddock Industries?" Astrid asks incredulously.

"Yeah. That's the one." Hiccup says as he feels blood rushing to his face.

"But… You guys are like billionaires. Why are you living in such a small house? I mean it's actually a big house but not for a family with so much money." Astrid exclaims.

"Yeah. Dad doesn't think we should flaunt it. He likes living the same way as the people who work for him. Keeps him approachable. At least that's what he thinks. He doesn't realize that his size can be quite intimidating." Hiccup says.

"Yeah. No kidding. I wouldn't want to have to ask him for a raise." Astrid scoffs but then she remembers their at hand.

She glances behind again at the Escalade. If it wasn't following them wouldn't it travel at a normal vehicular speed and not at the speed of a walking pedestrian? Astrid bites her lip but doesn't want to say anything that might heighten Hiccup's paranoia.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Astrid walk across the front yard of the Haddock Residence and make their way around the side of the house. Music and laughter could be heard. At least the party hadn't died due to Hiccup's sudden departure. They round the corner and much to Hiccup's surprise, Stoick holds Valka closely in the middle of the patio deck. Soft music is heard and the couple seem oblivious to the rest of the party happening around them. Hiccup can recall the song that is being played from his childhood. Times of happiness before his mother had left. He smiles as his mind goes back to replay his memory.<p>

* * *

><p>It was Christmas morning. They had just finished opening their presents and were still sitting around the tree, radio playing softly in the background. Hiccup sat near the tree playing with a new remote control car he had gotten. He really wanted a sibling but he would make do with the outrageous amount of toys that his father had spoiled him with. A song finishes on the radio and changes to another. "Do you remember this song Stoick?" Valka asks as if she were shy.<p>

The gruff man smiles beneath his beard. "How could I ever forget this song?"

He stands up and takes her hand, helping her off of the couch they were seated on and takes her into his arms. They dance slowly and Stoick pulls her in tighter. Hiccup watches on with happiness filling his soul.

The song goes on for a bit and as the ending is coming up the door bursts open. Gobber stomps in shouting. "Guess who brought presents!?"

* * *

><p>Back in the present, Hiccup laughs out load at the memory. The sound of his laughter causes Valka and Stoick to look up. Again the party goes silent. Valka is at a loss for words but Hiccup saves her the trouble. "I'm still extremely upset with you… but I'm happy to have my family together again and I'm willing to forgive."<p>

A cheer goes amongst the crowd. Hiccup and Astrid rejoin the party.

Astrid wraps her arms around Hiccups waist. "I'm proud of you babe."

Hiccup smiles and turns his head towards her, giving her cheek a light kiss.

* * *

><p>Astrid washes her hands in the washroom. The barbecue is still underway even though the light is fleeting as night begins to chase away the day. She opens the door and is surprised to see Valka waiting for the washroom. "So you're the lass that Hiccup has a fancy for. He definitely has an eye for beauty."<p>

Astrid blushes slightly at the compliment. "Thank you."

"I'd like to have a chat with ya in a bit if you don't mind. Get to know my son's girlfriend." Valka tells her.

"Don't you think you should get to know your son again?" Astrid asks cautiously.

"Yes. But there it always time for girl talk." Valka says with a twinkle in her eye.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits at a table with his father. He stares at the big man in bewilderment. He's never seen his father so giddy and happy. Since his mother's disappearance it had been like a piece of his soul had just disappeared. Tonight his soul had been seamlessly fixed back together and he was once again able to have his drink and be merry. "Hiccup!"<p>

Hiccup jumps out of his day dream. "Yeah?" He asks sheepishly.

"I asked ya where Astrid went." Stoick says gruffly.

"Oh. Sorry dad. I didn't hear ya. She just went to the restroom." Hiccup answers.

"Yer head is always in the clouds, son." Stoick grumbles as he takes another swig of mead.

Hiccup had a mug of the stuff in his hand but he didn't drink it as religiously as his father did. Snotlout stumbles in to him, holding on to Ruffnut's hand. He whispers rather loudly into Hiccup's ear. "Think I could use your bedroom Cuz?"

"If you think you're going to perform some crude act in my household, you're sadly mistaken." Stoick booms across the table, embarrassing both Snotlout and Ruffnut.

"Yeah idiot. You don't score at other people's house… Unless you're at a party." Ruffnut tells him like it's so obvious.

"But we are at a party." Snotlout complains.

"Wait… We are." Ruffnut asks in confusion.

Snotlout scowls and drags her off. "That wasn't awkward or anything." Hiccup says with an eye roll.

Astrid plops down in his lap much to Hiccup's surprise. "Hey babe. Got one of those for me?" She gestures to the drink.

"I'll… I'll go get you one." Hiccup stammers and weasel's out from under her as he goes off to fetch her a mug of mead.

"So Astrid. Where are your parents? I don't see them here." Stoick asks.

"They should be here shortly sir. I thought they'd get here before now." Astrid says energetically.

"Astrid. There you are honey." Helen says loudly.

Astrid raises her eyebrows. "Speak of the devil and he shall appear."

"What was that young lady?" Helen acts in mock insult.

Stoick jumps up to his feet unsteadily. "Helen and Karl! Nice of you to join the party!"

Karl nods to him. "Been too long Stoick." They exchange a firm handshake.

Hiccup sets a drink in Astrid's hand. "For M'lady."

"I sure hope that isn't alcoholic." Karl says sternly.

"I… I…" Hiccup begins to stutter.

"Let the kids drink. After all they did graduate. Next step is College." Stoick booms out.

"Don't remind her." Karl mutters to him. "She isn't looking forward to her baby flying the coop."

"I heard that!"Helen hits her husband playfully.

"I see where you get it." Hiccup says to Astrid under her breath which gets him a light punch on the arm.

"You're lucky you're cute or I'd beat you a lot harder." Astrid says as she gives him a quick peck on the cheek.

"Alright kids. Take it somewhere else. This is the adult's table." Karl says as he shoos them off.

Hiccup and Astrid head off. "They make a pretty cute couple, don't they? Helen notices as the two of them walk away.

"I'll drink to that." Stoick says.

Karl laughs. "It appears you've had quite a few things to drink to this evening."

Stoick's belly rumbles with laughter for a moment before he jumps to his feet. "How rude of me. Let me just fetch yas a drink. What can I get for yas?"

"What's good?" Helen asks.

"I'd recommend the mead. But it's kind of an acquired taste." Stoick replies.

"Is it honeyed mead?" Karl asks.

"Of course. The finest money can buy." Stoick answers gruffly.

"You have me sold." Karl says with a big smile.

Stoick takes no time at all before he has two mugs of mead brought back to the table and the adults dive into small talk.

* * *

><p>Astrid and Hiccup wander around the premises together. She takes a sip of the mead and her eyes light up. "This stuff is delicious." She exclaims.<p>

Hiccup laughs at her reaction. "It's the best stuff a Viking can buy." Hiccup says with a shrug.

"Hiccup Haddock, Fierce Viking Warrior." Astrid tries to put on a scary warrior face.

Hiccup leans in to whisper in her ear. "Well maybe this Viking Warrior can divide and conquer later."

Astrid opens her mouth in mock shock. "You didn't just say that did you?"

"I'm pretty sure I did." Hiccup says as the confidence is most likely coming from the mead.

"Well. Someone might be in for a bit of a battle later." Astrid winks at him.

They round the yard again. It's a fair sized yard with plenty of people to dodge but it can get boring fairly quickly when you already walked around it multiple times. "So what did you wanna do?" Hiccup asks.

"Well… I haven't seen your room yet." Astrid hints.

"It's not very exciting. Just a bunch of model cars and a few designs I've drawn pinned up on my wall…" Hiccup fades off as he sees the disappointment on her face. "But that's not what you want to hear?"

"I'm asking to go to your room. Why do couples usually go to a bedroom?" Astrid asks quietly.

Hiccup's mouth forms an O as realization overcomes him. Astrid smiles wickedly. "Exactly."

"Right this way m'Lady." Hiccup takes her by the hand, leading her towards the patio doors.

"Where to kiddo?" Gobber asks as he fishes for a can of beer from the cooler.

"Umm… j-just giving A-Astrid the tour." Hiccup stammers out nervously.

Gobber starts to laugh. "Well. Try to be good on that tour. No long stops."

Hiccup starts to blush a deep red. "Thanks for the advice, Gobber." They shuffle off.

* * *

><p>Astrid steps around Hiccup's room. It's rather spacious, which is to be expected of an only child. She stops at some of his designs. Most of them are for cars of all different sorts. The most detailed designed look like a custom built engine for Toothless. On the desk were half finished sketches of Stormfly. "So this is the Fortress of Solitude?"<p>

"Did you just make a Superman reference?" Hiccup asks in surprise.

"And why is that so surprising?" Astrid asks with a raised eyebrow.

Hiccup shrugs. "I just never took you as a superhero lover."

"I'll have you know I enjoy superheroes quite a bit. Superman just happens to be my favorite." Astrid says as she circles Hiccup like a jungle cat circling its prey." She adds with a seductive tone in her voice.

"Well. I happen to like Batman." Hiccup gulps nervously as Astrid still circles him.

"Bruce Wayne. Interesting choice, considering your dad owning Haddock Industries." Astrid whispers in his ear, allowing her hot breath to tickle the hairs near his ear.

"You know what every Batman needs though?" She asks him.

"Enlighten me m'lady?" Hiccup manages to squeak out.

Every Batman needs his Catwoman." Astrid purrs in his ear.

Hiccup can feel blood flowing to his groin. Astrid was hot and she knew exactly what it took to get his blood flowing. His mouth moves but no words come out. Her hands wrap around his belt and pulls him in close, lips hovering less than an inch from his. "What's the matter? Cat got your tongue?"

"You are so fucking hot." Hiccup whispers.

She plants a rough kiss on his lips, biting at his bottom lip. He kisses her back but before it can get too passionate, she shoves him backwards on to his bed. She pounces on top of him, straddling his waist as her lips crash back on to his.

His hands grab hold of her waist as she squirms on his waist, making his pants grow ever tighter.

"Hiccup!" Stoick's voice booms from downstairs.

Hiccup breaks the kiss. "You have got to be kidding me."

Astrid begins to giggle as Hiccup answers his father. "Yeah dad?!"

"Get back down here to the party. Be a proper host." Stoick booms up to him.

"Coming." Hiccup says in defeat.

Astrid crawls off of him and he sits up. She stands in front of him with her hands on her hips. "We going back down?"

"In a minute." Hiccup answers as he readjusts his pants.

Astrid smiles slyly as she slowly turns around. She arches her back and sticks out her butt, running a hand along its smooth contour. Hiccup gulps as he watches her. "That's not helping at all."

She laughs at his inconvenience and he continues to attempt to readjust himself and is finally satisfied. He stands up and gestures towards the door. "Ladies first."

She pecks him on the cheek and they head back down to the party.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits with his parents on the patio deck. Astrid meanwhile sits over by the pool with Ruffnut and Snotlout as she didn't want to impose on Hiccup's time with his newly returned mom. "So did you and lover boy do it?" Ruffnut asks with a shit eating grin on her face.<p>

"No we didn't do it." Astrid says.

"That's because she wants something with a little more muscle." Snotlout interrupts her.

"We were interrupted. But I'll have you know that Hiccup is big where it counts." Astrid hisses through her teeth at Snotlout.

Snotlout turns a bright red as he sits back into his seat, visibly deflated.

Ruffnut howls with laughter at the sudden embarrassment of her boyfriend. "I wouldn't mind seeing his pleasure stick if it's as big as you say."

"I don't think so. You lay a hand on him and I'll tear it off." Astrid says with an evil grin.

Ruffnut knows better than to argue with her friend. She might be saying it with a smile but Ruffnut knew that her friend meant business.

* * *

><p>"So Hiccup. Tell me what's been happening since I left." Valka asks as she sits forward, interested in what Hiccup has to say.<p>

Hiccup is kind of nervous. He rubs the back of his head. "Well kinda a lot. You have been gone a long time."

"Well you have a car now and a girlfriend. Those seem like pretty good places to start." Valka says gently.

"Not just any car. He built it himself." Stoick says in excitement.

"You built it?" Valka asks in surprise.

"Yeah. I shopped around till I found a car suitable for what I wanted to do with it. It took a long time. I went to scope out a lot of cars. I couldn't find anything I liked." Hiccup starts his story.

Valka shuffles her chair closer in interest. "So where did you end up finding it?"

"I found him." Hiccup puts an emphasis on the word him. "in a forest. I was on a school trip and…"

* * *

><p>Hiccup stumbles through the forest, trying to keep up with his classmates. He lies somewhere in between the regular kids who are following the teachers and Snotlout and his "cool" pals. If he fell any further behind he would get made fun of. He stopped in his tracks when something shiny caught his eye to the right. He couldn't make out what it was so he climbed on to a fallen tree to gain more height. Whatever it was, was still too covered up by foliage to see. Hiccup got the feeling that it was a car but he wasn't too sure. Suddenly he felt a rough shove and he couldn't stop himself as he fell forward. The ground came quickly and the only thing that stopped him from hitting anything hard was the fact that it had rained the night before and the ground was still soft and mushy.<p>

"What's the matter Emperor Dweebus? Can't stand on your own two feet?" Snotlout cackles as he steps over the log directly on to the center of Hiccup's back further covering him in slick mud.

Snotlout's buddies laugh at the cruel joke as they continue forwards as a group. Snotlout gives one last smirk at Hiccup. "Don't fall too far behind Fishbone."

Hiccup pushes himself off of the forest ground and sits on the log. He checks his clothes over. Yep, completely covered in mud. "Great." He mumbles to himself. He looks back up at the object in the bushes and began making his way towards it as he tries in vain to wipe some of the mud off.

He searches around to see if the foliage had a break that he could just sneak a peek through. Of course he had no such luck of getting the lazy man's way. He got to work removing the shrubbery.

In a matter of moments, the side of the object was visible. The view was breathtaking. Hiccup couldn't believe his luck. "Woah…" He can't help but express his awe.

He frantically begins to remove the rest of the foliage, clearing out a 1967 Ford Mustang. Hiccup popped the hood. No engine. "No engine. Toothless. No bite."

He closes the hood again and pats it with his hand. "But you will have bite when I'm done."

He opens the passenger door as the driver door is stuck against a tree. Must have grown beside the car. Inside the car is a Shelby steering wheel and shifter. "No way!" He exclaims.

He checks the VIN plate and googles the number on his phone. He has just found a very rare Shelby GT500. Unfortunately the original engine and transmission were gone but this car was special even without it. This was the car he wanted. Weak shock towers, rusted out quarter panels, and practically nonexistent floors panels included.

* * *

><p>"Where is Hiccup?" The teacher calls out as she looks around at the classmembers.<p>

"I think the dweeb got lost." Snotlout snorts.

"That's enough Snotlout." She rolls her eyes. Sometimes there were students that were just too dumb for their own good. "Has anyone seen Hiccup."

"I'm right here." Hiccup pipes up from the back of the crowd.

"Where have you been?" She asks him and then notices the state of his clothes. "And What in blue blazes happened to your clothes?"

"Oh…" Hiccup nervously looks over his clothing. "I kind of trip and fell."

Ruffnut bursts out laughing. "Hiccup the useless is also Hiccup the clumsy."

The other kids start to laugh and make fun of him. He hangs his head a little but his good mood is too hard to kill. He found his dream car. He looks up and spots Astrid in the crowd. She is looking at him. She's not laughing. She just stares at him with sadness in her eyes… no that couldn't be. Not Astrid Hofferson. There was no way she was sad at the fact that Hiccup was being made fun of. Maybe it was pity. Who knows? He'd never find out. She was Astrid and he was Hiccup.

* * *

><p>Back in the present, Valka stops his story. "Toothless?"<p>

Hiccup shrugs. "It's as good a name as any. So anyways. I got home…"

* * *

><p>Hiccup enters his house. "Dad!"<p>

"In the living room." Stoick calls back.

Hiccup rushes in. "I found the car I want."

"Did ya?!" Stoick booms with excitement. "What dealership?"

"Uhh. It's not at a dealership." Hiccup answers nervously.

"Private sale eh? Maybe we can bargain with the guy." Stoick shrugs.

"I'm not even sure who owns it." Hiccup says with an awkward smile.

"So how are we supposed to buy it?" Stoick asks.

"Well let's go see it first." Hiccup says.

* * *

><p>Stoick stands in front of the Mustang. "You want to buy this?" He doesn't sound very impressed.<p>

"That's right." Hiccup confirms.

"It's not even a car. It's the carcass of a car." Stoick says.

"I can fix him. I'll do all the work myself." Hiccup tries to sway him.

"We can easily stop in to the BMW dealership on the way home. I'm sure I can get a great deal on something new." Stoick puts in an effort to change his sons mind."

"No thanks. This is the car for me."

* * *

><p>Back in the present Hiccup is finishing up his story. "So we found out that it was owned by a farmer. We got a great deal on it. The farmer that owned it hadn't driven it since the mid 70's. Gobber helped us load him on a flatbed truck and took him to the school shop."<p>

"At the time I didn't think it was a great deal." Stoick says with a chuckle as he strokes his beard. "You did a great job rebuilding it. Although thinking on it now, I haven't had a drive in it yet.

"That really is amazing, except the part about Snotlout. I think I'll have to have a chat with him later." Valka says.

"No. Don't bother. It's fine now." Hiccup reassures her.

There's a moment of silence before Valka speaks up. "So your girlfriend. How did you meet?"

Hiccup begins to blush. "We met in kindergarten. Her name is Astrid Hofferson."

"Astrid?! Like Karl and Helen Hofferson's daughter?" Valka asks in disbelief.

"Yeah. Same one." Hiccup confirms.

"She turned in to a beautiful young lady." Valka compliments the girl who isn't present. "But that's not what I meant. I meant how did you start dating?"

"It was kind of by accident really. I just got extremely lucky." Hiccup says in a bashful tone.

"Oh come now. Give yourself a little bit of credit son." Stoick tells him. "The boy swept her off her feet."

"I wouldn't really say that." Hiccup says as he tries to change the subject. "So what all did you do while you were gone mom?"

"Well after we lost our communications there's not much to tell. We kept up with our experiments and research. We made a few breakthroughs but we couldn't contact anyone to come and get us. We actually began working on a plan to get a signal out after our crops were killed off by a freak frost." Valka says with slight disinterest.

"There's got to be more to it than that." Hiccup says with a frown.

"Your mother isn't quite ready to discuss it son. Give her time." Stoick says softly.

She nods in thanks at her husband. The party continues on late in to the night and a good time was had by all.

* * *

><p>Astrid and Hiccup sit on their bench in the park. It's been a week since the Haddock barbeque. "Must be different having your mom home now eh?"<p>

Hiccup nods. "It's taking some getting used to that's for sure. But I can get used to it."

"So what should we do today?" She asks him as she cuddles in to him.

"I would be happy to stay right here all day." He says as he kisses the top of her head.

She hits him playfully in the chest. "I was thinking that we could do something fun and exciting."

"Alright. Let's go find something exciting to do." Hiccup says as he stands up.

The two of them head off towards the exit of the park. "How does pool sound?"

"I'm not wearing my bikini." Astrid answers.

"I wouldn't complain if you swam naked." Hiccup says with a shrug and a playful smile which receives him a punch in the arm.

"I was actually talking about billiards though. Shooting some pool." He does the motion of shooting pool.

"Oh. Yeah I could shoot some pool. I'm pretty good at it." Astrid brags with a light attitude.

Hiccup raises his eyebrows. "Is that a challenge I'm hearing?"

"You bet it is." Astrid says with a huge smile.

They continue joking around all the way back to Toothless and the drive to the pool hall. They don't notice the black Escalade that follows along behind them.
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* * *

><p>CHAPTER 25<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup pulls up to his dad's building, the unofficial center of the city of Berk. How they managed to keep everyone in school from knowing that their family was rich. Living in an average sized house really helped. He pulls in to his own parking space. Yeah, He had his own parking space. It even has its own sign and everything. "CEO's Son." Not Hiccup or anything like that. Even the CEO space didn't have Stoick's name on it. Part of Stoick's master plan to keep their life less in the public eye. He shut Toothless off and stepped out of the car. He shields his eyes from the sun as he pushes the peg for the lock and shuts the door.<p>

Hiccups eyes scan the parking lot as he walks towards the door and he feels the blood leave his face. His breathing becomes shallower. A black Humvee is parked near the front of the parking lot. He gets more and more nervous as he walks towards the front door to the office building. He stares at the Humvee but he can't tell if anyone is inside of it due to the tinted windows. He steps inside the building and the lady at the front desk greets him happily. "Afternoon Mr. Haddock."

"Afternoon Sally. Is my dad in?" Hiccup asks gently with a smile.

"He should be up in his office. He didn't leave for lunch since his 11 o'clock appointment." Sally responds to him.

He nods his thanks before pushing the elevator button. He scans the lobby again and again as he waits for the elevator.

Bing! The doors open and he steps in. He pushes the button for the floor fourth from the top. A CEO typically had their office on the top floor. But his dad was anything but typical. The company had a roulette system at the beginning of every year to choose where everyone's office would be and all of the offices were the same size. It kept the CEO as one of the workers and therefore everyone enjoyed working a lot more.

He stands in the elevator listening to the god awful elevator music. He tried multiple times to convince his dad to put music that didn't make you want to jump out the window after you finish listening to it but his dad insisted that "This was good music." Hiccup still wasn't sure in what century that this music would have been enjoyable but he knew for sure that it hasn't been in a very long time.

* * *

><p>The elevator finally stopped at the chosen floor and Hiccup was surprised at what his ears were hearing. "IF YOU THINK YOU CAN JUST WALTZ IN HERE AND THINK I'M GOING TO SIGN OVER MAH COMPANY TO THE LIKES OF YOU, YOU CAN TURN BACK AROUND AND FLY THE FUCK OUTTA HERE!" Stoick's voice booms loudly.<p>

Hiccup walks up to Stoick's office and enters after a soft knock. Stoick's hard features soften when he sees his son. "Hiccup. I wasn't expecting you till later."

The man Stoick had been talking to turns towards Hiccup. "So this is the heir to Stoick the Vast. I'm a little disappointed boy. You don't look like much."

"Name's Hiccup. Hiccup Haddock the Third." Hiccup says sternly as he holds out his hand for the man to shake.

The big man grasps Hiccup's hand firmly. "Drago Bludvist." He pauses in his handshake and narrows his eyes at Hiccup. "Have I seen you somewhere before?"

Hiccup shakes his head. "I don't think so."

Drago ponders that for a second before shaking it off and letting Hiccup's hand go. "Someday I hope you are a much wiser business man than your father."

He glares at Stoick one last time before exiting the office.

* * *

><p>After Drago is safely in the elevator and out of ear shot Hiccup speaks. "Who was that?"<p>

"That!" Stoick booms as he points an accusing finger towards the door. "Is a mad man. If he thinks that I will just sell my company for… for acorns at the simplest of threats. He is sadly mistaken."

"Wait? Sell?" Hiccup stops his father.

"He says that if I don't give up ownership he will have to do a hostile takeover of Haddock Industries. He hasn't stepped foot in this town in years and suddenly he thinks he has enough power to threaten me."

Hiccup can tell that his dad is upset so he tries to change the subject. "You wanted me to come here today?"

That seems to snap Stoick out of his daze. "Yes. I want to begin teaching you how to properly run the business. You know, for whenever it is time for you to take my seat."

Hiccup laughs a little and rubs the back of his head. "There's all kinds of time for that later on dad."

"Can't let tomorrow cause pause for today." Stoick says as he trying to sounds very philosophical.

Hiccup slouches his shoulders. This was going to be a long day.

"Stand up straight." Stoick tells him as he roughly grabs Hiccup's shoulders pulling him up to his full height. "You're a Haddock, and Haddock's walk with pride and authority. Now come along. We have teaching to do."

Stoick stomps off with Hiccup following closely behind.

* * *

><p>Heather sits cross legged in her back yard, meditating. A small fire crackles in the small fireplace. Flashes of anger go through her mind. She spent the remaining of the school year trying to break apart Hiccup and Astrid and now she didn't have a fuck buddy for the summer. She could probably call up Tuffnut or that idiot Snotlout. The latter was dating Ruffnut but the chances of him being faithful if she were to throw herself at him was pretty slim. Her want for revenge on the happy couple had also alienated her from her friends and now most of her summer would be spent home alone or shitfaced at parties where she would most likely take any guy home. After all, a girl needed to get laid from time to time. Her meditation not working, she gets up quickly and heads off down the street. Maybe a jog would clear her mind. She puts in head phones and starts some music on her phone while she jogs.<p>

* * *

><p>Astrid is lying, stretched out on a blanket on the warm sand of the beach. Her family had decided on a beach day early in the morning and Ruffnut had just happened to stop by at the same time. So now here was her loud and boisterous friend lying with her and asking crude questions every time her parents ventured away.<p>

Astrid's parents get up. "Don't forget to take a dip in the water dear. We didn't come to the beach just to lay on the sand all day." Karl says as they walk away.

As soon as they're out of earshot Ruffnut starts again. "Come on. You gotta tell me how big he is." She whines.

"I'm not telling you that. It's private. So stop asking." Astrid tells her. This conversation was definitely getting old.

"I bet there's no way that pipsqueak is bigger than Snotlout." Ruffnut cackles.

"Oh please. Snotlout is all talk. He's probably no bigger than my finger. "Astrid holds up her finger to show what she's talking about.

"Snotlout is a good 6 inches." Ruffnut brags.

"Ew. Too much information Ruff." Astrid says in disgust. "Besides he's got nothing on Hiccup. He's somewhere around 9."

"I knew I could get you to tell me!' Ruffnut says in victory. "9 inches though. I don't believe that one bit."

Astrid shrugs. "Don't believe me. It feels amazing though." She adds with a wicked grin.

"Can I have a test ride?" Ruffnut asks.

Astrid raises an eyebrow. Is her friend being serious right now? "You're dating Snotlout." Astrid reminds her.

"SO! Snotlout isn't fucking me with no nine inch cock." Ruffnut complains.

Astrid grins slyly. "Well, this cock is all mine."

"Humph!" Ruffnut crosses her arms across her chest.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits in Stoick's office. His father is still going over business information and Hiccup is fighting with everything he's got to stay awake. His cellphone starts to ring again. Fishlegs.<p>

"Would you answer yer bloody phone and tell that boy to stop fucking calling." Stoick growls loudly.

Hiccup grabs his phone quickly. "Hello?"

"Hello… hi… Hiccup." Fishlegs starts nervously.

"What is it Fish? What do you need?" Hiccup asks while rolling his eyes.

"How do you know I want something." Fishlegs complains.

"You never call unless you want something. You always text." Hiccup explains.

"Well. I want to take Cami on a date…" Fishlegs starts.

"So take her on a date. It's not that hard." Hiccup cuts him off.

"Let me finish." Fish whines. "I want to take her on a date and I want to kiss her at the end of it." Fishlegs explains.

"Are you serious right now? You called to tell me that? You do realize that I'm in the office today and my dad is sitting here tapping his foot so loudly that I'm surprised you can't hear it." Hiccup grumbles. "My only advice is to stop worrying about it. It'll all work out."

"Are you sure?" Fishlegs asks nervously.

"Yes. I'm sure. Now I really gotta go." Hiccup hangs up the phone. "Sorry about that." He says sheepishly to his dad.

"It happens." Stoick says gruffily.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Stoick walk in to the house. "How was the office?" Valka calls out from the kitchen.<p>

"It's nice to have someone do the cooking for those long days at the office." Stoick whispers to Hiccup then calls out to answer Valka. "It was good. Our son is a smart one."

"It was long." Hiccup mumbles under his breath.

Stoick enters the kitchen to the rancid smell of burning food. "What in blue blazes are ye cooking? It smells absolutely awful."

Valka's cheeks get a little pink as she explains. "I guess I'm a little rusty. All we ate was army rations that were airdropped by helicopter."

"And they didn't think to drop in a radio or a satellite phone or something so you could contact your family and be like. Hey, just wanted to let you know I'm not dead." Hiccup says sarcastically.

"Hiccup." Stoick gives him a threatening eye.

"Right. Not the time. You two clean up all that mess." He points at the burned pot and pan on the stove. "I'll go pick something up for supper."

Stoick pats him on the back. "Thanks son."

* * *

><p>Hiccup stands in the local pizza parlor. Hiccup knows the owner but he can't remember the guy's name. He was Italian which seemed a little stereotypical. What made it even more stereotypical is that he actually had a mustache just like Mario from the Super Mario games. Everytime Hiccup seen the guy… was his name Fausto? Anyways. Everytime he saw him, he couldn't help but shake his head and wonder why the guy didn't shave the mustache.<p>

Hiccup glances out the window and spots a familiar vehicle passing by the window. Another black Escalade. How many of these vehicles were there in town?

"1 Large Pizza with the works for a Haddock." The worker announces.

Hiccup takes the pizza from the worker.

He steps out in to the setting sun and glances to his left. The Cadillac found a parking spot and was just sitting there. His curiosity getting the better of him, he decided to go over and see who the owner of the vehicle was. Maybe see if they were following him.

The engine starts up and revs loudly. Hiccup narrows his eyes at the vehicle but continues heading towards it.

Everything moved rather quickly after that. Tires began to squeal as the Escalade pulled out of its parking spot nearly clipping Hiccup with its mirror as it passes. Hiccup drops his pizza on the ground as he jumps out of the way. "Hey watch it!" Hiccup yells after the SUV.

The Escalade pulls out on the street with more squealing. Hiccup watches after it in disgust as he picks up his pizza from the ground.

* * *

><p>Hiccup opens the door to the house and brings in the pizza. "You'll never guess what some idiot did in the parking lot." He announces.<p>

"They didn't hit Toothless did they?" Stoick booms from the living room.

"No. Some retard in a black Escalade nearly run me over." Hiccup says as he places the pizza on the dining room table.

His parents come out to sit at the table. Valka carries some plates for them to use.

"Don't be so dramatic Hiccup." Valka says lightly.

"I'm being dead serious. I've been seeing this Escalade all over town, following me around and what not. So today I was walking over to see who the owner was. The windows are all tinted so you can't see in. When I was about 15 feet away they took off and nearly clipped me with the mirror on their way past." Hiccup recounts his story.

Stoick is silent while listening and Valka notices. "Is something wrong Stoick?"

"I'm just pissed that someone nearly hit our boy." He says as he bites in to his pizza.

* * *

><p>"You really think someone is following you around?" Fishlegs asks as he tries to beat Hiccup at Call of Duty. His character is killed again.<p>

"Well there's no other explanation. I see a black Escalade almost every time I step out of the house." Hiccup explains as he kills Fish's character once again.

"This isn't the movies Hiccup. That kind of thing doesn't happen in real life." Fishlegs is skeptical.

"I'm almost positive I'm being followed." Hiccup says under his breath. He knows that there's no convincing his friend. "So how are you an Cami doing?"

Fishlegs feels his face warm up as his cheeks turn a light shade of pink. "We could be doing better."

"What do you mean?" Hiccup enquires.

"Well I'm just too nervous to initiate anything. So I kinda feel like she might be getting bored of me." Fishlegs shrugs.

"Well… Just don't think about it. Go for things. Man up a little." Hiccup says as once again he kills Fish's character.

"Seriously? Weren't you the one who was terrified of messing up with Astrid?" Fishlegs asks as he respawns.

"Yeah but that's different. I grew up with Cami. I know what she's like. And she's in to you. So you need to stop being so worried." Hiccup explains. His phone goes off and he answers it. "Hello?"

Fishlegs grins as he uses the distraction to his advantage. He searches for Hiccup's character and starts firing on him, missing terribly. "Hey Astrid… No I'm not too busy, just at Fish's place… Yeah. Sure. I'll be right there."

Hiccup rounds a corner and comes up behind Fish after he passes by, killing him quickly with a knife.

"Oh come on! There's no way you aren't screen looking." Fishlegs complains.

"Haha. I'm no cheater." Hiccup says as he stands up. "I gotta get going. Practice up. I want a bit more of a challenge next time."

As he walks out the room, Fishlegs can't help but kill Hiccup's defenceless character. "See you later Fish."

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Astrid are in the shop working on Stormfly again. Hiccup wipes the sweat away from his brow as he finishes prepping the body for paint. "Well. It's been long going. But I think we're all set for paint."<p>

"Really?" Astrid exclaims from a nearby bench where she's working on reupholstering the seats.

"Yup. Think we should roll her in to the paint booth?" Hiccup asks as Astrid is rushing over to his side.

"Of course." She jumps at him, catching him by surprise and nearly knocking him over.

She wraps her legs around his waist and her arms around his neck. Kissing him deeply. She breaks the kiss. "What was that for?" Hiccup asks breathlessly.

"For being the best boyfriend ever." Astrid says before giving him another quick peck on the lips.

She puts her feet back down and stands upright. "Shall we roll her in?" She asks with a grin.

The two of them roll the shell of the Challenger in to the paint booth and Hiccup sets up with painting on a smooth layer of primer while Astrid went back to her upholstery.

* * *

><p>"There. Another layer or two and we'll be set to put some paint on her. What colour is she going?" Hiccup asks Astrid.<p>

"I'm not sure. I haven't thought about that." Astrid answers back after a moment.

"Well. Just let me know and I'll pick up some paint." Hiccup tells her. "So what do you want to do now?"

"Can't we give her another coat of primer?" Astrid asks.

Hiccup raises an eyebrow at her and she starts laughing. "I'm kidding! Jeez. Don't be so serious." She says as she punches him lightly on the arm.

She wraps her arms around his neck. "I have a few things in mind that we could do."

"Lead the way m'lady." Hiccup says as he pulls her in closer.

"You kinda gotta let me go if I'm going to lead the way." Astrid whispers.

Hiccup smiles deviously and gives her a passionate kiss. "If that's what m'lady wants." He lets her go.

She walks off ahead of him , seductively swaying her hips back and forth. Hiccup gulps as he watches her go, his eyes glued to her ass. He still couldn't believe how lucky he was to have her.

He wanted to slap her ass. Badly. But who is brave enough to spank the great Astrid Hofferson. He's done it before but the thought still scared him. "Are you coming?" Astrid asks, snapping him from his daze.

He looks up and she's standing at the door of the shop with a hand on her hip, waiting for him. He smiles as he heads after her.

When he reaches her, she turns and heads out the door. Decision time. He glances at his hand and at her firm taught ass. He couldn't resist. He gives her a nice firm spank on the ass, causing a eek to come out of her. She turns on his and says in a sultry voice. "Keep that up and we're going to have to go someplace a little more private."

Grinning like a mad fool, Hiccup spanks her again.

She grabs hold him. "You're in for it now Mr. Haddock." She drags him to the car.

* * *

><p>Parked in a cove at the beach, Hiccup and Astrid lay on the beach on a blanket. Hiccup kept one in his trunk for special occasions. And this seemed to be a special occasion. They're both stretched out and the sun is setting. Hiccup is propped up on an arm, staring in her eyes. "You are the most beautiful girl in the world."<p>

She smiles at him and he continues. "And if I could see your smile at every waking moment, I would die a happy man."

She grabs the back of his head and smashes her lips in to his. Kissing him ferociously. Her hands tangle in to his hair as she quickly takes control of the situation, pushing him on to his back. She quickly straddled him, grabbing furiously at his belt, pulling it off. Hiccup's hands quickly cup her breasts, massaging them through the fabric of her shirt. Astrid pushes her tongue past Hiccup's teeth and in to his mouth as she grabs fistfuls of his shirt, trying to pull him closer to her.

She breaks the kiss and hauls his shirt over his head quickly before smashing her lips back down on to his. He could never grow tired of kissing her. He was beginning to grow uncomfortable as his pants got tighter and extra blood flowed to his loins. Astrid started to grind against him, causing him to moan in to her lips.

Hiccups hands desperately grabbed at the bottom of her t-shirt, pulling it up.

They break the kiss as Hiccup pulls it over her head, pulling some loose hairs out of her braided hair. Hiccup checks her out. Her smooth toned stomach and her teal bra. That needed to come off. As much as he loved seeing her in lingerie, he liked seeing her perfect body even more. His arms reach around behind her to remove her bra but there's no clasp. He scrunches up his face in confusion. "It's a front hook." Astrid says as she chuckles at his confusion.

She reaches to the center of her breasts and unclips the clasp. Teasing him as she reveals a little of her globes but keeps them covered as she slowly grinds on him. Hiccup watches every single one of her slightest moves, waiting for her to reveal herself.

She bites her bottom lip as she lets some of her hair fall in front of her eyes, looking at him through the loose locks of hair, watching his reactions to her body. She slides the teal material away from her breasts and Hiccup's breath gets caught in his throat as her hard nipples come in to view. He pulls her down to him, taking one of her nubs in his mouth sucking on it hungrily.

He quickly moves up to her mouth and wraps his arms around her and forces them to roll over, pushing Astrid down on her back. His mouth finds her breasts again as he sucks and bites at her skin. His hands work overtime on her pants as he quickly hauls them down, sliding his mouth down as his hands take slide her pants down her smooth legs. As soon as they are a crumpled heap on the ground, Hiccup spreads her legs, diving his tongue into Astrid who moans loudly at the sensation. Her hands grab his hair roughly as she tries to pull him deeper in to her.

Her toes curl and a loud moan takes over her body as Hiccup's tongue works magic on her.

Using her hands in his hair, she hauls his head back up level with hers. Her hands work at his jeans frantically. "I need you inside me now." She says huskily.

Hiccup helps her as he quickly shoves his pants down and off. He lines himself up in between her legs and swiftly penetrates her, feeling her wetness engulf his member. She moans and her hands grab hold of his back, fingernails digging in deep.

Hiccup begins to thrust back and forth with great speed. Both of them filling the empty beach with their moans.

As his speed starts to wane, Astrid speaks up. "Want me to get on top babe?"

"That would be favorable." Hiccup says out of breath.

He pulls out of her, leaving her feel empty as he lies down on his back. He is going to enjoy this immensely. Astrid quickly straddles him and lines his member up. She quickly lowers herself allowing him to impale her. Her eyes flutter closed as she enjoys the feeling of him stretching her and filling her up again.

She rises up slowly and allows herself to lower down again. She begins to pick up speed and her breasts rise and fall with every bounce. Hiccup thrusts upwards to meet her every time she comes down. Hiccup loves watching her firm globes bounce but he can't keep his hands off. They go up and he begins to pinch and tease her nipples. Soon she lowers them to his face, wanting to feel his warm mouth on them.

He accepts graciously and begins to suck on her nipples.

They keep in this position for a little while but Astrid's stamina is beginning to run out. Luckily, Hiccup has recovered enough to take over and he bends her over. Ass in the air Hiccup stares at her. She looks back at him and impatiently wiggles her butt. "What are you waiting for?" Astrid pleas.

Hiccup smirks as he lines himself up again and pushes himself in in one push. Astrid lifts her head back as pleasure fills her. He grabs her hips and begins to give her a pounding. Astrid moans every time Hiccup shoves himself to her depths and Hiccup groans as he tries to contain the building climax that he feels bubbling to the surface. Astrid's moans are becoming screams of pleasure and Hiccup can't hold back. He buries himself inside of her and his feed pumps out in streams, filling Astrid. "Fuck yes… Fill me up Hiccup." Astrid moans as her arms give out and she lays her head on the blanket.

Hiccup pulls out of her and collapses on his back, exhausted.

Astrid rolls over on to her back beside him and they look in to each other's eyes. "That was amazing." Hiccup says breathlessly.

Astrid smiles at him as his cum starts to run out of her. "It certainly was." She replies as she cuddles up to him in the warm summer air.

* * *

><p>Fishlegs and Cami sit in a coffee shop. Of all the places to have a date. Fishlegs was definitely old fashioned. "So tell me a bit about yourself?" Fishlegs asks as he takes a drink of coffee. He grimaces. He really doesn't like coffee.<p>

"Well. My family grew up alongside Hiccup's. I consider myself a bit of a tomboy as I like cars and working on them. My family is also fairly rich, if Hiccup didn't tell you that. What about yourself?" Cami answers.

"I'm… Wel… I'm a nerd." Fishlegs says in a matter of fact tone.

Cami bursts out laughing, nearly spitting her coffee everywhere. "You're more than that." She reassures him. "You're kind, caring and smart."

Fishlegs turns red. "You think so?"

"I know so." She tells him. He takes another sip of coffee and grimaces again. "You don't have to drink that you know."

"Oh thank god!" He answers as he pushes it away from himself.

"Wanna get out of here?" Cami asks with a raised eyebrow.

"Sure." Fishlegs says with a smile as the two of them exit the coffee shop.
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* * *

><p>Chapter 26<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup rolls Stormfly out of the paint booth. He finally got the clear coat done and shining brightly. She was coming along nicely. At this rate Astrid would be driving her before the end of the summer. Maybe even by the end of the week if Hiccup didn't have to go in to the office with his dad again. He hoped that he could get away without going in for a couple weeks.<p>

The door to the shop opens up and sunlight spills inside. Astrid enters the shop with a pair of coveralls hanging over her arm. She stops dead in her tracks with her mouth slightly open in surprise. "Do you like it m'lady?" Hiccup asks her.

"She's beautiful." Astrid says with awe.

"Just like her owner." Hiccup pipes up thoughtfully as he pulls her in to his arms.

Astrid turns her head away as her cheeks turn slightly pink at the compliment. Hiccup decides to tease her. "Is the great Astrid Hofferson actually blushing?"

She pushes him away and punches him on the arm. "That's for making me blush."

She walks past him over to Stormfly. "Hey what happened to the other part of that?"

Astrid looks up at him while she pulls her coveralls on. "What other part?"

Hiccup starts walking back towards the car. "You know. The other part. Where you say this is for something else and you kiss me."

"Oh… You mean something like this?" She wraps an arm around his neck and pulls him in till her lips are gently pressed against his. She breaks the kiss "That's for helping me fix Stormfly." She says dreamily.

"Should we get to work?" Hiccup says through half lidded eyes.

"I was going to suggest something else. But you're right. Let's get to work." Astrid says as she slides away from him.

With the painting now finished, she could start putting the newly upholstered interior back in. She looks at the work table. Black seats with light blue accents. She couldn't wait to get them back in. They weren't going to install themselves though. She hoists the rear bench seat up and takes it to the car.

She lines it up in position. "Think you could fasten this down for me while you're under there?" She asks Hiccup.

"Sure thing m'lady." Hiccup answers as she tosses him the nuts to hold the seat in place.

Hiccup shifts under the car to the back and makes quick work of tightening the rear seat down. Astrid heads back over to the other. "What are you doing under there anyways?" She asks Hiccup.

"Oh just some touch ups. Adjusting the transmission, reattaching the driveshaft and hooking up the exhaust." Hiccup states as he works.

"Oh. Fair enough." Astrid says as she grabs the backing for the rear seat.

* * *

><p>The day continues much the same, late in to the night. Trying to get Stormfly finished but couldn't quite finish. Hiccup scrubs his hands with orange grit hand cleaner. "Any plans now?" Astrid asks him as she cleans her own hands.<p>

Hiccup shrugs. "It's past midnight. I'll probably just head home so I can get an early start here tomorrow."

"That doesn't sound very fun." Astrid teases him.

"Did you have something more fun in mind?" Hiccup asks her as he wipes his hands off with brown paper towel.

"Well. I was thinking…" She leans in close to his ear and whisper. "I could go over to your house and crawl in to bed with you."

Hiccup raises his eyebrows. "I don't think mom and dad would like that."

Astrid scowls. "Hiccup. You're not a child anymore. You graduated. You're allowed to make your own decisions."

"Yeah. But my parents wouldn't like hearing their son fucking his girlfriend in their house."

"Who said I was going to fuck you?" Astrid asks with a raised eyebrow.

Hiccup opens his mouth but no words come out. She's got him there.

"Fine. You can come over." Hiccup tells her.

She smiles triumphantly. "On one condition." He follows up quickly.

"What's that?" Astrid asks crossing her arms.

"I get to be big spoon." Hiccup says as he fights to keep a straight face.

"Aww man. I wanted to be big spoon." Astrid jokes with him as the two of them crack up.

* * *

><p>Hiccup slowly shuts the door to his house. He puts his finger up to his lips to show Astrid to keep quiet. She follows him through the dark house. He tries as he climbs the stairs. "That you son?" Stoick's voice booms from his parents' bedroom.<p>

"Yeah. It's just me." Hiccup answers back.

Astrid holds back her laughter as Hiccup scowls at her.

They enter his room and Hiccup shuts the door and flicks on his light. Hiccup plops himself down on his bed, lying on his back. "Hey. Out of your dirty clothes before you get on the bed." Astrid scolds him.

Hiccup rolls his eyes as he gets back up off the bed. He grabs the bottom of his t-shirt and begins to take it off but Astrid stops him by taking his hands into hers. "I'd like to do it." Astrid says quietly.

Hiccup gulps as Astrid's fingers tighten on Hiccup's t-shirt. She slowly raises it up, revealing the tight muscles in his stomach. He wasn't buff but his abs were definitely there. Astrid smiles as she reveals the rest of his chest. She stops the t-shirt on his head, keeping his eyes covered and she leans in, lightly kissing his neck. Hiccup inhales sharply.

He wraps his arms around her waist, working his others senses while his eyes are covered. "I think I'm going to keep you like this for a bit and tease you."

"I still have my hands free." Hiccup says as he holds up his free hands to show her.

She can't see his face but she knows that he's smiling. She grabs both of his wrists and pushes them behind his back. "Not for long." she whispers seductively.

Astrid pushes him back toward his bed. Luckily for her, there's a t-shirt lying on his bed. She grabs it and uses it to tie his hands together at the wrists. "Now they're not free." Astrid says as she presses her lips against his again.

"I think I like this." Hiccup manages to get out between kisses.

Astrid ghosts kisses around his jawline while lightly running her fingers over his chest. She whispers in to his ear as she tugs at the waist of his pants. "It's too bad we can't do anything."

"I think we can make an exception tonight." Hiccup groans.

Astrid unties his hands and tugs the t-shirt off his head. "You can't be serious?" Hiccup whines.

"We wouldn't wanna wake your parents." Astrid says coyly as she strips down and jumps in bed. She turns back to him and asks innocently. "Are you coming to bed or are you just going to stand there with a tent in your pants."

Hiccup grumbles as he strips down and crawls in bed beside her. "You're not going to let me suffer like this are you?" He slides up beside her.

"Just imagine how much better it will be the next time." Astrid whispers with a smile.

"Don't be such a tease." Hiccup whines.

Astrid grins at him. "But you love being teased. Now go to bed and I promise that you'll love the next time." She kisses him goodnight. "Besides, you haven't seen anything yet."

She wiggles her ass against him, feeling him get hard.

"That's not fair." He moans.

Astrid falls asleep quicker than Hiccup as he shifts back and forth trying to get comfortable.

* * *

><p>Stoick woke them up unceremoniously the following morning and ushered them out of the house. Hiccup needed to go to work with his dad again. They drop Astrid off at her house on their way. Hiccup isn't thrilled by the prospect of needing to work.<p>

* * *

><p>Fishlegs stands waiting at the mall patiently. He checks his watch. He's 10 minutes early and Cami isn't here yet. Typical Fishlegs. He paces back and forth but stops as he hears a familiar voice coming from someone who is sitting on the bench with their back to him.<p>

"I'm 100% sure uncle. Hiccup drives a grey mustang. No not one of those new ones… Yeah. Like one from that movie with Nick Cage and Angie Jolie… I don't want to discuss Hiccup anymore. If you have plans for him, I couldn't care less. Alright. I'll talk to you later. Bye" Heather hangs up her phone.

Fishlegs' eyes go wide and he forgets about Cami as he rushes to leave the mall. He runs into the small blonde girl. "Woah. What's the hurry Fish? We just got here."

"I need to find Hiccup now!" Fish says with an urgency flooding his voice.

"Why what's up?" Cami asks.

Fishlegs takes his phone out and drops it on the ground. He curses as he picks it up. "Fishlegs. Tell me what's wrong." She grabs hold of his hand as he tries to find Hiccup's number in his phone.

"I don't know. Heather is just planning something and I don't know what but it sounded ominous." Fishlegs says as he taps to call Hiccup.

* * *

><p>Hiccup sits in a boring board meeting. Every time he looks out the window or begins to doodle, he gets a very disapproving look from his father. So now he sits, doodling his thumbs trying to look like he is paying attention and failing miserably. His phone begins to buzz on the boardroom table loudly. An elderly man who is speaking stops mid-sentence and everyone turns to look at Hiccup. "Sorry." He apologizes as he hits decline on the phone. Fishlegs is going to have to wait he thinks to himself.<p>

His father frowns at him and he returns the phone to his pocket where it won't distract anyone else. He feels it vibrating again. Fishlegs must be awfully excited about something to call him twice when he knows that Hiccup is working with his dad.

* * *

><p>It's not long before there's a knock at the door. A secretary sticks her head in. "Fishlegs to see Hiccup."<p>

Stoick frowns at Hiccup again. Another disapproving look from dad. Great.

"Sorry dad. I'll go tell him that now isn't the time. Excuse me gentlemen." Hiccup excuses himself.

He exits the boardroom. "What do you want Fish? You just got me in a lot of trouble. And why are you out of breath?" Hiccup says.

Cami stands by Fishlegs who is clearly out of breath.

"I needed to warn me. Heather is up to no good. Planning something with his uncle." Fishlegs says urgently.

Hiccup stops a moment. Speechless. "You pulled me out of a board meeting to tell me that Heather has some sort of revenge scheme planned? You do realize how much trouble I'm in now because of this right?"

"It's not Heather who's planning it. It sounded more like her uncle." Fishlegs explains.

Hiccup turns towards Cami. "You let him drag you all the way down here just to pull me out of a meeting because Heather's uncle asked about me?"

"I didn't want to but he was really shook up." Cami explains.

"Heed my words Hiccup. They're planning something. You should warn Astrid." Fishlegs warns.

"I gotta get back in the meeting. I'll talk to you guys later." Hiccup says as he enters back through the door.

* * *

><p>Hiccup retakes his seat. "My apologies please continue."<p>

The man that had been talking resumes talking.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Stoick walk out toward Stoick's car. "I think this was a good day son. I'm proud of you. You're beginning to catch on."<p>

"Thanks dad." They get in the car and start the drive home.

"Think we should pick up some supper on the way? Save your mother from cooking tonight." Stoick suggests.

"I think that would be nice." Hiccup answers.

"Pizza?" Stoick asks.

"Sounds good to me." Hiccup responds.

Hiccup doesn't notice a black escalade pulling out of an adjacent parking lot and following them. It follows them to the pizzeria and continues on until they pull in to their driveway.

* * *

><p>"You should have seen our son today Valka." Stoick beams as he carries the pizza in excitedly. "He was magnificent."<p>

"Oh come on dad. I didn't do anything special. I just sat and listened." Hiccup says humbly.

"You did it and you did it well." Stoick says as he scoops half the pizza on to his plate.

"Is the pizza for celebration or is my cooking just that bad?" Valka asks humorously.

"We figured you could use a break from cooking." Hiccup says with a shrug as he loads his own plate up with pizza.

The three of them sit down at the table and have a quaint family supper. The Haddock family might be well off financially but they still knew the importance of family time. They were old fashioned like that.

"So… Weekend plans?" Stoick asks.

"Well me and Astrid are trying to finish up Stormfly before Monday." Hiccup explains.

"Stormfly?" Valka asks curiously.

"It's the name of her car." Hiccup explains as he takes a bite of pizza.

Valka frowns. "You kids and your damn car names."

"We're not kids anymore mom. Were 18." Hiccup explains.

"Still kids in my books." Valka jokes.

* * *

><p>Sunday morning Hiccup had asked Astrid to meet him at the shop. She had to go to a family event the night before and Hiccup had stayed up all night finishing Stormfly and he had finally finished. He parked her outside and put a car cover over her to keep her from sight. And now he waited, sitting against a concrete barrier. He yawned as he checked the time on his phone. She should be here any second. He couldn't wait to show her.<p>

He spots her long before she arrives. Her blonde hair bobbing in the sunlight as she jogs to the shop. She checks her pulse and phone. Astrid was always making sure that she was in tip top physical shape. Hiccup would argue with any man alive if they tried to tell him that she wasn't the most beautiful girl in the world.

"Don't tell me you bought another car to work on babe. Can't we just finish Stormfly and enjoy the cars that we have?" Astrid asks with a laugh after she's done counting her pulse.

"I donno. I figured you'd just love this car. Maybe even enough to go for a test drive right now." Hiccup says with a huge smile that he couldn't hide if he tried.

Hiccup's hands grasp at the smooth material of the car cover. "Let me present to you…" He wipes the car cover off.

Astrid gasps in surprise. "You finished her!" She cries out.

She runs at Hiccup, wrapping her arms around him in a huge hug nearly knocking him off his feet. Her lips crash against his with force and she kisses him deeply in her joy.

She breaks apart. "I can't believe you finished her. You must have been here all night."

"Actually I was. Just finished this morning. Rolled her out here so that you could see her in the sunlight." Hiccup tells her.

"I can't thank you enough." Astrid says. "Can we go for a drive?"

"Of course. Here." Hiccup tosses her the keys.

She jumps in excitedly and starts her up. She puts the car in drive and off they go.

* * *

><p>"This is so amazing. If only my uncle Finn could see this. He always wanted to get her running in mint condition again." Astrid says as she takes a corner.<p>

Hiccup smiles at her. He is content with just watching her. The happiness she's feeling is causing her to glow radiantly. "I'm glad you like her. It was a blast working on her with you."

"How fast do you think she goes?" Astrid asks.

"Let's take her out on a back road and find out." Hiccup says mischievously.

* * *

><p>Stormfly rumbles on an empty back country road. Hiccup used this road all the time. He had marked off a 14 mile with spray paint and wooden stakes. This was his "test" area.

"Ready?" He asks Astrid.

She tightens her grip on the steering wheel and revs the engine loudly. "Ready."

"On your mark... Get set... Go!" Hiccup counts down and clicks the timer.

Astrid pops the clutch and Stormfly's tires light up in smoke and begin to screech as the car pulls away. Astrid slams the car in to second gear.

Third and fourth gears come just as quickly and the car flies past the stakes. "Time!" Hiccup shouts and Astrid lets up off the gas, letting Stormfly coast down the road.

"Not bad." Hiccup says while nodding his head.

"What did I get?" Astrid asks impatiently.

"11.87. give or take. Almost as fast as Toothless." Hiccup tells her.

"Well... We'll beat you one of these days... Won't we girl." Astrid says as she rubs the dash of her car.

Hiccup chuckles at that. "I don't think so. Hiccup is built for this."

"Haven't you learned not to challenge me yet, Haddock?" Astrid asks with a raises eyebrow.

He smiles awkwardly and changes the subject. "So... I was thinking that we could finish tonight what we started the other night in my bed."

"Oh, you mean this?" She asks as she slides a hand up his leg to his manhood.

Hiccup inhales sharply. "Yes. That was what I was talking about."

Astrid motions Hiccup to come closer so that she can whisper in his ear and still keep her eyes on the road. "I think that's a wonderful idea. I can't wait to feel you deep inside me."

Hiccup's eyes get wide and he needs to readjust himself to get comfortable as his pants get tighter. Astrid chuckles at his situation. She hopes that he always feels that way about her.

* * *

><p>They pull in to Hiccup's yard. His father is standing outside getting the hose ready to wash his car. Astrid pulls in and kills the engine. The couple gets out and Stoick greets them. "Morning Hiccup. Astrid."<p>

"Morning dad." Hiccup greets.

"Morning Mr. Haddock." Astrid greets him.

He chuckles at that. "Stoick is good enough Astrid. Mr. Haddock sounds way too official. You have a beautiful car."

"Thanks. Hiccup helped me tune her up and he painted her himself." Astrid says with a beaming smile.

"We're heading out to grab some ice cream. Did you and mom want some?" Hiccup asks.

"Sure! Let me get your mother." Stoick booms as he heads back in to the house.

"Valka! Come on. We're going for ice cream." Stoick shouts inside the door.

Astrid chuckles under her breath. It's surprising that he doesn't shatter the windows with a voice that powerful.

Valka comes outside. "Which car are we taking?"

"Well I haven't driven in Hiccup's car yet. So how about Toothless?" Stoick offers.

"But my car is so new." Astrid complains.

"What about if we take both?" Valka asks.

Everyone looks at her. "Both?" Hiccup questions.

"Yeah. Girls in one. Boys in the other."

"It could be a race." Astrid says excitedly.

"No not a race." Hiccup groans.

"Scared you're going to lose Haddock?" Astrid taunts.

"I'll drive. That way we're sure to win." Stoick pipes up.

"Then it's settled." Valka announces.

They jump in the cars. Hiccup gives the keys to Stoick saying. "I think this is the first time you've driven Toothless."

Stoick thinks for a moment as he starts up the engine. "You know, I think you're right."

Astrid and Valka are the first out of the driveway followed closely by Stoick and Hiccup.

"You've built one hell of a car." Stoick compliments but Hiccup doesn't hear him. He's looking in his mirror at a black Escalade behind them.

"Sorry what was that dad?" He says.

"I said you've built one hell of a car." He repeats as he looks over at his son. "Something bothering you, son?"

"Dad. I think we're being followed." Hiccup says nervously.

"Nonsense Hiccup. That sort of thing doesn't happen in real life." Stoick laughs.

"I'm serious dad. How many black Escalades do you think are in this city?" Hiccup questions.

"Hard to say." Stoick shrugs.

"Because over the last few weeks I've noticed quite a few black Escalades ever since I was out…" He fades off.

"Out where?" Stoick urges.

"Out at Bludvist Airstrip." Hiccup says slowly.

"Bludvist Airstrip! What the bloody hell were you doing there? Drago is a psychopath and you just up and trespass on his property?!" Stoick bellows.

"It hasn't been used it years, dad. The kids use it as a drag strip. And this one night a black Humvee showed up and chased us off. And ever since then I've noticed a black Escalade everywhere I go." Hiccup explains quickly.

Stoick glances in the rear view mirror. "Where is it?"

"What?" Hiccup glances over his shoulder out the back glass but the Escalade is gone. "He was just right there."

"I think you're being paranoid." Stoick tells him.

"Dad look out!" Hiccup screams.

Everything happens in slow motion. The terrible screeching and crunching of metal on metal contact, as a big black Humvee smashes in to the side of them. The driver side window shatters, spraying glass all over father and son. Toothless lifts off his wheels as their world starts to turn. He barrels rolls three times before landing, spinning on his roof.

All windows busted, Hiccup glasses around. Ears ringing, smoke in his nostrils, vision blurring quickly, he notices his father. Both of them are still hanging in their seats. The Shelby's racing harnesses had done their work. Blood is running out of his father's head. "Dad." Hiccup manages to groan.

He was having a hard time talking. Pain was shooting through his ribs. His father didn't answer him.

People ran around the car. Some on their cellphones calling for help. Others trying to help nearby pedestrians who had been struck by the car as he rolled. The Humvee was nowhere to be found.

Hiccup fumbled for his belt. He needed to help his father. His fingers managed to grasp the clasp and he falls awkwardly out of the seat and on to the ceiling of the upside down car. The impact is too much and Hiccup's world goes dark.

He awakens in a hospital bed. Astrid was asleep in a chair next to him. How long had he been out?


End file.
